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IS none of the leaſt of my e to ſee one part of 
the world laughing at the other, yet all ſeem fully a- 
tisfied with their own opinions and abilities : but 1 ſhall ne. 
ver quarrel with any man whoſe temper is the reverſe of | 
mine, and enters not into the taſte of the fame pleaſ 
'[is as ridiculous for one to be diſobliged at another's differ- 
ent way of thinking. as it is to challenge bim for having a | | 
noſe not of a ſhape with his. Every man Is born with a 
particular bent, which will diſcover itſelf i in ſpite of all * 
poſition. Mine is obvious, which ſince I knew, I never in- 
elined to curb, but rather encouraged myſelf in the paris * 
though many difficulties lay in my way. | 
Whether poetry be the moſt elevated, delightful, and gen⸗ 
erous ſtudy in the world, is more than 1 dare affiem; ; but 
think ſo: yet I am afraid, when the following Miſcellany. 
is cxamined, I ſhall not be found to deſerve the eminent, 
| character that belongs to the Epic Maſter, whoſe fire and | 
flegm is equally blended. —— But Anacreon, Horace, and | 
Waller were poets. and had their ſouls, warmed with true 
poetic flame, although their patience fell ſhort of thoſe who, 
could beſtow a number of years on the finiſh. ng one heroic, A; 
poem, and juſtly. claim the pre-eminence. . 
If 1 know any faults in my own productions, I am n rot 
fool enongh to blaze them : perhaps they may be overlooked 
by the indulgence of my beſt ſriends,. for whom I write. 
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be an Original.” One may very eaſily imagine, that I hear 


iv Tur PREFACE 
—— Tis not to be doubted, that 1 have rpernigs ; yes, i 
have been honoured with three or four fatyrs; but ſuch 
wretched ſtuff, that ſeveral of my friends would alledge up- 
on me, that I bad wrote and publiſhed them myſelf (none 
of the worſt politics I own) to make the world believe I had 
no foes but fools. Such pedants as confine learning to the 


critical underſtanding of the dead languages, while they ate 


ignorant of the beauties of their mother-tongue, do not view 
me with a friendly eye: but I'm even with them, when [ 
tell them to their faces without bluſhing, that 1” underſtand 
Horace but faintly in the original, and yet can feaſt on his 
beautiful thoughts dreſſed in Britiſh; and do not ſee any 
great occaſſion for every man's being made capable to tran» 
late the claſſics, when they are ſo elegantly done to his hand, 
Nor do I value though Dr Bently heard this; and perhaps 
it had been no worſe for the great Lyrick, that this ſame 
Doctor had underſtood the Latin tongue as little as I.—If 
this paragraph chance to raiſe a neſt of walÞs,, let them read 
the next to blunt their ſtings. _ 

My chearful friends will pardon (a very eſſential dual 
cation of a poet) my vainty, when in ſelf defence, I inform 
the ignorapt, that many of the fineſt ſpirits, and of the high- 


elt quality and diſtinction, eminent, for literature and know« 


ledge of mankind, from an affability which ever accompanies 

minds, tell me, They are pleaſed with what I have 
done;* and add, * That my ſmall knowledge of the dead 
© or foreign languages is nothing to my diſadvantage. King 
© David, Homer, and Virgil, (fay they) were more ignorant 
of the Scots and Engliſh tongue, than you are of Hebrew, 
Greek, and Latin; Purſue your own natural manner, and 


this with abundance of ſecret ſatisſaction and joy The ladies 
too are on my fide; they grace my ſong with the ſweetneſt 
of their voices, conn. over my paſtoral, and ſmile at my in 
nocent merry tale, 
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That I have expreſt my thoughts in my native dialed was. | 
not only inclination, but the deſire of my beſt and wiſeſt 
friends; and moſt reaſonable, ſince good imgery, juſt limilies, 
and all manner of ingenious thoughts, in a well laid deſign, | 
diſpoſed into numbers, is poetry. Then good poetry may 
be in any language. But ſome nations ſpeak rough. and their 
words are confounded with a multitude of hard conſonants, 
which make the numbers unbarmonious: beſides their lang- 
vage is ſcanty. which makes a diſagreeable repetition of the 
ſame words. — Theſe are no defects in ours; the pronuncia - 8 
tion is liquid and ſonourous, and much fuller than the Eng- 
liſh. of which we are maſters, by being taught it in our ſchools _ 
and daily reading it; which being added to all our own vative . © 
words, of eminent ſignificancy, makes our tongue be far the 
completeſt; for inſtance, I can ſay, an emply houſe, a toom bar- 
rel. a boſs bead, and a bolltw heart Many ſuch . 
might be given, but let this one ſuffice. | 
I cannot here omit a paragraph or two of a preface wrote 
by the learned Dr Shewel, to a London edition of one ot 
my paſtorals, after he has ſaid ſome things very handſomely 
in my favour— In behalf of our language he expreſſes him- 
ſelf thus : © The following poem, if I am not miſtaken (for l 
ſet up for no critic) is a true and juſt paſtoral, abounding 
with thoſe beauties, which are either required, or are to be 
found in the beſt eſteemed paſto:als. The Scoticiſms, which 
perhaps may offend ſome over nice ear, give newlife and grace 
to the poetry, and become their place as well as the Doric dia- 
let of Theocritus, ſo much admired by the beſt judges. 
When I mention that tongue, I bewail my own little know- 
ledge of it, ſince I meet with ſo many words and phraſes 
ſo expreſſive of the ideas they are intended to repreſent. A 
ſmall acquaintance with that language, and our Engliſh poets + 
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will convince any man, that we ſpend too much time in look- 
ing abroad for triffing delicacies, when we may. betreated at 
home with a more ſubſtantial as well as a more elegant en- 
tertainment ! ; | | 

| There are . of the Wales which we commonly 
reckon Engliſh poetiy, ſuch as The. Morning Interview Con- 
Leni, &c. but all their difference from the others is only in 
the orthography of ſome words ; ; ſuch as from for frae, bold 
for bau/d, and ſome few names of things; and in thoſe, though 
the words be pure Engliſh, the idiom or pbraſcology is (till 
Scots. 

Throughout the — — I have only . from nature; 
and with all precaution have ſtudied, as far as it came with- 
in the ken of my obſervation and memory, not to repeat 
what has been already ſaid by others, though it be next to 
im poſſible ſometimes to ſtand clear of them, eſpecially in the 
little love plots of a ſong. There are, towards the end of 
this miſcellany, five or fix imitations of Horace, which any 
acquainted with that author will preſently obſerve 1 
have only ſnatched at his thought and method in groſs, and 
dreſſed them up in Scots, without confining myſelf to no 
more or no leſs; ſo that theſe are only to be reckoned a 
following his manner. 7 

This is all l think needful in defence of my book, and 
ta keep it, in countenance with a praface, 
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AIL Northern, bard ], thou fay ite of the Nine 
Bright, or as Horace did, or, irsil ſhine. $240 
In ev'ry part of what thou'ſt done we, fing, 
How they, and great Apollo too have j Join 4 
To furnith thee with an uncommon ſkill, 855 n 
And with poetic fire: thy boſom Bll... M t wg, 
Thy Morning Interpigw w. throughout i 15 fraught 


We Ps 
* 


With tuneful numbers and. majeſtic, thought: „ 
And Celia, who, her. lover O ſuit diſlain d. 390 ant 
Is by all powerful. gold at length obtain d- 1 

When winters hoary aſpect makes the plains n 
Unpleaſant to the;nymphs. and jovial fir Wains, oy en] 


Zweetly thon daft, thy: Tyral couples. call. uw. „ast 70 
To pleaſures known, within Egina's Wall,, warty 12 n io 108 
When, Allan, thou, forxcaſonsthop koow' RRP. ﬆ ved 
Doom'd buſy, Couper to,cternal Teſt. 10 qi; y 8 : G60 T 
What mortal could thine. el'sy on. chip, mh +47 moi a'v 1 
And not have, furt he; 1 dcfungt i 1 gerd“! 04: He 108 
Yet, that he might not Joſs, accuſtam'd dues, +643 no a0 
You rous'd him from the grave. to. open pes (dT 
Such magicks watthy Allan hath thy muſe, ,. _ 
The cxperienc d, bay; d, 3p apteſt (:raips;thou'ſt made, © 0 
Early inſtruct her BYPils i in their trades „% tr 
Leſt, when their faces wrinkled arg with age, 1 1847 


They {ſhould net.cullies 13g! when, ung chgage. 1 Had 2074 


But on our ſex why, art thou, fo, ſevere, r e at dle 
To wiſh for pleaſurg, WE may, pay; ſo; dear? of 0 


Suppoſe that than had'ſt, after x heaaful 3 juice, ' 
Met with, af ſtrolling harlot wond'r ouß ere ; 
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2 

And been by hex preveal d with do gesch Fata voll nl 

Where claret might be drunk, or, if ax; —_— I 

Suppoſe I ſay, that tkis thou ;grauted, gad, 7 De” 45 | 

And freedom, took. with, the en en, el nol og” 
Vor. I. b 


WW Mr nahe bis Poeme. 


"Would'ſt hon not hope ſome- artiſt might be found 
To cure, H ought! you all'd; the [märting fiodnd?” 


(which from "Tattang's diſtant clime you Nr) | bf 


Nor haſt thou; chear ful bard, expreft Teſs fl; 


When of the Caledonian garb you ſing, 


I 
With how much force you recommend the plaid, 0% 7 
To ev'ry jolly ſwain] "and lovely maidl. 1 44, 1 10 Y 
But if, as fame fepbfts, ſomt of theſe abe ae 
Who canton'd are Ibeng the rugged heights, Nc Ns "m1 e 
No breeks put on, ſhould thou not them n 17 
(Excuſe me, Ramſay, ir lam too nice) won L * 
To take, as ſtting tis ſome ſpeedy tab, „ „4 „ tf DN 5 
That what ſhould Hidden be appears not bare, 1 aid Lab L 
Left damſels, yet unknown, ſhould by chance, a ls 44 A 
Their nimble"ogte t Wards the objekt glance? "in - Wu 
If this thou doſt, we who the ſouth' poſſeſs, $3.9? 7 "IL f 
May teach 'our females how they obght to Tels, #2 H 
But chiefly let them underſtand, tis meet ona. ; 2 N 
They ſhould their legs hide mort, if not their ths. Sn | 
Too much by help of whale-borie'riow diſplay a," se 
Ev'n from the MAH to' the Kitchen maid ; ü ENocg 125 ors A 
But with more reaſbu, thofe u O sive Giftaſte 6A 
en on thair 55 h limbs gur eyes ! we RY 2 Wa 
Thy other fonts in each ftanra fhew,”' id beer ir By 
What, when ol wir Jos think, thy ü atk d r 
so movitgly thotꝰ lt made the am'rous fnrneWdm -- Ai 
Wiſh on the moor his lafs tb meet again, 2 4 1 Tl 
That I, methinks, find an unbfbal püln- 154 $1911 „ 1 80 


When the briſk laſs you fag df Patic's mill; 2 e 


Or Suſy, whom che lad with'yellow Hair, ealy, ct if i Sh. 
'Thav'ſt made In {oft aud pleaſing notes prefer” - 2 

To nymphs le Hand ſome,; conſtant; gay, and fate 14 "a Ar 
im lovely ſtrains kigaWdbey yoid addreg, va vel - vi 


And make fond Willy bis cy Jean poſſes: 57110 a. 


Which done, thou'ſt bleſt che lad in Nelly's ne 
Who long had abſent bern midi dire alarms. 
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And when the bliſsful pairs you thus bare crown oY £ 
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To Mr Ram an . r is 
And artfully you've plac'd within the grove, 
Jammie to hear his miſkeels coy love. 

A gentle cure you've found for Ry s breaſt, 
By ſcornful Betty long depriy'd of reſt. 


You'd have the glaſs g merrily around, 
To ſhake off care, and render ſleep more found: . 


Who-c'er ſhall ſee, or have alteady ſeen, 142 
Thoſe bonny-lines.call'd,Chriff's kirk onthe green, 
Muſt own that thou haſt, to thy laſting WF, 1 
Deſerv'd as well as royal James, the bays. 18 | 
Mong other things you've. painted h lie 
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A fot unactive lying by his wife, e. 
Which oft 'twixt wedded folks makes.woful Qtrife. 11 


When 'gainſt the ſcribbling knaves your pen you drew 
How didſt thou laſh the yile-preſumptuous. crew! 


[24 ad 
Nor much fam'd Butler, ho had gone dee, e 
F'er ridicul'd. his knight or Ralpho more; 200 3A, © 


So well thou's done it, equal ſmart they tel, 4 
As if thou'd pierc'd their hearts with killing "15 Wy 28 
They thus ſubdu'd, you in pathetick thyme 
A ſubject undertook that's mare ſub lime 
By noble thoughts, and words diſcreetly. join'd, .. FP 
Thou'ſt taught me how I may contentment. ad. 
And when to Addie's fame you touch'd the . 
Thou ſang'ſt like one of the ſeraphick mon... 
So ſmoothly flow thy nat'ral rural trains, 
So ſweetly too, you've made. the mournful Conia, 
His death lament, what mortal can forbear 0 
Shedding, like us, upon his tomb 2 tear ? Y F031 8 
Go on fam'd bard, thou wonder of our days, 
And crown thy head with never fading bays; WH 24 
While grateful Britons do thy lines reyere, | 
And value, as they ought, their Virgil here. 
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BEL. 8 once 1 view'd a rural feene} - 1 6 


With ſammer's fweets profuſely wild,. 5 104 

8 pleaſure ſmooth'd my giddy ſenſe," : 4 5 sd. 0 

I raviſn'd ſtood, while nature ſmil a: © D MN 
Straight I role dana” choſe à fielilil ! 

Where all the ſpring I might transfer: $20 Höch 

There ſtood the trees in equal We err 1272 257% e 


Here Flora's pride in one Parterre, Hr ea Þ'viginl 
˖5 taſk was done, the fwerts Were fled; 124,30 n 
6 Fach plant had loft its Fprightly! air, ail % oy A 


Ks if they atv eb be Loud bbaw , fo ch 
Or ts their will not matched Were. 
The natrow ſcene diſplead d my mind. Wo obe bib wel 
„Which daily ſtill more bämbely grew, 4 bm A 260 
At length I fled tlie loathed light? r OB WoRLIT ns 
And by'd. nie to the fields MHw. of 
| Here nature wuntbñ d in her pfiwe; i Budi 
My fancy“ rang'd the boundleſs: waſte: 21 
Each different ſight pleas d with hehrife, 1417 cet A 
h I wcle om'd back The pleaſures paſt. 10 90:0} o[don wi 
1 : Thus ſome who feel Apolls's age, omg? 
| Would teach thief muſe her areſs and time, tte hah 


i Till hamper'd fo with faules of art, 3 $64 gast ies 
1 n They ſmother quite the vital fame. 0 
” They daily chime, the ſame dull tone 
| 3 Their muſe no dating ſa lies grace, ome! tech 

| | But ſtiffly held with bit and curb, NIN: 
. Keeps heaYy trot, tho” equal pace. 

| it But who takes nature for His rule, Nn 
A Shall by her generous ent bine; ee e 
1 His eaſy muſe revels at will, ; 8 

| And ſtrikes new wonders every line, 
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Keep then, my friend, your native guide 1 


Never diſtruſt her plenteous ſ tore 
Ne er leſs propitious will ſhe prove ty % vibes lin 0 
Than now, but, if ſhe . ſtill more 10 % 488 T. 
N D hnnn9 Alsful- su. fl as 7 

7 'D Mr Anza aer. 277 15) bf 
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To blindly partial ae native ne ba. 
Fond of the ſmoothneſs of our Engliſn how Wen WEE 


At firſt thy numbers did uncouth apper 14 


And ſhock'd the affected niceneſs of the ear, 
Thro' prejudice's eye each pate I ſc aß; 


Tho' all were beauties, none were ſo to mw. 


Yer ſham'd at laſt, while all thy genius e Is i 62 
To bave that genius hid from me along, 2 03 
Reſolv d to find, for praife Gene, ig N 
Whether to join with all or all ꝙppoſe, EY be 
Careful I read thee o'er and'o'er again; 2208 30 A 
At length the uſeful ſearch requites-my-paing - | 4] 27? 
My falſe diſtaſte to inſtant plcaſures'turn'd, - of iii Borne 
As much I envy as before I feorn'd; - ; 1651] riez-oder 407 
And thus the error of my pride to _— EY 


I ſign my honeſt recantation bere. ge u ts! 11 


0 Hs pk Brextxonant, 
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To Mr ALLAN \ RAatoar, on ; the Publication T bis Poms, 
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Ear Allan, who that . your e e ai e 


Can grudge that you ſhould wear the bays, 
When tis ſo long ſince Scotia's plains | 
Could boaſt of ſach melodious lays! Ts 
What tho the critics, ſnarling curs! 
Cry out, your Pegaſus, wants reins ; 


id them provide themſelves of ſpurs, 


Such riders need not fear their braim: 


0 - 
_— 
<> ces ate > — _ —— — — — 


* | 1. M/ Ramfayion Ms 


A muſe that's healthy, fair and ſe undi 
With noble ardor fearleſs haſte sk 
0˙ er hill and dale; but cet enortin on 
Was ay for tender facteil bæaſts. 
E'en let the fuſtain coxcombs chuſe ä 
Their carpet ground; bit / the gretn felt oo 
Was held a walk for Virgil's muſe, | | 
And Virgil,vag'an unctochiede + old 20G | 
Your muſe, upon her natiee fock:: 100m po RI 
Subſiſting, raiſes thence/@mame 3» i 005 ; 
While they are.forc'd to pick the loc a 
Of other bards, and pilfer fam ee. 
Oft when J read-your joyous lines (7 Gl | 
So full of pleaſant jeſts and wit 
So blyth and gay the humnur ſhin es 
It gives me many amerry fiet DH 
Then when I hear af 'Maggy's charms,ͤéG 
And Roger tholing ſair diſdain, W ein fot Lint mi? 
The bony laſs my boſom warmes ? 
And mickle a HANG 63 215 Mi 18 
For who can hear the e d 06,4782 + ndr 4 
, eser ER 1 5.2009 od nt bi 
His artleſs undiſſembled pan, 19391 not vr; 
- Unlels he has a heart of i" | 
But Patie's wiles'and cunning arts 
Appeaſc th' imaginary grief, 
Declare bim well a clown of parts, aan +? e 


And bring the wretched wight relief. 
More might be aid; but in a friend g , 
Encomiums ſeem but dull and flat 0 

The wiſe approve, but fools commenß dq. 
A Pope's authority for that. K Me | 
Elſe certes *twere in me utimeet, 2 
To grudge the muſe's utmoſt force, [| 
Or ſpare in ſuch a cauſe my feet, . 


Jo clinch at leaſt in praiſe of your 8. | 
IA. ARBUCKEER, 
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GTAND, Critic, and before ye read.. 
Say, are ye free of party feadg 
Or of a ſaul ſae fcrimp and rude, 


To envy every thing that's good ? 5 Ry 


Something that's new and ſmart advance, . | 
Reſolve ye not with ſcornful ſnuff, 
To fay *tis a* confounded tuff; TER 
If that's the caſe, Sir, ſpare your ſpite, l | 
For, faith, *tis not for you 1 write: 84 4 
Gae gie your cenſure higher ſcope, 

And Congreve criticiſe, or Pope: 1 
oung's ſatires, or Suift s merry ſmile, 


On me your talents wad be loſt, 
And tho' you gain a ſimple boaſt ; 
want a reader wha deals fair, 

\nd not ae real fault will ſpare; 

et with good humour will allow 

le praiſe, whene'er 'tis juſtly due; 
Blcſt be fic readers but the reſt 
hat are with ſpleen and ſpite oppreſt, 
lay bards ariſe to gar them look divine 
To death, with lays the maiſt divine, 

or ſma's the ſkaith they'll get by mine. 
How many, and of various natures, ' 
Are on this globe the croud of creatures ; 
n Mexiconian foreſts fly 
[ houſands that never wing'd our ky ? 
Mangſt them there's ane of feathers fair, 


hat in the muſic bears nae ſkair, 
Vo, | & B 
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And if I ſhould, perhaps by chance, TEE 8 3 97 
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Only an imitating ranter, 

Tor whilk he bearß the name of taunter ; 1 J 
Soon as the ſun ſprings frac the eaſt, 28 
Upon the branch he cocks his creſt, | 
Attentive, when frac bough and ſpray 

The tunefu* throats falute the daß: 
The brainleſs beau attacks them LEY e 
No ane eſcapes him great or ſma'; Adee Mt 
Frae ſome he takes the tone and Waller, * 
Frae this a baſs, frac that a tenor. 

Turns love's ſaft plaitit to a dull buſtle, 

And ſprightly airs to a vile whiſtle; 

Still labouring thus to counterfeit, | enen 
He ſhaws the poornefs of his wit. £ 
Anes, when with echo loud the taunter 


Tret with contempt ilk native chanter, © 
Ane of them ſays we own tis true, — 
Few praiſes to our ſangs are due; 
But pray, Sir, let's have ane frac you. 2 
Q ; * ET? >” $i 26 
8 a a 
14 5 
| 4 
| 7 
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"TH * = „ argon 5 ; 
MORNING: INTERVIEW: | 
Such killing looks, fo thick the arrows % * de at 7 
That tis unſafe to be a ſtander by © . 5 
Poets ap roaching to deſcribe the fight, 1 N 1 1 


25 by th their pg pan inſtrutted how to write. Ge 
Warkex, I 130, 


Win ſilent Mor rs TA the 0 ſoil, 
And tender ſallats eat with Tasten oil, 

Harmonious mulic gladens every grove, {oy 

While bleating lambkins from their parents rove, „ Gael 

And o'er the plain the anxious mothers ſtra , 3 

| Calling their tender care with hoarſer bae. - |,  _... 

J. Now cheerful Zephyr from the weſtern ſkies 21 Hh 

With eaſy flight o'er painted meadows flies, 1" 

To kiſs his Flora with a gentle irrt. 

Who yields to his embrace, and looks more fair. 1 ; 

When from debauch with ſp'rituous' juice peter. 
The ſons of Bacchus ſtagger home to; reſt, oY 
With tatterd wigs, foul ſhoes, and EA hats, 
And all bedaub'd with ſauff their lapſe cravats, 
The ſun began to ſip the morning de, 

As Damon from his reſtleſs pillow flew;  . 

Him late from Celia's cheek-a-patch did wound, + 
A patch high ſeated on the bluſhing. round. 1 
His painful thoughts all night forbid kim reſt, . 
And he employed that night as one oppreſt, 
Muſing revenge, and how to countermi ine 
The ſtrongeſt force, and ev'ry deep defign 33 
Of patches, fans, of necklaces and rings, 
Ev'n muſic's pow'r, when Celia plays or ſinzs. 

Fatigu d with running errands all the day, 
Happy in want of thought. his valet lay, 

B 3 . 


4 5 0 E 2 M 8. 9 
Recruiting ſtrength with ſleep His maſter calls, 

He ſtarts with lock'd up eyes, and an the walls. | 
A ſecond thunder rouſes up the ſot, 4 117901 
He yawns and murmurs curſes thro his throat: 
Stockings awry, and breeches knees unlac'd, 


And buttons do miſtake their holes for halte. 555 2 Sh 
His maſter raves, cries Roger, make diſpatch, 5 4 A 
Time flies apace. He frown'd, and look'd his watch : 1 Sy 
Haſte, do my wig, ty't with the careleſs knots, 35 Sh 
And run to Civet's, let him fill my box. W 
Go to my laundreſs, ſee what makes her Razz 
And call a coach and barber in your way.. T. 
Thus orders juſtle orders in a thronng 
Roger with laden mem'ry trots along. 40 A 
His errands done; with bruſhes next he moſt 4. A 
Renew his toil amidft prefuming duſt; h S{518J N 
The yielding comb he leads with artful cares * 
Through crook'd meanders of the flaxen ha: 'T 
E'er this perform'd he's-almoſt choak'd to deat, 45 Wl V 
The air is thicken'd, and he pants for bretg 0 
The trav' ler thus in the Numidian plans 1 
A conflict with the driving ſands ſuſtaiuins. F 


Two hours are paſt, and Damon is equipt, 1 
Penſive he ſtalks, and meditates the fſignlt: Jo 
Arm'd cap à pee, in dreſs a killing bean. 
Thrice view'd his glaſs, and thrice reſoly'd to go, 

Fluſh'd full of hope to overcome his foe. | 

His early pray'rs were all to Paphos ſent, ,. ; th 

That Jove's ſea daughter wou'd gave her conſent ; 8 
Cry'd, Send thy little ſon unto my aid. | 

Then took his hat, trip'd out and no more ſaid, 

What lofty thoughts do ſometimes puſh a man 
Beyond the verge of his own native ſpan ! 

Keep low thy thoughts, frail-clay, nor boaſt thy power 
Fate will be fate: and ſince there's nothing ſure, 
Ven not thyſelf too much, but catch th' auſpicious hour. 


1 


30 


35 
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The tow ring la had thrice his mattins favs, * 212.8 


And thrice were bells for pions ſervice rung. 


In plaids wrap'd up prudes throng the ſacred FRO; 0 


And leave the ſpacious' petticoat at home: 
While ſofteſt beams ſeal'd up fair Celia's eyes, 


She dreams of Damon, and forgets to riſe. A 


A ſportive Sylph contrives the ſubtle ſnare; 


Sylphs know the charming baits which catch the fair; 


» FS 
— 
7⁰ 


She ſhews him handſome, brawny, rich, and young, 


With ſnuff-box, cane, and ſwerd knot finely hung, 
Well ſkill'd in airs of dangle, toſs and rap, | 
Thoſe graces which the tender hearts entrap. 
Where Aulus oft makes law for juſtice paſs, 
And CrarLes's-ſtatue ſtands in laſting braſs, 
Amidit a lofty ſquare which ſtrikes'the-Gght, 
With ſpacious fabries of ſtupendous height; | 
Whoſe ſublime roofs in clouds advance ſo high 
They ſeem the wateh tow'rs of the neither ſky ; - 
Where once, alas! where once the three eſtates 


Of Scotland's parliament held free debate s 


Here Celia dwelt, and here did Damon * 
Preſs'd by his rigid fate, and raging love, - 
To her apartment ſtraight the daririg n | 


Approach'd and ſoftly knock'd, nor knock'd in vain, 


The nymph new wak'd ſtarts from the lazy down; 
And rolls her gentle limbs in- morning-gown 2 $ 50% 
But half awake ſhe judges it muſt be 

Frankalia come to take her morning tea; 

Cries, welcome, couſin, But ſhe ſoon began 


To change her viſage when ſhe a man; 

Her unfix'd eyes with varibus turnings range, 

And pale ſurprize to modeſt red exchange: 
Doubtful *twixt modeſty and love ſhe ſtands, 
Then aſk'd the bold impertinent's demands. 

Her ſtrokes are doubled, and the youth now found 
His pains increaſe, and open ev'ry wound. 


95 


| Who can reſiſt the flames, with which they yk ty 1 ; 208 
Ab, Barkarous maid !: he eries, ſure native charms, ail 
- Are too too much, Why then ſuch ſtore or, _} 8 


Caus'd by a wound from you, and want gerenge: 1 
A borrowed pow'r was poſted on a Charm e 


4 % 1 bb % 
Who can deſcribe the charms of looſe-attire ?: | 


Madam, I come, prompt by th' uneaſy paings ha 


A. patch, damn!d patch! can;patches, work ach Fay 
He faid, then threw.a bomb, lay hid within * 


Love's mortar piece, the dimple of his chi. : 
It miſs'd for once, ſhe lifted up ber head, 


And bluſh d a fn Shut alot truck bim dead, 110 


Then cunningly retir'd, but he purſu d 


Thus the great Fabius often gain'd the dag 


O'er Hannibal, by Frequent giving way: 


So warlike Bruce and Wallace ſometimes deign'd d 115 


To ſeem defeat, yet certain conqueſt gain'd. | 
Thus was he laid in midſt of Celia's room, 
Speechleſs he ſtood, and waited for his doom: 


J 

I 

2 

1 

V 

H 

; A 

Near to the toilet, where the war renew'd. _ N H 
V 

H 

H 

St 

Tl 
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Words were but vain, he ſcarce could uſe his breath, M. 


As round he view'd the implements of death.  , 120 Fe 
Her dreadful arms in cateleſs heaps were "md | 
In gay diſorder round her tumbled bed: Z 
He ofren to the ſoft retreat would W at oe ora Th 
Still wiſhing he might give the battle there. | He 
Stunn'd with the thought, his wandring looks did ray Fa 
To where lac'd ſhoes and her ſilk ſtockings lay, WI 
And garters which are never ſeen by day. ) Wor 
His dazl'd eyes almoſt deſerted light, ; | On 
No man before had ever got the- ſight: is 


A lady's garters, earth! their very name, 130 


Though yet unſeen, ſets all the ſoul on flamme. 


[10 


* 


120 


130 


5 0 * M 4 
The royal Ned knew wellitheis Wehty charms,” 


Elſe he'd nel er hoop d one round the Engliſh arm. | 


Let barb'rogs honours crown the ſyord and lance, 
Thou next their xing does Britifh- knights advance, v 


O GarT.&R!, Hen ſoit qui maly pen. N | 
O who can all theſe hidden c BIS th 
That do attend on a raſh lover's fate! Ho! 
In deep diſtreſs the youth turn d up his eyes, b ber 
As if to aſk aſſiſtance from the ſies. 183440 
The petticoat was hanging on à pin, L 14123 56F7 
Which the/unſucky ſwain ſtar d up within 
His curious eyes too daringly did rove, 1 4 11861 
Around this oval. conic vault of lo“? nt nt 
Himſelf alone can tell the pain he found, 7) e 
While his wild ſight ſurvey'd fotbidden ground. 5 oth 
He view'd the tenfold fence, and gave a groan, 7 208 
His trembling limbs beſpoke his courage gone: f on, 


Stupid and pale he ſtood, like ſtatue damb;.. % 0 
The amber ſnuff dropt from his careleſs thumb. oy 50 
Be ſilent here, my muſe, and ſhun à ple, 


May riſe betwixt old Bickerſtaff and me, 37 Ya 

For none may touch a petticoat«but he.” |! 120 211 
Damon thus foil'd breath'd with a dying tone, 

© Aſliſt, ye pow'rs of love, elſe 1 am gone.“ 1 1 15 


The ardent pray'r ſoon reach d the Cyprian groove, 
Heard and accepted by the Queen of love. 256180 


Fate was propitious too, her ſon was by, 2 

Who 'midſt his dread artillery did lie 9 K 

Of Flanders lace, and ſtraps of curious dye. 160 
On India muſlin. ſhades the God did loll, 5 bak 
His head reclin'd upon n 8 | ; Axe. 


132 The ak Ned. . We oy of England, who 
eſtabliſned the moſt mann = Garter, 


1 ar | r O RE M 8. 
1 The mother goddeſs thus her ſon beſpoke," ; 
1 £ © Thou muſt, my boy, aſſume the ſhape of dea. f 
= | = And leap to Celia's lap; whence thou may ſlip 165 5 
_ © Thy paw: up to her brtaſt, and reach her lip : | 
_ F Strike deep thy charms, thy..pow'rful art en 
Sl „ © To make young Damon conqueror to-day. * b 
=_ Thou need not bluſh to change thy ſhape, Gags 905 "i 
| * +-* Try'd moſt of brutal forms to O's 665A 170 : 
Who that he migbt his loud Saturnia gull, t 
"18 For fair Europa's ſake inſorm'd a bull. : 
il She ſpoke— Not quicker does the te 1 a d 
_ Dart on the mountain tops a gilded rar,, ? 
3 Swifter than light' ning flies beſore the oO „ n el 8 
_ . From Cyprus iſle he reached Celia's lap; | 46] r 
__ Now fawns, how wags his tail, and-licks lee, arm; 19 I 
WVsBue hugs him to her breaſt, nor dreads che: n \ 
: ; 2 So in Aſcanius' ſhape; the God unſeen, ' [- » wh L 
IF Of old deceiv'd/ the Carthaginian queen. 13250 1 
3. 98 8 now the ſubtile pow'r his time eſpies, 241 
1 And threw two barbed darts in Celia's eyes ++, # 
1 Many were broke before: he:cou'd ſucceed ; I 
iſ EK But that of gold flew whizzing through her _ x 
11 Theſe were his laſt reſerve. When others fail, a 4 
— Then the refulgent metal muſt prevail. - 
14 Pleaſure produc'd by money now appears, ; 3607 n 
: 1 Coaches and fix run rattling in her ears. 1 
7 ih i O liv'ry-men! attendants ! houſehold- plate! 1 t de r ol q 
W. | Court poſts and viſits! pompous air and ſtate! 1590 
9 How can your ſplendor eaſy acceſs find, | 1 0 
| And gently captivate the fair one's mind? A 
H Succſs attends, Cupid has play'd his part, 4] 8 
| | And ſunk the pow'rful venom to her heart. | | 
[2 be cou'd no more, ſhe's catched in the ſnare, 195 
; Sighing ſhe fainted in eaſy chair. T 28 
| No more the ſanguine ſtreams in bluſhes has {0011146 
t © But to ſupport the heart all inward flow, th 
| Leaving the cheek as cold and white as ſnow,- 


[6g 


170 


190 


195 


| EF CC EM NK 
Thus Celia fell; or rather thus did rim 2 9 


Thus Damon made, or elſe was made a prize: 


For both were conquerors, and both did yield; Wer Tal Oo. 

Firſt ſhe, now he, is maſter of the fiel. l e 
Now he reſumes freſh} life, abandons fear, [EG 

Jumps to his limbs, and does more gay appear. 203 

Not gaming-heir when his rich parent dies; | 

Not zcalot reading Hackney's party lies 

Not ſoft fifteen on her feet-waſhing night; , 

Not poet when his muſe ſublimes her flight; | 

Not an old maid for ſome young beauty*s fall; 210 

Not the long tending Stibler at his call; 2 

Not huſbandman in drought when rain deſcends ; 

Not miſs when Limberham his purſe extends, 

F'er knew ſuch raptures as this joyful ſwain, 5 

When yielding dying Celia calm'd his pain. = ATE, 

The rapid joys now in ſuch rorrents roul; 

That ſcarce his organs can retain his ſoul. - 


Victor he's. gen'rous, court's the fair's N t FT 
And takes a baſon fill'd with limpid ſtream), © - ©1949 5 
Then from his fingers form'd an artful rain, 220 
Which rouz'd the dot mant ſpirits of her brain, 
And made the purple channels flow again 


She lives, he ſings; ſhe ſmiles, and looks more tame 2 —1 
Now peace and ftiendſhip is the only theme. 
The muſe owns freely here ſhe does not knoõwW a 


If language paſs'd between the belle and beau, 
Or if in courtſhip ſueh uſe: words or ws | 7 
But, ſure it is, there was a parley beat 


And mutual love finiſh' d the proud debate. Yn 


"gets vide ICs — — R$ 
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211 Stibler,] A mn, Hugh 

213 Limberbam.] A kind Lake 

227 Uſe words.] It being alledged Se; the a of 
this ſpecies lies in the elegance of dreſs, 

Vor., I. | C 


„ r 
Then to complete the peace and ſeal the bliſs, 
He for a diamond ring receiv'd a:kifs | 
Of her ſoft hand Next the aſpiring youth, 
With eager tranſports preſs'd her glowing mouth; 
So by degrees the cagles teach their young 
To. mount on high and ſtare upon the ſun. 
A ſumptuous entertainment crowns the war, 
And all rich requilites ate brought from far. 
The table boaſts its being from Japan, 8 
Tb' ingenious work of ſome great artiſan. 
China, where potters coarſeſt mould reſine, 
That rays through the tranſparent veſſels ſhine; 
The coſtly plates and diſhes are from thence, 
And Amazonia muſt her ſweets diſpence; 
To her warm banks our veſſels cut the main, 
For the ſweet product of her luſeius cane. 
Here Scotia does no coſtly tribute bring, 
Only ſome kettles full of Todian ſpring. 
Where Indus and the double Ganges flow, 
On odorif'rous plains the leaves do grow, 
Chief of the treat, a plant the boaſt of fame, 
Sometimes call'd Green, Bohea's its greater name. 
O happieſt of herbs ! Who would not be 
Pythagoriz'd into the form. of thee, n 0 
And with high tranſports act the part of Tea! 
Kiſſes on thee the, haughty, belles beſtow, 
While in thy Reams their coral lips do glow; 
Thy virtues and thy flavour they commend, 
While men, even deu, with aer rs. attend. 
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243 Ammzonia.)] A famous river in South Ameri 
whence we have our ſugar. , _ 


24) Todian ſpring. ] Tag +l, which avis the ct 
with water. | : 
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HE curtain's drawn; now gen'rous reader fay, | 
Have ye not read worſe numbers in a play? _ --" 260 

Sure here is plot, place, charaFer and ume, £2 437 OS 
All ſmoothly wrought in good firem Britiſþ rbyme. 
F own 'tis but a ſample of my lap mmm wN 40 
Which aſks the civil ſanttion of n praiſe ot 2 
Beſtow't with freedom, Jet your praiſe ber l., 263 


And I myſelf will ſhow you good-exumple,” © 

Keep up your face, alths* dull critics ſquint, | 
And cry, with empty nod, There's nothing in't = t bath ts 
They only mean there's nothing they can uſes 7 
Becauſe they find moſt where there's moſt reſuſe. 270 


* on Maccy Jouxzron, who fied anno 711. 
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A ULn Rinur, mourn in able *. M0) BRA” 

Let fouth of tears dreep like oY dew EA 

o braw tippony bid adieu. 
Which we with greed 
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13 w- 1 
burgh,' kept a little farm, and had a er F art or brew- 5 
ng a ſmall ſort of ale, agreeahle to the- taſte, very white, 
lear, and intoxicating, which made people, who lov'd to 
ave a good penny- worth for their mopey, be her frequent 
uſtomers, And many others of every ſtation, ſometimes 
or diverfion, thought it no affront to be ſeen in barn gr yard. 

I Auld Recky.] A name the country people give Edin- 
purgh from the cond Of ſmoke or.rcek that is always im- 
dending over it. | 

3 To braw tippony.] She fola the Scots pint, 1 17 is 
Kar two quarts Engliſh, for tuo pense. 
9 C 2 
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Bended as faſt as ſhe cou'd brew, I , 


o tell the truth, now. Magey e ga ”y Y ad 

Of cuſtomers ſhe had a bang; e 

For lairds and ſouters a' did gang Wr k. 
To drink bedcen: 

The barn and yard was aft ſae thrang, NE, h 
We took: nnn, Cone ths 1M 


And then by dens we SA Saw. [tins dies: wel 
Syne ſweetly ca'd the healths around, e N We Mut wb 
To bonny laſſes black Nr ram. l Gat 

As we loo'd beſt ; „ 
In bumpers we dull cares did eh e 
And took our reſt. BN 13 


When in our r we band Gras Ss, 
And took a turn o'er Bruntsfield Links, 3 
Aften in Maggy:s at hy-jinkks mot 12] rp 
We guzſ'd ſcuds. qqts vl 0 
| nn, ot in a * 


8 * 8 
[ "IL 


7 Maggy ang! He dings, or dang, i is a phraſe which 


g meanb to excel or get the Better. n \ £364 


20 Bruntsfield-Links.] Fields between 8 10 


Maggy's, where the citizens commonly play at · the gow, 


21 Hy-jinks.] A drunken game, or new pteject to drink 


and be rich; thus, the queff or cup is filled to the brim, 


then one of the company takes a pair of dice.” and” after 
crying hy-jinks, he throws them out ; the number he-caſts 
yp points out the perſon muſt drink he who threw begin- 
ning at himſelf, number one, and ſo round till the number 
of the perſon agree with that of the dice, (which may fall 
upon himſelf if the number be within twelve; then he ſets 
the dice to Em, or bids him take them: he on whom- they 


12 


Till we cou'd ſcarce, wi hale out drinks 
: Caſt off our duds. Yi>s 99. USA 01 24 


| 
Fx 


We drank and drew, and fill'd again, 
O wow but we were blyth and fain! 
When ony had their count miſtain. 
O it was nice, $#it 4416 | 
To hear us à cry, Pike ye'r ban 
And ſpell yer dice. ro 541 Hf! 30 


Fou cloſs we us'd to drink and rant, 
Until we did baith glow'r and gaunt, 7 494 
And piſh and-ſpew, and yeſk and . Nett 

. ſwaſh I true; en An 25 


— 


Pp of 


fall is obliged to drink, or pay a ſmall. forfeiture | in money; 
then throws, and ſo on; but if he forgets to cry hy-jinks 
he pay, a foreſciture into the bank: now he on whom it falls 
to drink, if there be any thing in Bank worth drawing, gets 
all if he drinks: then with a great deal öf cantion he emp- 
ties his cup. ſweeps up the money, and orders the cup to 
be filled again, and then throws: for if he err in the artic- 
les he loſes the privilege of drawing the money. The ar- 
ticles are, (1) Drink, (2) Draw (3) Fill, (4) Cry hy+jinks, 
(5) Count juſt, (6) Chuſe your doublet, man, viz, when two 
equal numbers of the dice is thrown, the perſon whom you 
chuſe muſt pay a double of the common forfeiture, and ſo 
muſt you when the dice is in his hand. A rare project this 
and no bubble ] can aſſure you; for a covetous fellow may 
ſave money, and get himſelf as drunk as be W H in leſs; 
than an hour's time, | 

29 Pike ye'r bain.] Is a cant WI when one leaves a 


little in the cup, he is adviſed to ys his mw i. c. drink 
it clean out. Lb 


14 R. OA E M SAU 8 1 


Then o& auld 8 (ITE 1 D705 27 If oy 
* "62 Whan we were fu. 36 WM, 
ah, we were weary'd atithe gow! 5g 2G 7 
Then Maggy Johnſton's was our howff 5 7 1 wo 4 
Now a' our gameſters may ſit dow fi. 11 
Wi' hearts like lead, % i ; Fr 
Death wi his rung rax'diher a yowfl, |. 6 26; WIRE 
5 And fac ſhe died. ad bak. 44 * 
Mann we be forc d. thy {kill to tine fy 
For which we will right ſuir vepine #019 /11ior | 755 
145 Or haſt thou left to: bairus of thine e Th 
| The pauky knack 411 W 
Of brewing ale amaiſt like wine, 22 + 
That gar d us cracks | 5 48 * 


Sae . eden el et 
Biz i the qaeff, and flie the froſt; in 
There we gat fou wi' little coſt, via 2a d3 3 ot, © 
: And muckle ſpeed ; $::; 1 ; 1 or 
| Now wae ann death our ſports a fc 5 ent. 8 
N Since Maggy's dead. lr 1: 40 eee 
Ae ee night. I was. ſae fon, e 
Amang the negs | ned to ſpew; ' | 4 1 212 


- 


2 a <4 


— — 


41 Rax'd her a ond ] Reach'd ber a blow, C452 
50 Flie the froſt ] Or, fright the froſt or.coldneſs out of i it. 
55 Ae ſimmer night, &c.] The two nenen are 
a true narrative. 
On that ſlid place 3 20 I *maiſt Oo my bene, 

Jo be a warning I ſet up twa ſtains, | 

That nane may venture there as I have done 

Unleſs wi' froſted nails he clink'd his ſhoon. 


12 


4 


EF 


P 0 E M 8. 
$yne down « on a green bawk, 1 tros, 

; I took a nap, * hut: dan 
And ſoucht & night balillilo c,,, 
As nee d b 


— 


And when the dawn begoud to Slow, | 


[ hirſl'd up my dizzy pow, 

Fray mang the corn like warricow, 
WI bains ſae ſair, 

And ken'd nae mair than if a ew 
How I came . 


some ſaid it was the pith of broom 
That ſhe ſtow'd in her maſking loom; 
Which in our heads rais'd fic a ſoom; 
Or ſome wild ſeed, 


Which aft the chaping ſtoup did toom, 
80 But fill'd our head. Wc 


Not in the beſt ale put our truſt, 
But whan we're auld return to duſt, 
Without remead, _ 
y ſhou'd we tak it in diſguſt 
That Maggy's dead. 


Of warldly comforts ſhe was rife, 
nd liv'd a lang and hearty life, 
Right free of care, or toil, or ſtrife, 
Till ſhe was ſtale, 

ind ken'd to be a kanny wife 

At brewing ale. 


Pf brewers a? thou boor the bell; 


But now ſince *tis ſac that we mult 


Then farewel, Maggy douce and fell, 5 


x6 * o E * A 


Let a thy DOTY yelp, art yell - aH A 09 ./ 51 6 
. And without feed, nan 1 101 Þ | 
Gueſs whether ye're in heav'n or as Mgtd u 3d200t by 


THT; re ſure ye're dead. 


K r A PH... 
O rare Macer JonxsToN., 33 
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Elegy on Joon OD FER, nene Man, anno 1714, 


$5 4d 0 f 1041 A 

' Wairn ye a' to greet and drone, 2 | 0 
John Cowper's dead, Ohon! Ga? 7 r 

To fill his poſt alake there's none f 


That with fie ſpeed 


ä th 


nnen 
:22Tis neceſſary for the illuſtration of this elegy to frangers, MI ** 
to let them a little into the hiſtory of the kirk-treaſurer and D 
his man. The treaſurer is choſen every year, a eitizen re- 
ſpected for riches and honeſty ; he is veſted with an abſolute WI T. 
power to ſeize and impriſon the girls that are tos impatient 
to have on their green gown before it be hem'd; them he 
ſtrictly examines, but no liberty to be granted till a fait ac 
connt be given of theſe perſons they have obliged: : it mul A 
be ſo; a liſt is frequently given, ſometimes of a dozen ot 
thereby of married or unmarried unfair traders whom they 
ſecretly aſſiſted in running their goods; theſe his lordſip f cf 
makes pay to ſome purpoſe, according to their ability, fot 
the uſe of the poor: if the lads be obſtreperous, the kirk. ſuc 
ſeſſions, and, worlt of all, the ſtool of repentatice is threat 
enced, a puniſhment which few of any ſpirit can bear. 
The treaſurer, being changed every year, .never comes to 
be perfectly acquainted with the affair; but their general ſer- 
vant continuing for a long time, is mote expert at diſcovering 
ſuch perſons, and the places of their reſort, which makes hin 
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P OEMS 17 
Cou'd fa'r ſculdudry out like John, 
But now he's dead. 
He was right nacky in his way, 
And eydent baith be night and day, 
| He wi' the lads his part could play, VA, 
When right fair fleed, | | 
He gart them good bill-ſiller pay, N | 
But now he's dead. © es ie 


Of whore-hunting he gat his fill, 
And made be't mony pint and gill ; | 
Of his braw poſt he thought nae ill, 

Nor did nae need, ; 
No they may mak a kirk and mill 
1 O't, ſince he's dead. 18 


[4, 


40 Altho' he was nae man of weir, 
zers, Let mony a ane, wi' quaking fear, 
and Durſt ſcarce afore his face appear, 


n res But hide their head; 

olute The wylie carle he gather'd gear, 72 | 
tient And yet he's dead. = ds 
m he | se 


ir ac Ay now, to ſome part far awa, 
mul Alas he's gane and left it a“! 


— 


= tn. 


th ; 3 
— capable to do himſelf and cuſtomers both a We or ill turn. 
dee John Cowper maintained this poſt with activity and good 
kirk ſucceſs for ſeveral years, 
eats 5 Sa 'r ſculdudry.] In alluſion to a ſcent dog, Sar from ſa- 
Your or ſmell : Sculdudry, a name cemmonly given to whoring. 
II Bilk-Gller.} Bull-ſilver. 

She ſaw the Cow well ſerv'd, and rok a Groat. Gar. 

Vol. 1, ä D 1 
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May be to ſome ſad whilliwha a 
> O' fremit blood, 
'Tis an ill wind that dis na blaw 
| Some body. * | 1 30 


ry upon death, he was to blame : 
To whirle poor John to his lang hame: 5 
But tho' his arſe be cauld, yet fame, D 8 
Wi' tout of trumpet, 
Shall tell how Cowper's awfou nanmm 
Cou'd flie a ſtrumpeet. 2 
He ken'd the bawds and louns fon well, 
And where they us'd to rant and regla, "_ 


He paukily on them cou'd ſteal, | 


And ſpoil their - hg ; 
Aft did they wiſh the muckle dei! 
. Might take him for't. I 4 


But ne' er a ane of er he Wr d, 
E'en though there was a drunken id 
Jo draw his ſword, and make a faird 
In their defence, 
John quietly put them in the guard e 
To learn mair ſenſdG. 3 


1 


There maun they lye till ſober grown, 


The lad neiſt day his fault maun own; 


And to keep a' things huſh and low'n, 

Ne minds the den \ | 
—— — 
27 Whillivika o fromit blood.] 17 hilliuba is a kind of an 
inſinuating deceitful fellow: fremit blood, not · a -Kin, becauſe 
he had then no legitimate heirs of his own body. 

45 Make a faird.] A buſtle like a bully. Fx 
52 He minds the poor. Pays huſh money to the 3 


eel 


4 


[« 


30 


36 


41 


43 


Fd 
Syng after a* his ready's ſhown, n,, 


; He damns the whore, © | 3 


And ſhe, poor jade, withoutten din, 3 
Is ſent to Leith-wynd- fit to ſpin, en as 
With heavy heart, and cleathing thin, n 
And hungry wame, 
And ilky month a well paid ſkin | 10 
To mak her wwe, ! 


But now they may ſcoute up and down, 
And ſafely gang their wakes arown, 


| Spreading their claps throw a' the town, 


But fear or dread ; 
For that great kow to bawd and lown, Fol 
John Cowper's dead. » 66 


Shame faw ye'r chandler chafts, O death, 
For ſtapping of John Cowpr's breath; 
The loſs of him is public ſkaith; 
'T dare well ſay, 
To quat the grip he was right laith HOES 
This mony a day. | 7% 


POSTSCRIPT. 


F umquhile John to lie or bann, TREES 

Shaws but ill will, and looks rizht ſnan, mY 

But ſome tale odd tales of the man, Y; 
For fifty head 


„ 


— 


56 Leith-wynd-fit. ; The TR of correction at the bos 
Leith-wynd, ſuch as Bridewell in London. 2 

67 Chandler chafts.] Lean or meager cheek'd, ha the 
bones appear like the ſides or corners of a caudleſtic, which 
in Scots we call a chandler, . 


| D 2 
5 Te 


. S O ER M s. 
Can gie their aith they've ſen him gawn ; 
gince he was dead, | * 


Keek but up throw the Stinking Stile 
On Sunday morning a wee while, | 
At the kirk door, out frac an iſle,  - ©, 
| It will appear; | 
But tak good tent ye dinna file 1 
ö Ye'r breeks for fear. „ 


For well we wat it is his ghaiſt; 
Wow, wad. ſome fouk that can do't beſt 
Speak tilt, and hear what it confeſt; 

| Tis a good deed 
To ſend a wand'ring ſaul to reſt « 
AAmang the deadg 
r.. ͤ »A '.. ̃¼—%—¹ů . .... . ... 
Elegy on * Lucky Woop in the Canongate, May 1717. 


9 


4 


Cannigate ! poor elritch hole. 

What loſs, what croſſes does thou thole! 

London and death gars thee look drole, 
e And hing thy head: ; 


* 1 4 . — 


77 Seen him gawn ] The common people when they tell 
their tales of ghoſts appearing, they * he has been ow 
gawn or ſtalking. 

79 Stinking Stile.] Oppoſite to this place is the door of 
the church which he attends, being a beadle. 

86 Wow, wad ſome fouk that can do t beſt.] Tis another 
vulgar notion, that a ghoſt will not be laid to reſt, till ſome 
prieſt ſpeak to it, and get account what diſturbs it. 

* Lucky Wood kept an ale houſe in the Conongate, was 
much reſpected for hoſpitality, honeſty, and the neatneſs both 
of her perſon and houſe, 

3 London and 9 — The place of her reſidence being 


0 


| Pp. © © 5 ar 
Wow, but thou has e'en a cauld gy” | | 
7 ; To blaw indeed. „ | | 6 


Hear me ye hills, and every glen, 
Ilk craig, ilk cleugh, and hollow den, 
And echo ſhrill that a' may ken | 
| The waefou thud 
| Be rackleſs death, wha came unſeen y 3 : 
$ To Lucky Wood: 1 = 


| She's dead o'er true, ſhe's dead and gane, 
Left us and Willie, burd alane, 
To bleer and greet, to ſob and mane, 
And rugg our hair, 
Becauſe we'll ne'er ſee her again | X 
gc For ever mair. 18 


She gae'd as fait as a new prin, 

175 And kept her houſie ſnod and been; 

Her peuther glanc'd upo* your een 
Like filler plate; 

She was a donſie wife and clean, | 
Without debate. | | 24 


/ 


tell — —ñ—ä—573 —ñ——— —— — * — 
eeen 


the greateſt ſufferer by the loſs of our members of parlia- 
xr of ment, which London now enjoys, many of them having 

their houſes there, being the ſuburb of Edinburgh neareſt the 
ther i King's palace; this with the death of Lucky Wood are ſuf- 


ſome Bl ficient to make the place ruinous. 

11 Came unſeen.] Or unſent for. There's nothing extra- 
Was ordinary in this, it being his common cuſtom, except in ſome 
both few inſtances of late ſince the falling of the bubbles, i i. e. South- 


Sea adventurers. 


14 Wilkes Her huſband William Wool, 


It did ane good to ſee her ſtools, 
Her bool, ſire- ſide, and facing tools; © 
Rax, chandlers, tangs, and fire-ſhools, 

Baaſket wi' bread. | 
Poor Facers now may chew pea-haols, | 
Since Lucky's dead, © © o 8 
She neber gae in a lawin fauſe, 438% a 
Nor ſtoups a froath aboon the hauſe, 
Nor kept dow'd tip within her waws, 
But reaming ſwats; 55 
She ne'er ran ſour jute, becauſe 
It gees the batts.  - 5 36 


_ _ She had the gate ſae well to pleaſe, 
With gratis beef, dry fiſh, or cheeſe, 
Which kept cur purſes ay at caſe, 
And health in tift, 
And lent her freſh nine gallon trees 
A hearty lift. : =: 


She gae us 1 hail legs o' lamb, 
And did nae hain her mutton ham; 


— — ————— — 
7 


256 Facing tools.] Stoups, or pots, and cups, ſo called from 
the Facers. See |. 29. | 

29 Poor Facers.] The Facers were a club of fair arb 
ho inclined rather to ſpend a ſhilling on ale than two pence 
for meat: they had their name from a rule which they obſerv- 
ed of obliging themſelves to throw all they left in the cup in 
their own faces; wherefore, to ſave their face and cloaths, 
| they prudently ſuck d the liquor clean out. 
31 She ne'er gae in, &c. ] All this verſe is a fine picture: of 


an honeſt ale-ſeller ; 2 Ys | 


PTE. 1— 


41 


EIN P Q x E. * Pl . 
Than ay at Yule, when c'er we came, Ln 
A braw gooſe Pye; el od; 3 | 

And was, na that good belly baum * „ 
Nane dare deny. aye” 7 


* * 


The writer lads ſow well may mind her, 
Furthy was ſhe, her luck deſign” d her a: 
Their common mither, ſure nane kinder 3 

Ever brake bread 5; © 
she has na left her mak behiüd ner, 
But now ſhe's dedd. | 54 


To the ſma' hours we aft fat till, 
Nick'd round our toaſts amd ſniſhing mill; 
Good cakes we wanted ne'er at will, 

The beſt of bread; 
Which aften coſt us mony a gill 
To Aikenhead. ... ......_.:. ..-. 1 


Cou d our. ſaut tears like Clyde x bk cio, „ 
And had we cheeks like Corra's lin, of | 
That a' the warld might hear the din“ 

Rair frae ilk head; : 
She was the wale of a' her kin, 
But ee „5 144 


0 La Wood, tis Ta to bear ” ES , - 85 ; 
The loſs ; but Oh ! we maun forbear : bk 5 


— — 1 


60 To Aikenhead.] The Nether-bow porter, to whom 
Lucky's cuſtomers were often obliged for opening the port 
for them, when they Raid out l the ſmall hours after in- 
night. 

62 Like Corra's Un.] A 1 3 precipice nigh Tad: 5 
over which the river of Clyde falls, Os " oy _ 
which is heard ſome miles off, 


n 
WO Yet fall thy memory be dear an ed. M 
=_ | While blooms a tree, | 

| And after ages gs will pony” 
_ - | 78 E FIT AP H. 5 
_ | BEvrara this food _ 2 | 


* Licky Spence a famous bawd who flouriſhed for ſever- 

al years about the beginning of the eighteenth century: the Wc 
had her lodgings near Holyrood houſe, ſhe made many 3 

| benefit night to herſelf, by putting a trade in the hands oon 
young laſſes that had a little pertneſs, ſtrong palſons, es 
| n, of . and no fore- thought. 


15 4 Lies Lucxy Woop, 5 5 Ye 
wn d men might put. faeth in; 1 

40 1 ba was na fweer, 

Wo 3 While ſhe winn'd here | 

5 = To cramm our wames for naithing. Nm rt 
Wes. 9 85 ES | NR sc 
8 | ' 3 | Dr 
_ ROC 2002 ee r is Advice. 

KEY Tu. times the carliue grain'd and rifted, | 

: 5 '$ Then frae the cod her pow ſve lifted, | Hi 
| 5 5 In * policy well gifted, - Hd: 

i When ſhe now faun, 

_ That death nae langer wad be ſhifted, | 2 
_ She thus began ; , 

4 ll M loving laſſes, I maun leave ye. 

4 But dinna wi' your greeting grieve me, ö Ry 
14 i Nor wi your draunts and droning deave me, 1 Be 
it; | But brings a gill; | $ 

4 N 0 g 15 < 5 8 5 | — BY 


P'O E "of 6 I 
For faith, my bairns, ye may believe me. ee eee 
* Tis *gainſt my WII. 1 
ö : 


NN O black'd ey'd Beſs and mim mou d Meg. 
0'er good to work or yet to beg; 
Lay ſunkots up for a fair leg Ry” 
For when ye fail, 
Ye'r face will not be worth a feg, 
Nor yet er tall. 13 


Whan e'er ye ineet a fool that's fou, 
7 rhat ye're a maiden gar him trow, 
Seem nice but ſtick to him like glew; 
. And when ſet down, 
Drive at the jango till he ſpew, 
Syne he'll ſleep ſoun. 24 


Whan he's afleep, then' dive and catch 
His ready caſh, his rings or watchz _. 
And gin he likes to light his match 

At your ſpunk-box, 
Ne'er ſtand to let the fumbling wretch 


E'en take the Pon. | 30 
Cleek a' ye can by hook or crook, | 2 re 
Ryp ilky pouch frac nook to nok; 7 b 
Be ſure to truff his pocket book; J 


Saxty er Scots 


14 
ien 
— 22 _ 7 EE 3 
A, od = 1 


13 Mim mou'd:] — an ehen were, by 0 

dſeneſs about the mouth. 5 | 
27 Light his match, &c.] I _ FUE a liek annotation 

on this ſentence, but do not incline to explain every thing, 

leſt 1 diſoblige future critics, by n them nothing to do. 
Vol. 1, K 


. { * 
© is "6 > 8 
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| Wha often, whan their metal cools, | | 


| them they are vert by he hangman, 


RK P. q. E. M . 
Is nae deaf nits; in little bouæ Tons Ha 
Ilie great bank notes. 4 1 ore 26 


\ 


287 
* 


To get mende ot. whindgiog fools,² 
That's frighted for repenting-ſtools, 


Turn ſweer to pay, 
Gar the kirk-boxie hale the dools Th 
Anither day. f „ 42 
But datt od coats; and let them ſcoup, 
Free for the fou of cutty ſtoup; | 
To gce them up, ye need na hope g „ 


a 


5 * 
„ 


4 E'er to do well“ 

They' ll rive ye'r brats and kick your Joup,. 
b And play the decl, l 43 
1 | | | 
There's ae fair croſs attends the 8 bn 


That curſt correction-houſe, where aft 


Vild hangy's taz ye'r riggings ſaft 


Makes black and blae, 


5 To oo 
* : . 4 
1 — - — 


* — 
* N h N 0 


35 Is nae deaf nits.] Or empty nuts; this is a n 
manner of ſaying a thing is ſubſtantiall. 

37 To get amends. ] Tobe revenged. Of lodge fools.) 
Follows who wear the wrong ſide of their faces outmoſt, 
pretenders to ſanctify, who love to be ſmuggling; in a corner. 

40 Gar the kirk boxie hale the dools.] Delate them to 
the kirk- treaſurer. Hale the dools is a phraſe uſed at foot ball, 


| where the party that, gains the goal or dool is ſaid to bw 


it or win the game, and fo draws the ſtake, /, - 
44 Cutty ſtoup.] Little pot, i.e a gill of brandy« r 
51 Hangy's taz ] If they perform not the ak pens 


Er 


mn 


46 


41 


r „ x * . 


Enough to pit a body daft; 
But what'll ye ay, 


Nane gathers gear withoutten care, 9 
lx pleaſure has of pain a ſhare: 
Suppoſe then they ſkould tirle ye bare, / x 

And gar ye like, 
Een learn to thole; 'tis very fair 
Ye're nibour like.* * 


Forby, my looves, count upo' loſſes, 


Ye'r milk-white teeth and cheeks like roſes, 


Whan jct-black hair and brigs of noſes 
Faw down wi dads * 

To keep your hearts up neath fic croſſes, 
Set up for bawds. 


Wi” well-criſh'd loofs 1 hae been canty, 


Whan cer the lads wad fain ha'e faun t'ye, | 


To try the auld game Taunty Raunty - 
Like cooſers keen, | 

They took advice of me your . 
If ye were clean. 


* 


Then up I took my filler ca 
And whiſtl'd benn whiles ane whiles twa; | 
Round in his long, that there was a 
Poor country Kate. 


72 


— — 0 — 


* 


9 


— 


54 But what'll you WY ] The ed of this phraſe, like 


many others, cannot be underſtood but by a native. 


14 And whiſtFd benn.] But and henn ſignify different ends 
or rooms of a houſe : to gang but and venn is to go from one 


end of the houſe to the other. 


75 Roun'd | in his log.] Whiſper'd i in his ear. py. 


E 2 9 


* 


1 


25 N bas Mu s. 
As haleſome as the wall of Spaw, 


Who U 337; en Le 
But unka blate. KOT N 
ITE ERR yl 
Sae whan cer company came in, 
And were upo' a merry pin, * _ Ws... 
I flade away wi' little din, NN * 0 


And muckle menſr, 
18 conſcience judge it was a' ane „ | 
To Lucky Spence. = 


4 


My hennifon came on good doers, 
Who ſpend their caſh on bawds and whores ; 
May they ne'er want the wale of cures 

Wh; For a fair ſnout; | 

URN: - Foul fa' the quacks wha that fire ſmoors, 
_ And puts nae out. 


My maliſon light ilka day 
On them that drink and dinna pay, 
But take a ſnack and run away; 
|  May't be their hap 

Never to want a gonorrhaea, 1 35 

Or rotten clap. ——_— 


Laſs gi'e us in anither gill, . 3 
A mutchken, jo, let's tak our fill; . f 7 646 09 5 170 N 


. 7 
pn. . 1 1 1 FP: 4+ i 


* 


$3 Left conſcience judge. ] It was the uſual way of vindi- 
cating herſelf to tell ye, When company came to her houſe, 
could ſhe be ſo uncivil as to turn them out? If they did 
any bad thing, ſaid ſhe, between Gop and their conſcience be't, 

88 Fire ſmoors.] Such quacks as bind up the external 
ſymptoms of the pox, and drive it inward to. the ſtrong | 
holds whence it is not ſo eaſily expelled, Rb. * | 


90 
* 


TERS RR - 
Let death ſyne regiſtrate his bil! wy” 
i, Wuhan I want ſenſes, 8 5 23 
Pl1 flip away with better will, Writ A 
| Quo' Lucky Spence. Ray” 102 


## % * 


—— 


The Life and acts of, or, an Elegy on „Paris bub. 41 5 


The famons fidler of Eing born; | 
Who gart the lieges gawff and girn ay, 
Aft till the cock proclaim'd the morn : 
Tho baith his * weeds and mirth were pirny,  - " 
He roos'd theſe things were langeſt ern, 
The brown ale was his kirn % 
90 And faithfully be toom d bis horn. 


And then beſides his valiant n 1 
At bridals he wan mony placks. | | 
| | ; Has. SIMPSON, 


ſonnet flee the man I * ing.. 50 
90 His rare engine in rhyme wall! ring, | 5 be 
Wha ſlaid the ſtick out o'er the ſtring 
With fic an art; 
Wha ſang ſae ſweetly to the ſpring, 


x And rais'd the heart. 5 2 5 Wy * 
li- Like may * the ruefou day 

ſe, That lighted Patie to his clay, 

id BY 5 

t, : hi „ 

al Weeds and mirth were pirny.] When a piece of ſtuff is 

ng wrought unequally, part courſe and part fine,” of yarn of 


ditferent colours, we call it pirny, from the pirn, or little, 
hollow reed which holds the yarn in the ſhuttle. 


385 „ © If $ 1 
Wie gart the kedriy billies ſtay, e 
D £ And ſpend tlieit caſh, 


To ſee his ſnowt, to hear him play, | 
. And gab fac gaſh. 85 12 


"When ſtrangers landed, 00 ſae thrang 
Puffin and peghing he wa'd gang, 
And crave their pardon that ſae lang N 
He'd been a coming ; 
Syne his bread winner out he'd bang, 1 
, And fa' to buming. „ oe Ol 


Your honour's father, dead and gane, 
For him he firſt wa'd make his mane, 
But ſoon his face cou'd make ye fain, 
| When he did ſough, 

O wiltu, wiltu do't again | Line gg ol 
And grain'd and leugh. _ $ 24 


— 


4 » © 5 


13 When ſtrangers landed.] It was his cuſtom to 10 
when ſtrangers went into a public houſe, and attend them, 
pretending they had ſent for him, and that he could not det 
away ſooner from other company. 

19 Your honour's father. ] It was his firſt compliment to 
one (though he had perhaps never ſeen him nor any of his 


/ predeceſſors) that well he kend his honour's father, and been 


merry with him, and an excellent good-fellow he was. 


21 Soon his face cou'd make ye fain.] - Shewing a very, 


particular comicalneſs in his looks and geſtures, laughing and 
groaning at the ſame time; he plays, ſings, and breaks in with 
ſome queer tale twice or thrice e er he get through the tune: 
bis beard is no ſmall addition to the diverſion; 


: occaſions, Fs 


23 O wiltu.] The name of a Fane! he play "> upon all 


By 


H 


P: O E M 8. ©; ©: "_ 
This ſang he made frae his ain, 28 
And eke the auld man's mare ſbe's: i 
Tho" peets and turfs and 8s; td Jeadry;in 9. 
; O fy upon her! 01 iT IR 
2 A bonny auld thing this indeed, 


An't 170 your honouit. . » 930 

TR) Ext pete wart 2 

After ilk tune 8 Fours a mg Thug! n aud N 
And bann'd wi” birr the eee 4 3A * 


That to the Papiſts country ſcoẽwo : 
To lea ba, he's, f 1h] 
8 Frae chiels that ſing hap, ſtap, and lowp, | 
Wantig.the b— U — . K 


That beardleſs ad nne na a> 1.1 
We by their fozie ſprings might ken, 
But ours, he ſaid, cou'd vigour len“ * 
| To men o' weir, 
4 And gar them ſtout to battle ſten* | 
Withoutten fear. „ 9 


5 ' 


How firſt he practis'd, ye ſhall hear: 
The harn pan of an umquhile mare, \ 
He ſtrung, and ſtrak ſounds ſaft and clear, Aust! 
Out o' the pow. 3 


8 


0 Which fir'd his ſaul, and gart his ear 83 
is r 8 4 05 2 rye v 
n 7 N 13211 6v2 

Sae ſome auld-gabbet 1 0. it £ Wars HE 
5 Jove's nimble ſon and leckie ſnell 
| 
h | — — ———— — 0 
F; 25 This 1 he made.] ee bin poet as ell 

as muſician, N 


— * 


32 Bann'd wr bier ts corky cowp, Kc. Curs d ſtrongly 
be light-headed fellows Who ra to Italy to leatn ſoft . 
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| Made the firſt fiddle of a ſnelllIl. 1 
ee 2b, Wie 195 hls Ea 
With meikle pleaſure play d 'himfel 
Baith jig and ſolo. 1 6; 4 N . 
8 xt; güte oh LOBE, A 
O Johny s Stocks, what's come o* thee ? 4 a 
vm fure thow'lt break thy heart and die: 
"Thy; Birnie gane, thoul't never be W 
| Nor blyth, nor able TUG 347, a 
To ſhake thy ſhort houghs Ro 
* a Wong. 


How dans ith to vw hes Gade, * ern 
And dance fac fincly to his fiddle, 

With noſe forgainſt a laſs's middle, * Fl. 

And briſkly brag, * 91.267 FORE 

With cutty ſteps to ding their ſtriddle, 

And gar them fag. | 

| "RR De! eit ee (W 

He catch'd a criſhy webſter lounnmn 80 


At runkling o' his deary's gown, 


And wi' ee r vt pat e RY M. 
For being there; | 

But ſtarker thrums got Patie down. | 4547s, 
And knooſt him fairs q v3 % m / 


Wae worth the dog, he maiſt bad tell d him, 
Revengefu' Pate aft green'd to geld him, 
He aw'd a mends, and that he tell'd him © © 
And bann'd to do't, 46 BOY p 


* 
rm gr nt rs ; ure yo Ir ey * 


ox Tugue teſtudo, reſonare ſepten 
Callida nervis Horace, © 
35 Johny Stocks] A man of low ſtature, but very broad; 
a loving friend of his, who uſed to dance to his mußte. 


% 
* 


# 


\ 


"TEM © ot 
He took the tid, and fairly ſell'd him 2 
For A recent. 279 1; 5 ö 78 


1 


$4 Pate was a carle of canny ſenſe, 2 
Aud wanted neer a right bein ſpence, 
Aud laid up dollars in defence 


Gainſt eld and gent, . 2 at f tt 4 | 
Well judging gear in future Wd Ky 1789 
Cou'd tant for wit. 1 84 


bo Yet prudent fouk may 5 3 3 2 
. Anes thrawart porter wadna let 
Him in while latter meat was hett, 
He gaw'd fou ſair, | 
Flang in his fiddle o'er the yett, 
Whilk ne'er did mar. 9 


66 but profit may ariſe frac loſs, 5 
sse Vate gat comfort by his croſs: 20 
Soon as he wan within the cloſe, - Meier yd 5 
He douſly drew in 
Mair gear frae ilka gentle goſs nac an 
Than bought a new ane. 96 


n wen lying bedfaſt ick and fair, 
| To pariſh prieſt he promis'd fair, 


- - 
2 1 
5 * Py” as. - nd 


— 


90 Bein ſpence.] Good gore of tion, the ſpence 3 
a little apartment for meal, fleſh; Ke. bg 1 

8 Anes thrawart porter, &c.] This happened in the duke 
of Rothes's time: his grace was giving an entertainment, and 
Patrick being deny'd entry by the-ſervants, he either from a 


cunning view of the lucky conſequence, orin a , did 
what's deſeribed. 
Voz, I. 


* 1 
. F 


Ws" Of O E M $% 
Be er wall drink len ee 1 „ ot4 8 


But hale and tight 
| He prov'd the auld man to a bair, 
Strute ilka night. 


The haly dad with care eſſays 
To wile him frae his wanton ways, 
And tell'd bim of his promiſe twice: 
Pate anſwer d cliver, 
Wha tents what people raving ſays 
When in a ſtuer. 


At Bothwell Brig he gade to fight, 
But being wiſe as he was wight, 47 
He thought it ſhaw'd a faul but ſlight, 


55 Det to ,, 
And let gun- powder wrang his ſight, : 
; Or fiddle band. . "+ 84 


Right pawkily he left the plain, 
Nor o'er his ſhoulder look'd again, 
But ſcour d o'er moſs and moor amain, 
I 0o Rieky ſtraight, 
And tald how mony whigs were lain 
Before they faught. 16647 1:00 


Sac I've lamented Patie's end; 

- But leſt your grief o'er far extend, 

Come dight your cheeks, ye'r brows unbend, 
And lift ye'r head, 


2 — 
— 


* — 
* — — — — _— 


109 Bothwell brig, upon Clyde, where the famous batt 
was fought Anno 1679, for the determination of ſome kittle 
points: but I dare not aſſert that it agg 
heroe to the . ts 


l 


203 


TI4 


149 


E | 


e 2 * 8. 
For to a Britain be it kent - | | 
He is not dead. 


January 25th, 
1721. 


The laſt Speech of a wretched Miſer. 


Door! and am I forc'd to die, 
And nae mair my dear filler ſee, 
That glanc'd fac ſweetly in my eye! 
It breakes my hearts 
My goud ! my bands! alackanie! 
That, we ſhou'd part. 


For you I labour'd night and day, 
For you I did my friends betray, | 
For you on ſtinking caff I lay, - 

And blankets thin; 
And for your ſake fed mony a flea 
Upon my ſkin. 


Like Tantalus I lang have ſtood - 
Chin deep into a filler flood; _ < 
Yet ne'er was able for my blood, 

But pain and ſtrife, 
To ware ae drap on claiths or food, 
To cheriſh life, 


Or like the wiſſen'd beardleſs wights, 
Wha herd the wives of eaſtern knights, 
Yet ne'er enjoy the ſaft delights 
Of laſſes bony; ; 

Thus did I watch lang days and nights 
My lovely money. | 
| F 3 
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36 N OE M 8. 


Altho' my annual rents cou'd feed 
Thrice forty fouk that ſtood in need, 
I grudg'd myſelf my daily bread: 

And if frac hame, 
My pouch produc'd an ingan head, 
| To pleaſe my wame. 


To keep you coſie in a hoord, 
This hunger I with eaſe endur' d; 
And never dought a doit afford 

+. To ane of ſkill, 

Wha for a doller might have cur'd 
Me of this ill. 


T never wore my claiths with bruſhing, alt 


Nor wrung away my farks with waſhing ; 
Nor ever fat in taverns daſhing 
Away my coin, | 
To find out, wit or mirth by claſhing, 
h O'er dearthfu' wine. 


Abiet my pow was bald and bare, 
I wore nae frizz!'d limmer's hair, 
Which takes of flower to keep it fair, 
| Frae reeſting free, 
As meikle as wad dine and mair 
The like of me. 


Nor kept 1 ſervants, tales to tell, 
But toom'd my coodies a' my {ll ; 
To hane in candle I had a ſpell 

Baith, cheap and bright, 
A fiſh-head, when it 'gins to ſmell, 
Gives curious light. 


. 
. 
; 


What reaſon can I ſhaw, quo ye, 


r r u & 


To ſave and ſtarve, to cheat and lie, 
To live a beggar, and to die 
Sae rich in coin? 
That's mair than can be gi'en by me, F 
Tho! Belzie join. 


Some ſaid my looks were groff and four, 
Fretfu, drumbly, dull and dowr ; 
I owa it was na in my power, 
My fears to ding; 
Wherefore I never cou'd endure 
Jo laugh or ſing. 


1 ever hated bookiſh reading, 
And muſical or dancing breeding, 
And what's in either face or cleading, 


Of painted things; | bs 
I thought nae pictures worth the heeding, a 


Except the king's. 


Now of a' them the eard e'er bure, 
I never rhymers cou'd endure, 
They're fic a ſneering pack, and poor, 
I hate to ken em; 
For 'gainſt us thrifty ſauls they're ſure 
To ſpit their venom, 


But waſtow wifes, the warſt of Ss, 
Without a yeuk they gar ane claw, 
When wickedly they bid us draw 
Our ſiller ſpungs, 
For this and that, to make them braw, 
And lay their tongues. 


Some loo the courts, ſome loo the kirks, 
Some loo to keep their (kins frae lirks, 
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: When borrow'rs brak the pawns were me, 
Rings, beads of peatl, or ſiller jug, 


The mair they whing'd it gart me bug 


Some loo to woo beneath the birks Saas 
Their lemans bony; _ a od. 
For me, T took them a for ſtirks ? < 
That loo'd na money. my 


They ca'd me Ko to uſury, 
Squeeze, cleave the hair, and peel the flee, 


Clek, flac the flint, and penury, a 


a And ſauleſs wretch; 
But that ne'er ſkaith'd or troubled me, 
Gin I grew rich, 


- 


On profit a my thoughts were bent, | 


And mony thouſands have l lent, - | | 


But ſickerly I took good tent, 
That double pawns Ede 
With a cudeigh, and ten per Cent 
Lay's in my hands, 


* 


1 ſald them aff, ne er faſh'd my lug 
FIG. With girns or curſes, 


My ſwelling purſes. 

Sometimes I'd ſigh, and ape a faint, ] 
And with a lang rat-thime of cant, d 
als make a mane for them in want; - 

But for ought mair, 1 
1 never was the fool to grant 
Them ony ſkair. 

I thought ane freely might pronounce d 


That chiel a very ſilly dunce, 


e 
That cou'd not honeſty renounce, _ "Kos | 
With eaſe and j joys, 


At ony time, to win an ounce 
Of yellow boys. 


. When young I ſome remorſe did, feel, 
And liv'd in terror of the deel, * 
His furnace, whips, and racking wheel . 
But by degrees, h 
My conſcience grown as hard as. ſteel, 


Gave me ſome caſeQ. 


But fears of want and carking care 
To ſave my ſtock, and thirſt for mair, | | 
By night and day- oppreſt me fair, © 


And turn'd my head; ; „„ DOTGREIENR 


While friends appear'd like harpies gare, 1 1 
That wiſh'd me dead. * 8 8 


For fear of thieves I aft lay waking | Beg: 
The live lang night till day was breaking EY Z 
Syne throu' my ſleep, with heart air aiking, 

I've aften ſtarted, 
Thinking I heard my windows cracking, 
When Elſpa f. 


O gear! I held ye lang thegither 3 


For you I ſtary'd my good auld. mither, . 1 


And to Virginia ſald my brither 
And cruſh'd my wife; 

But now I'm gawn I kenna whither, | 
To leave my life. 


My life ! my Ry my ſpirit carns, 
Not on my kindred, wife, or bairns, | 


8 —— CS 5 = — — — 
e x * * m— 2, we — — — — — — id = = — — 
8 0 : — * * — RR "= — — > — — = = : SS 
n 1 _ — 5 TERS mr. - . — =O . — 2 — — . — * = ISI l 
- 3 » map = ->- += 4 8 4 — — 
” — — - 1 wag > 7 - - * PRI 8 eg 4 . LO 
I of bh — = = = N * — —— * a 8 — — * . * A py © ©-p4 —T 
- — 2 ; N — r — — I OT - 2 FL — — 5 — —— 
3 = 2 . 7 F * or 5 _ + * > - - + — — — — 2 2 q » l 
r he k Fey, FOE * by > 5 WY. Jo » 3 A — £ T2 8 
N — < \ = - N - 1 4 = 4 
py © — 8 — 8 W — 2 — — * * J 


—— — 


— = \ a 
REIT 2 gms nh. + x — % a = SP = =_ o 
. — 7 — * = A... — * _ - ut 8 rt __— — " — "I > 
+ FR . _ 7 * £ 7 — 1 2 7 — |: is >. © gm 5 
1 — — 2 — * - +2 2 0 KS 
— — : Ws * — D — 2 rn : ——+> » 
— Yo _ - a —— — OS NS er —- 5 

JI). e E | ' * = TP" * - h 2 b 

= > '4 x * 5 . TY * *. - q N N At ANC! a” -_ 
une » . 5 a * - p 7 
* 0 © — 
: \ 
* , . 
© % , * 0 


75 9 
E * 
# % 


* 


— 
- 


: ” 
** 


5 0 1 U & 


| Sic are but very laigh concerns, 


Compar'd with thee; 


| When now this mortal rottle warns. 


Me, I maun die, 


It to my | het bes ike re 
To ſee my kin and graceleſs fon, | 


Like rooks already are begun 


Io thumb my gear, 
And caſh that has na ſeen the ſun 
This fifty year. 


Oh; ob ! that ſpendthrift ſon of mine, 


Wha can on roaſted moorfowl dine, 
And like dub-water ſkink the wine, 
And dance and ſing ; 
He'll ſoon gar my dear darlings dwine 
5 Down to nathing, 1 inde 


To that ſame plate; where e'er l Sang, 
O cou'd I bear my wealth alang! 
Nae heir ſhou'd e' er a farthing fang, 

That thus carouſes, 

Tho' they ſhou'd à on woodies hang, 
\ For breaking houſes. - 
Perdition! Sathan! is that you! 
I fink !-—am dizzy— Candle blue. 
Mi that he never mair play'd pew, 

But with a rair; 
Away his wretched ſpirit flew, 
It makſnae where. 
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POEMS 


The Monk and the Miller's wife, a Tale. . 
No lend your lugs, ye benders fine, 
Wha ken the benefit of wine; 
And you wha laughing ſcud brown ale, 
Leave jinks a wee, and hear a tale, 


An honeſt Miller wond in Fife, 
That had a young and wanton Wife, 
Wha ſometimes thol'd the lod | 
To mak her man a-twa-horn'd beaſt ; - 
He paid right mony viſits till her, © r ; 
And to keep in with Hab the miller, M4 N 
He endeavour'd aſt to mak him happy, "OF 
Where &'er he kend the ale was nappy. e 
Sic condeſcenſion in a paltor, . 
Knit Halbert's love to him the faſter; | : | 
And by his converſe, troth tis true, 


Hab learn'd to preach when he was foti. | a | 2 | i * 
Thus all the three were wonder pleas d, e 
The Wife well ſerv'd, the man well cas'd. bps, ; 
This ground his corns, and that did cheriſh * TEE 
Himſelf with dining round the pariſh © © , 
Beſs, the good wife, thought it nae ſkaith, © 1 
Since ſhe was fit, to ſerve them baith. * © 3 8 
When equal is the night and day, | i 

And Ceres gives the ſchools the play, eee 

A youth ſprung frae a gentle pater, A des 1 
Bred at Saint Andrew s alma mater, . "IT 15 

Ac day gawn hameward, it fell later N 


And him benighted by the gate: , Ft OT 1 a x: 

To lye without, pit-mirk did ſhore him, oy | 

He coudna ſee his thumb before him; In 

But, clack—clack—clack, he heard a ; mill, Se 

Whilk led him by the lugs theretill. | ED 
Yor: k 2” bn 5 * A ; 


Arriv'd, he knock'd, for doors were ſteckit . 


— 


Shall tak what Beſfy | has to gi'e. 


And cries, * Wha's that gi'es fowk a fright | 


And up and down the thieves are rife *% 


4 3 5 06 "0 # 5. „ 
To tak the threed of tale N 


This mill to Halbert did belang, 


Not leſs this note your. notice claims, 
The ſcholar's name was Mater James. 

Now, ſmiling muſe, the prelude paſt, 
Smonthly relate a tale thall lat 
As lang as Alps and Grampian-hills, 

As lang as wind or water-mills. | 
in chter'd James, Hab ſaw and kend him, 
And offer'd kindly to befriend him 
With ſic good cheer as he con'd make, 
Baith for his ain and father's fake. _ 
The ſcholar thought himſell right ſped, 
And gave him thanks in terms well bred. 
Quoth Hab, I canna leave my mill 
As yet; but ſtep ye weſt the kill 
A bow-thot, and ye'll find my hame: 5 
Gae warm ye, and crack with out, dame, 
Till I ſet aff the mill, ſyne we, 


ou 


5 
FJ 
1 


James, in return, what's s handſome ſaid, 
O'er lang to tell; and aff he gade. " 
Out of the houſe 1 .— licht did ſhine, W 
Which led him till't as with a line: 


„ 


Straight throw a window Beſly keekit, 
At fic untimous time of night? 8 
James with good humour, maiſt diſcreetly, | 
Tald her his circumſtance comp letely. 

I dinna ken ye, quoth the Wife, 


© Within my lane, I'm but a woman, eget 
© Sae I'll unber my door to nae man | 
© But ſince *tis very like, my dow, 
© That all ye're telling may be true, 


td CA 


iP: 9 * M 5. 


/ « Fac there's a key, gang in your, Way 


At the neiſt door, there's. braw ait Arae;. 1 me 
« Streek down upon't, my lad, and learn 25 


« They're no ill lodg'd that get a 'baxn,” 
Thus, after meikle clitter clatter, . | 
James fand he coudna mend the matter; 
And ſince it might na better be, 5 
With reſignation took the key, bb | 
Unlockt the barn—clam up the mou, 
Vhere was an opening near the hou, 
Throw whilk he ſaw a glent of lebt, 
That gave diverſion to bis fight: 
By this he quickly cou'd diſcern 
A thin wa' ſeparate houſe and barn, 
And throw this rive was in the wa, 
All done within the houſe he ſaw : 
He ſaw (what ought not to be ſeen, 
And ſcarce gave credit to his cen? 
The pariſh prieſt of reverend fame 
In active courtſhip with the dame— - 
To lengthen out deſcription here, 1 585 
Wou'd but offend the modeſt ear, 
And beet the lewder youthfu' flame, 4 
That we by ſatire ſtrive to tame. 
' Suppoſe the wicked action oer, 
And James continuing ſtill to glowr; 
Wha ſaw the wife as faſt as able, 
Spread a clean ſervite on the table, | 
And ſyne, frae the ha' ingle, bring ben 
A pyping het young roaſted hen, 
And twa good bottles ſtout and clear, 
Ane of (trong ale, and ane of beer, 

But wicked luck juſt as the prieſt 
Shot in his fork in chucky's breaſt, _ 
Th' unwealcome Miller ga'e a roar, 
Cry'd, ""*_ haſte ye ope the. door. 

3 


| 4 | % 
With chat the haly letcher fled, | 

And darn'd himſell behind a bed; 
While Beſſy huddl'd a things 5 
That nought the cuckold might eſpy; 
Syne loot him in,- but out of tune, 
Speer'd why he left the mill ſac ſoon; 

I come, faid he, as mangers claims, 
To crack and wait on Maſter James, 
© Whilk I ſhou'd do, tho' ne'er fac hiſſy; 
*.I ſent him here, good wife, where is he: 
© Ye ſent him here, (quoth Belly, grumbling) / 


53” 


© Kend [this James! A chiel came rumbling, 


© But how:was I aſſur'd, when dark, 
That he had been nae thieviſh ſpark, | 
Or ſome rude wencher gotten a doſe, 
That a weak wife cou'd ill oppoſe ? 


And what came of him? ſpeak nac langer,“ oY "7 


Cries Halbert in a highland anger. 
© I ſent him to the barn, quoth ſhe : 
© Gae quickly bring him in,” quoth he. 


James was brought in—the Wife was 1 d e 
The Prieſt ſtood eloſe — the Miller cracked - N 


Then aſk'd his ſunkan gloomy ſpouſe, 
What ſupper had ſhe in the houſe, 

That might be ſuitable to gi'e 

Ane of their lodger's qualitie ? , 

Quoth ſhe, © Ye may well ken good r man,” 
Jour feaſt comes frac the pottage-pan: 
The ſtov'd or roaſted we afford, 

Are aft great ſtrangers on our board.“ 
© Pottage, quoth Hab, ye ſenſeleſs taupie l 
© Think ye this youth's a gilly gawpy; 

© And that his gentle ſtamock's maſter - 
To worry up a pint of plaiſter, 

Like our mill knaves that lift the laiding, 


Whale kytes can ſtreck out like raw plaiding, 
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with roaſt a hen, or fry ſome chickens, 
© And ſend for ale frac Maggy Picken's. 
Hout I, quoth ſhe, ye may well ken, 
is ill brought but that's no there benn; 
© When but laſt owk, nae farder gane, 
The laird got a* to pay his kain.“ 

Then James, wha had as good a guefs 
Of what was in the houſe, as Beſs, 
With pawky ſmile, this plea to end, 
To pleaſe himſell and eaſe his friend, 
Firſt open'd with a flee oration 
His wondrous {kill in conjuration. 
Said he, * By this fell art I'm able 
© To whop aff any great man's table 
What &er I like to make a mail of, 
Either in part, or yet the hail of, 
And if ye pleaſe, I'll ſhaw my art 
Cries Halbert, * Faith with all my heart!“ 
Beis ſain'd herſelf, —cry'd, * Lord be here? 
And near hand fell a ſwoon for fear. 
James leugh, and bade her nathing dread, 
Syne to his conjuring went with ſpeed 3 
And firſt he draws a circle round, 
Then utters mony a magic ſound 
Of words, part Latin, Greek, and Dutch, 
Enow to fright a very witch : 
That done, he ſays, .* Now, now, tis come, 
And in the boal beſide the lum: 
Now ſet the board; good wife, ge ben, 
bring frac yon boal a roaſted hen.“ 
She wadna gang, but Haby ventur'd; | 
And ſoon as he the ambrie enter'd, 
It ſmell'd ſae well, he ſhort time ſought it, 


And, wond'ring, *tween his hands he brought ii. 


He view'd it round, and thrice he ſmell'd it, 
dyne with a gentle touch he felt it. 


„ %, n Ma 
Thus ilka ſenſe he did conveen, 


Leſt glamour had beguild his een: I  O . 

They all in an united bod, Neeb, T 

Declar'd it a fine fat how towdy. ok | * 

by * Nae mair about it, quoth the Miller, TR IOEaT 

f The fowl looks well, and we'll fa” till herr. 8 

a Sae be't, ſays James; and in a doup, | «A 

1 They ſnapt her up baith ſtoup and ropp..- «0 

5 Neiſt, O! cries Halbert, cou'd your (kill 5 ＋ 

ul | © But help us to a waught of ale, ; CE «1 
* '* I'd be oblig d t' ye a' my life, . 18 4 
Tels © And offer to the deel my wiſe, IE ＋ 
we” To ſee if he'll diſcrecter mak her, „„er 
1 But that I'm fleed he winna tak her.“ 10 = i 
(e Said James, Ye offer very fair; „ es 95 
N th The bargain's hadden, fac nae mair,? 41 
* 3 I ̃ hen thrice he ſhook a willow- wand, ; N 
7 4 With kittle words thrice gave command ; - 7 
1 That done, with look baith learn'd and grave, 
i 40 Said, Now ye'll get what ye wad have; | ; Bai 
1 Twa bottles of as nappy liquor „ At 
0 4 © As ever ream'd in horn or biequor, | n. 
13 Behind the ark that hads your meal, i N 
1 Je'll find twa ſtanding corkit well,” WES, * 
It He faid, and faſt the Miller flew, _ 7 She 
Ix And frae their neſt the bottles drew; 1 Bu 
i Then firſt the ſcholar's health he toaſted, f Jar 
. Whaſe art had gart him feed on roaſted; . Wl 
i, : | His father's neiſt, and a' the reſt IR Th 
. if! Of his good friends that wiſh'd him beſt, as | v 
| b Which were o'er. langſoige at the tim, «B 
k lt v8] On a ſhort tale to put in rhyme. ; | 2 'A 
! 44 | Thus while the Miller and the Youth, te rk 18 
i N 1 Were blythly ſlockning of their drou th, 'B 
n Baſs fretting ſcarcely. held frae greeting, 6 1 


The Prieſt enclos'd ſtood vex'd and ſweating. e L 


- 
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= 
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O wow | ſaid Hab, if ane miglit Nen e e 

Pear Maſter James, wha brought our cheer nk 

Sie laits appear to us ſae awfy*, © >..." FINES 

We hardly think your learning-lawfu'.* - 
To bring your doubts to a concluſion, 1 

« Says James, ken I'm a Roſicruclan, | 

Ane of the ſet that never carries 

on traffic with black deels or fairies; 

There's mony a ſÞ'rit that's no a _ N 

That conſtantly around us wheel. 

There was a ſage call d Albumazor, 

« Whaſe wit was gleg as ony razor: 

Frae this great man we learn'd the (kill 

© To bring theſe gentry to our will; INC 

And they appear, when we've a mind, + 

© In ony ſhape of human kind: | 

Now, if you'll drap your fooliſh fear, 4 Bas 

(I'll gar my Pacolet appear. 1 
Hab fidg d and leugh, his elbuck 6 0} HOO IE» 

Baith fear'd and fond a ſp'rit to view: NW IIS | 

At laſt his courage wan the day, | | 

He to the ſcholar's will gave way. 128 * 
Belly be this began to ſmell 

A rat, but kept her mind to'r £n:" 5 

She pray'd like howdy in her drink, 

But mean time tipt young james a wink. | 

James frae his eye an anſwer ſent, Mey 

Which made the wite right well content: 

Then turn'd to Hab, and thus advis'd, 

© Whate'er you ſee; be nonght ſarpriz'd, 

© But for your ſaul move not-your tongue; 

And ready ſtand with a great rung, 

* Syne as the ſp'rit gangs marching out, 

* Be ſure to lend him a ſound rout: 

* 1 bidna this by way of mocking, ' 8 b 

nnn III 
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Hab got a kent—ſtood' by the hallan, 
And ſtraight the wild miſchievous Callan 
'8 Cries, * Radamanthus Huſky Mingo, 
44 © Monk Horner, Hipock, Jinko, JI ingo. | 


© Appear in likeneſs of a Prieſt, + 
No like a deel, in ſhape of beaſt, 

© With gaping chafts to fleg us a': 

© Wauk forth, the door ſtands to the wa.“ 


Then frae the hole where he was pent, i | 
I The prieſt approach · d right well content, 1 ä 
With ſilent pace ſtrade o'er the floor, : ; 5 N 
we *Till he was drawing near, the door, 1 r 
_ Then to eſcape the cudgel ran, 3 15 | 
. 111 6 But was not miſe'd by the good-man, IR 
| Wha lent him on his neck a lounder, : 
That gart him o'er the threſhold founder. wall | 
Darkneſs ſoon hid him frac their ſight ;' oY 
Ben flew the Miller in a fright ; . | 
© I trow, quoth he, I laid well on; ; 
© But wow he's like our ain Meſs John! ; 
| | | 6 
4 


Ill 111 | | CarisT's KIRK on the Gnkzx, in three Can ros. 4 
Koc ep ir vaplNl, pit aprinp bav os." | | | 
Ou r ev tvk 0M Horrpe Yor re ug. P. AN. t 
:E ANTO 1. her 9a by 
G. bent v. 
AS ne'er in Scotland heard or ſeen 3 
Sic ee n | WIRED 4 uU 
* —_—_— 5 3 ns . — . ſo 
bs . : {| 
—_ | This edition of the firſt Cite le when Foe. an old matt 


ſcript collection of Scots poems written 150 years ago, where BY _ 
n the firſt of that name, king 


* 


o O. E. M 8. 8 » 

Nowther at Fakland on the green, 10 s 
Nor Peebles at the play, | 
As was of wooers, as J ween, . 

At Chriſt's Kirk on a day; 3 


There came out kitties walhen, — % | Ha 
In new kirtles of ray, te 2 


175 Winder 114 4 101: | 
* 1 I 
Ml 
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Fou * chat * Ka I 
To dance theſe dameſels them dicht, 3 5 b | | 
Thir laſſes light of laits F 
Their gloves were of the raffel right, _ 8 i | : 5 = 8 of 
Their ſhoon were of the ſtraits, a ; as 8 SN , 1% "I. 
— — —m— n — 


* 


was the author; thought to be wrote while that brave and 
learned prince was unfortunately. kept, priſoner i in England by 
Henry VI. about the year. 1412. Ballenden in his tranſlation 
of H. Boece's hiſtory, gives this character of him, He Was 
« well lernit to fecht with the ſword, to juſt, to turnay, to 
c worſy], to ſyng and dance; was an expert. medicinar, richt 
* crafty in playing baith of lute, ; and. harp, and ſindry. othic 
inſtrumentis of muſik ; he y was expert in gramer, oratory, 
and poetry, and maid ſae flowand and ſententious verſis, 
© apperit weil hen was ane natural and borne poete, l. 16. 
cap. 16. 

3 Fakland.] In A ſhire of Fife, where our Re) for ſome 
time had their reſidence. 

4 Pecbles at, the play.] Peebles, one of our ir royal burreughs 
where the gentlemen of the ſhire frequently meet i the * 
verſion of horſe- races and the like. 8 

6 Chriſt's Kirk, ] The place where our wedding fields & 
ther at Leſly (the church there bearing that. name) or 41 place 
ſo named, a little diſtant from Wiadlol, " where our king 7 
the time of bis confinements, 5. rr, 

9 Them dight.] Made themſelves ready, | dats , * N 


10 Light of laits: ] Light or wanton in their manners. 
Vor. I. H 


. Their kirtles were of Lincome nent, ol "M ee 
Well preſt with mony plaits, 5 * N 
They were ſo nice when men them nieht, e 
; They ſqueel'd like ony, gaits N 066.3 t 
| bre ths maigens , mild as war: 5; WADI 
BB Was nane fac j jimp, as Gil „ | \ 
As ony roſe her rude was red, ) i 2 00L2 FIR 
Her lire was like the y: | ee 
5 Fou yellow yellow was "her head, „ | 
But the of love was filly; © en 
133 She Fare have but ſweet will | . "a 
wy | = Alane that day. | 8 
be ſeorn Jack, and ſcraped at him, ; 
* ra Ta, 1. him with mocks: g on,, 
"He w wad hive 1o0'd, the wad na let nn 1 | 
For : 7 his yellow locks, wo! ogy 
"He che heriſh'd her, ſhe bad cac chat him, Pr 5 eee 
"Counted him net twi clocks ; en, 
See (barbefully bis fort gown Þ blk; 0, e 
| His legs vers like twa 18K f eee 
9%. PO rungs that "I | 


"T « 1 x | - X 7 * 
o 5  * * , 
TIT 5 *4# i 3 ks 7 e 2 „ „ + 4.4 
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= _ Tiste Usht.] Pl ie de at thats 21643 
=_ - 30 10 Murgeon'd him.] Ridicul'd bm, by a hdirous mane 
—_— of aging his gate or actions. | 
24359 Gae chat him.] She bla Im 0 hang bit 
1 cbeks.) Reckon'd him not worth a oople & 


32 1 avid] Two diſtaffs. This deſcription of Gilly's 
tove to Willy, and her deſpiling Jack, notwittiſtandiny bis 
© affection to her, is drawn with an admirable comic delica 


ER © Mb 


"44 


5 | | N 


Tam Lutter was their ane meet 


meet, lake o: o% xs TITS 
Good Lord! how he cou'd lance, 1 "me 
He play'd fac ſhill, and ſang fac feet, e ee 8 


While Touſie took a, trance; 
Auld Lightfoot there he did hn, 
And counterfeited F rance : 


f * 4 6 
} ? SF — q LY * 
A. . 2 30 


He us'd himſelf as man diſcreet, 5 8 1 
And ud the morice d dance 82 ; 4 
25 He took t bat . . 
Then Steen came ſteppand i in with. tends, 1 


Nae rink might him arreſt: 
Plaitfoot did bob with mony dende, 
For Mauſe he made requeſt; N 4 | 
He lap *till he lay on his lends, | | * 
But riſand was ſae preſt, 
While that he hoſtit at baith ends, 
For honour of the feaſt, 3 


And dane d' that day. N 
Syne Robin Roy began to revel, po Bk 
And Dawny to him rugged; | „ 


Let be, quoth Jack, and ca'd him jevel, 


7 


And by the tail him tugged; „ 1 52 be 
The kenſie cleckit to a cavel, . „ | 

But, Lord, as they twa lugged; RR: R 
1 - chr 4 — *. 2 5 


-_* 


„ 67.4 waht hr os: —_ 
37 Auld Lightfoot. there he did forleet, and counterfeited x 
Prance.] He forgot to play the good c olds Scots tunes like Aula 
Lightfoot, and imitated the French, like our modern minſtrels 3 
2 dare play nought but Italiano" 8, for fear they oll! their 
dles. 
42 Nae rink might him arreſt. ] The ſwifteſt at fs 


act ſtop him. Lge: its £4" nl 


9290 
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2 P © E . 
her parted manly off d BM... 0 


9 Men ſay that ok was ragged” hn ba Ng 4m wn 
=_ - Between them tua. Mw: 
F | Ane bent a TOY ſic ſturt did ſtcer him, ee 
ö þ | ; Great ſkaith was't to bave ſcar'd him; een Fu 
—_ He cheſit a flane as did affear TO 
wy Th' other ſaid dirdum dardum : OO 8 0 
= Through baith the cheeks he thought to Theet bien, © 

"8 Or throw the arſe have char” d him; | 

1 B B'ane akerbraid it came na neer him, _ 3 
1 I canna 8 what marr d him, 5 Py, 64 
W . Sae wide that 4. | 
17 5 nn that a friend of his cry 4 * 55 8 ages -» 
; Wu 7 And up an arrow drew. DN 4 - wi wad na. 
; , 1 : He forged it fac furiouſly, _ ph TE 3 NO aan 
_ = "The ov in / 7 ET 
ac wi the will of God, trow I'; ec e 
pn For had the tree been true, 2 
ww Men faid, wha kend his archery, 7 1622 16A wile aa 
3 That he had lain ow... . ee He 
5 72 95 Belyve that day. BY Þ ! ef 
8 A yap young man, that ſt6od, him neil, mmm 
fo. YN þ Loos'd aff a ſhot with ire, n * 1034 e 
1 He etled the bairn in at the bteaſt. 
U x Þþ 20 JAN) bolt flew of er the bire: | | 76 
i # — — | - | =: 

| q | 7 5 


39 He chefit : a lade.) He duct an fro. 

60 Dirdum dardum.] * A lighting manner of ſpeaking 
When one makes a boaſt of ſome action which we think but 
5 of, we readily fay, A dirdum of that.“ 

75 He etled the bairn. ] He deſigned his arrow at the hd 
"$a. 5 

56 The bolt flew 6 Ger Thie bire] He ori his miſſing 
- him, by a metaphor of a thypder-bolt flying over the bire or 
IO f 
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Ane cry d, fy, he bas flain Apen, len 5 
A mile beyond a mire; = e RP” el 
Then bow and bay frac him mY 20 S224 we at FF 1 
And fled as fierce as re, Joo (nl 2-9 52.008 
IS 364! "Fre fl hat day. hy | 
Ane haſty henſure, called Harry, * AS nl 
Wha was ane archer, bynd | q ! 
Fit up a tackle withoutten wy: t 36 an TE 8 
That torment ſae him tynd. n eng 5 
| watna whether's hand cou'd nary, vii e e 
Or the man was his friends: 
For he eſcap'd throw mights of Mary S y a 
G nn We: N 421 1 SITE 
> * But good chat tay. #44 
Then Laurie like a en lap. e Nen 
68 And ſoon a flane can feadd em 
He becht to pierce him at the pap, - e 
Thereon to wed a weder! DE Do. gn 
He hit him on the wame a wap, | 5. 
91 t bufft like ony bladder: d 2 
. But fac his fortune was and har 
His doublet made of Ls "om 2 2 4 N ot 96 
* - Sav'd him that tay 2 
The buff ſae buiſterouſly bell him, n 
76 He to the earth duſht' down 3 jn eh nm 
"M The tither man for dead-there left —_ 8 * 1 
And fled out of the town. dich, 28A Ek 1800 
ng. mane ip: * e _ 3 
but 83 Hynd fit up a tackle, &c.] immediately made ready 
his ſhooting tackle. | w— 
, That torment ae him tynd.] His vexation ade him of 
1 angry. ey 
90 A. flane can fedder.] Feathered | an arrow. 1 


92 Wed a wedder, ] He wagered a wedder he would pieres 
bim at the pap, | = 
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| The wives came RI and; up- POTTY N 


5 100 cur'd him out of ſowon - To 


n 
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And fand life in the lown; en 1 
Then with three routs ons arſe they md OY IG 


* EFrae hand that Gy 
with forks 400 fails they lent grgat flaps 141 
And flang together like fri gs: : 1 
with bougers of barns they beft blew ape, * 
While they of bairns made brigss. ob 
The rierd raiſe rudely with the rass. 
When rungs were laid on riggs; 
The wives came furth wi' eries and claps, 


” 
* 
— 


See where my liking ee. 112 5 
Fo low this day! 
They girned, and let gird with grains, | 
IIx goſſip other griev'd ; 1 
Some ſtrake with ſtings, * gather' d ſtains, 
Some fled and ill miſchiev d. e 2 
The minſtrel wan within twa wains, J 4 
That day he wiſely Priev'd ; 78 l 
For he came hame wi' unbruis'd bains, | 17 4 34 
445 Where fighters were miſchiey'd a | ; 2:80 T 
eh $5.77 e Fon ill that day. | 
Heich Hytchon with a hiſil rice, | gt 16 1 
To red can throw them rummil; 54 - ext wh 
He maw'd them down like ony mice, n Tp T1 
v0 was nae baity bummil: 4. to lx be Alb 
— ——— — — — 


107 Bougers.] Rafters. | 
112 My liking liggs ] My frertchenrt lies on the ground 
117 Wan within twa wains. ] Got between two wains or 
waggons, and hid himſelf, 7 
8 -bommil.] Or petty fumbler; an an ate F 


7 4 - _ : 
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* Tho he was wight, be Was nat n „ eck 
1 With fic jangleurs to jummib; 5 58 20 „ 
„bo frac his thumb they davg OE e aut 
D While he cry'd, barlafurnil. 7 1 at! 1 3] pn 4 
| „ 16004 © Pin Nain bis day, 5 | . 

Vue that he ſae bis Bldod fab rh ˖ ꝶ es 11s eP_ 
3 To flee might nae man let him r m9 , 
ot He ween'd it had bett for auld feed; © x wt 
ol He thought and bade have at oy | 12 

| He gart his feet defend his head, 6 44 t-/ 

The far fairer it ſet him ny nh eG 

12 While he was paſt 6ut of all plead, D %y cis 
He ſoud been ſwift that gat bim, 55 i 


* 20s ö 0 THrow ſpeed that day. : 

The town ater } in grief was bowden; HY 34 * Bal PP 
His wife hang at his wailt, / 879 77 "ae: 

His body was with blood a vows,” 


x16 


He grain'd like ony bai: 140 
Her glittering hair that was ſae sowden, . 22 
dae hard in love him lac d. e 


That for her ſake he was dt Yowarn, ©" . eb "8Þ | 
While he a mile was $chac' Ser al aa, 3 geht c f 
(544 26542 e A wair that day. | | 
The miller was of Sn maker: n Wt 


To meet him was nae mows; wh Lv e | 
744 There durſt nae tenſome there bin nuke, an 
N Say noyted he their pows 1 i. +0 aa 2 
m_—_ A423 £305.37: x:51 g hh 
— —— n — — — — — 9 


128 Barlafumil..Cry'd, burly, or, 2 parlefumil, I'm fallen; 
137 In grief was bowden.] Was furniſhed with abundance 
of grief. Obe who Has Reed” bf any thing, we , he i is 
well bodin, © ue 
139 Blood a Duden. All betneab- u with blood But 
browden more commonly means forward or * N 
143 Not e Not tired. | * 


Ebbe bahmen heal Won, him w. A 
ke And bicket'd him wi' bows; WR War 2 

' Byne trait'rouſly bekipd'his back, a way 9 
| *$; x They hew'd bim on the bows e N n 2 -t a Y 
Behind that ty. | 


+ bay Ta that were bade of the herd, the 0 
4 ' nd 
\ On ither tan like rams, 545 ien 80 0 


* follow d, ſeeming right voten, 8 
Beat on with barrow tram: 2a 156 
Bor where their gabs they were ungear' d, 1 
They gat upon the gams; ny 4 143455 | 
; While bloody barken'd was their beans, A fro 
As 820 had worried, lambs, * 1ẽ8530 
D l Maiſt me that + day. 
he wives kein up a hideous yell, W 0 
When all theſe yonkers yoked; XNA i 

As fleece as flags of ire faughts Kl. 1 13 e 
Frieks to the fields they flocked: 1 * 1 280g 
The carles with clubs did others . 3 

On breaſts, while blood out e PRE een 
Sae rudely rang the common bell, 154 5 COST 
de . 40 the : 2 1 0 14165 

| SD 15: For dread thr cap 

By this Tam Taylor was an % % 

When that he heard the U 
Fe faid he ſhould make all a ſteer, + r,, 
When he came there himſel: : 2 aon 487% 
He gaed to fight in fic a fear, I 
Ws ado roma he fell; —— — — ä DÜ— 4 


H 


g . = 4 — — 1 wh: — "Me. | 
=_—— ' re 
Wat 754 They hew'd Mins « on | the hows,] Threw him 09 b 


1 by Ariking him on his hows, i i. e. 3 RE 
164 Frieks.], Young fellows. © 4 
166 . Guſh'd .. ne tran nab 


- - * 
* * * 
4 F » 17 , F** 1 £7 FLQ0 1 
be © * 4 oy e # +. FT . ef & x 
* %. * * 


5 . M . . i 3 
4 aife that hat 5 0 on hs * 5 ar. | 
wich a great knocking mell, _ | 176 

j Fella him that day. 3 
when they had bierd like baited bulls, 


And brain-wood brynt in bails; 
They were as meek as any mules, 


f That mangit are with mails; - 
por faintneſs thae forfoughten fools | 
5 Fell down like flaughter'd fails: . 


Freſh men came in, and hal'd the dools, 
And dang them down in dails, 
Bedeen that day. | 
When a' was done, Dick with an aix 
Came forth to fell a fiddir ; | $ 
Quoth be, where are you hangit ſmaiks, — RG 
That wad have ſlain my brither ! Zh 18585 5 2 A 
His wife bad him gae hame Gib Glaicks, e 
And fac did Meg his mither; 8 — EI 
He turn'd and gave them baith their pail, 3 1 wn 
For he durſt ding nae ither, _ 192 2 
„. ae e fo ERS 


4 —_ 
mm — „** — ——_— ah. 4 4 8 oY 
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178 And brain wood. Being diſtracted, or brain- ſick. 

180 Mangit are with mails.] Wearied and gall'd wo” , 
their loading, 1 

182 Flaughter'd fails.] Turf that the country people has” | 
for covering their houſes. 

183 Hal'd the dools.] See Lucky Spence, Une 40. 

184 Down in dails, bedeen.] In heaps a great deal of 
them, Bedeen, ſpeedily. 
186 Came forth to fell a dae Cut doun a fdder or 
load of wood. ' 
Vat. Jin i 


© SC F A * 
PO E M S. 


1 
—— 
— 


CurisT's Kirk on the Green. 
*CANTO. IL 


[AUT there had been mair blood and ſkaith, 

Sair harſhip and great ſpulie, 
And mony a ane had gotten his death vo 

By this unſonſie tooly : EF + 
But. that the bauld good wife of Braith, | 
Arm'd wi' a great kail gully, 
Came bellyflaught, and loot an aith. 


She'd gar them a' be hooly | f 
Fou faſt that day. 


| Blyth to win aff ſae wi” bale banes, 
Tho? mony had clow'rd pows; 


P27 "SS 6 2 8 
_ 


* 


1 


The king having painted the ruſtic ſquable with an un- 
common ſpirit, in a moſt ludicrous manner in a ſtanza of 
verſe the moſt difficult to keep the ſenſe complete, as he has 
done, without being forced to bring in words for crambo's 
ſake, where they return ſo frequently: Ambitious to imitate 
ſo great an original, I put a ſtop to the war, called a con- 
greſs, and made them ſign a peace, that the world might hare 
their picture in the more agreeable hours of drinking, danc- 
ing and ſinging. | 

The following Canto's were wrote, one in 1715, the other 
in 1718. 
about 300 years after the firſt. Let no worthy poet deſpair 
of immortaiity ; good ſenſe will be always the fame in * 
of the revolution of words. 

7 Came belly flaught.] Came i in great haſte, as it were 
flying full upon them with her arms ſpread, as a falcon with 
expanded wings comes ſouſſing upon her prey. 

8 Be hooly fou faſt.] Deſiſt immediatly. 


And auagld ſae mang — and Nanes, FG h 


They look'd Hke wirrykows : 12 
Quoth ſome, who *maiſt had tint their ayls, 9 i 
Let's ſee how a' bowls rows: SO '* 
And quat their brulziement at anes, 7 + EY, 
Yon gully is nae mows, „„ -» 3 LR 
Forſooth this day. 
Qcbtli Hutchon, I am well content, 
I think we may do war; | 
a Till this time toumond Ie indent | 2 
Our claiths of dirt will ſa'r: Ri Doe ponent 8 
Wi' nevels Pm amaiſt fawn faint, & 
8 My chafts are dung a char; 
Then took his bonnet to the bent, 3 | 
And dadit aff the glar, | 6 24 
| Fou clean that day. 
Tam Taylor, wha in time of battle 
— Lay as gin ſome had fell'd him, : 
aig Gut up now w! an unco' rattle, 
Mo As nane there durſt a quell'd him: 238 
3 Bauld Beſs flew till him wi' a brattle, | = 
1 And ſpite of his teeth held him 
5 Cloſs by the craig, and with her fatal ; 1 
Knife ſhored ſhe would geld him, 32 
On- | 22 ; 
i For peace that day. 
Syne a wi” ae conſent ſhook hands, 
anc» Han 
| As they ſtood in a ring; 
Fai 14 Let's ſee how a? bowls rows.] A bowling-green pbraſe 
bite commonly uſed when people would examine any affair that” 8 
| a little ravel d. . 
9 — 17 Quoth Hutchon.] Vide Canto 1. line Tax. He's brave 
d and the firſt man for an honourable peace. 


25 Tam Taylor.] Vide Canto I. line 169. He's a coward, 
but would appfar valiant when he finds the reſt 1 in Peace, 
7 91 | ety 


1 0 r 
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Some red their hair, Bas ſet their bas, * | 
orb Some did their fark tails wringz 36 
Then for à hap to ſhaw their brands, 3 1 
They did their minſtrel bring, ; 
- Where clever houghs like willi-wands, 5555 
At ilka ha N ſpring, l 
| Lap high that day, 
Claud Peky was na very blate, 
He ſtood nae lang a dreigh; 
For by the wame he gripped Kate, „ 
And gar'd her gi'e a ſkriegh: „ 
Had aff, quoth ſhe, ye filthy ſlate, . 
Ye ſtink o' lecks, O figh!. 
Let gae my hands, I fay, be quait; 1 
And vow gin ſhe was ſkeigh 48 
And mim that day, | 
| Now ſettl'd goſſies ſat, and keen i 
Did for freſh. bickers birle; 
While the young ſwankies on the green ; 
Took round a merry tirle: „ 
Meg Wallet wi' her pinky cen, I 
_ Gart Lawrie's heart-ſtrings dirle; 
d fouk wad threep, that ſhe did green _ 
For what wad gar her ſkirle . 
And ſkreigh ſome day. 
The manly miller, haff and haff, 
* Came out to ſhaw good will, 
Flang by his mittens and his ſtaff, 
- Cry'd, gi'e me Paty's Mill; 00 
He lap bawk hight, and cry'd, had aff, | 
They rus'd him that had kill; 3 


3 4. * n 2 — 


# Nen ld „ ** * 7 
* 


so Did for treſn bickers birle. ]« Contributed for freſh bottles 
57 Haff and huff ] Half fuddled. 
. 6x He Jap bawk-hight.] So high as his head could ſtrike 
the loft or joining of the 3 


4 
He wad do't better, quoth a cawff, | 
Had he another gil! "+ 2 
Of uſquebae. 1 
Furth ſtarted neiſt a penſy blade, 
And out a maiden took, 
40 They faid that he was Falkland bred, | 
And danced by the book; - | | 63 
A ſouple taylor to his trade, 
And when their hands he ſhook, 
Ga'e them what he got frac his dad, * bg 
44 Videlicet, the yuke, | | 72 
To claw that day. 
Whan a' cry'd out he did ſae weel, | 
He Mey. and Beſs did call up; 
43 "The laſſes babb'd about the reel, 


36 


; CGar'd a' their hurdies wallop, 76 
And ſwat like pownies when they ſpeel 7 
Up braes, or when they gallop, 
But a thrawn knublock hit his heel, 
Ly) And wives had him to haul up, 80 


Haff fell'd that day. i 
But mony a pauky look and tale | 
Gaed round whan glowming hous'd them, 


36 The oſtler wife brought ben good ale, 25 
And bad the laſſes rouze them; 84 
Up wi' them lads, and I'ſe be bail | | 
They'll loo ye and ye touze them: 
Quoth gawſlie, this will never fail | hy 
bo Wi' them that this gate woes them, 7 88 
On ſic a day. | 
ths 67 Falkland bred. 1 Been a journey-man to the king si 
lor, and had ſeen court dancing: 
krik 


82 Glowming hous' d him.] Twilight * them inte 
the houſe. 


9 
2 


a POEMS 
Syne tools and furms were drawn alide, 
And up raiſe Willy Dadle, | 


A ſhort honght man, but fou o' pride, 
He ſaid the fidler plaid ill 


=. 


Lan hae the pipes, quoth he, beſide; wy 2 ; 5 5 


— 
*. 
_— 


noth a', that is nac ſaid ill; 
He fits the floor ſyne wi” the bride 
Jo Cuttymun and Treeladle, 
Thick, thick, that day. 
In the mean time in came the laird, 
And by ſome right did claim, 
To kiſs and dance wi' Mauſie Aird, 
A dink and dortie dame: 
But O poor Mauſe was aff her guard, 
For back gate frac her wame, 55 
Beckin ſhe loot a fearfy' raird, | 
That gart her think great ſhame, 
And bluſh that day, 
Auld steen led out Maggy Forſyth, 
He was her ain good brither; 
And ilka ane was unco' blyth, 
© To fee auld fouk fac clever. 
Quoth Jock, wi” laughing like to rive, 
What think ye o' my mither ? 
Yere my dad dead, let me neer thrive 
But ſhe wad get anither 
. Goodman this day. 
'Tam Lutter had a niuckle diſh, 
And betwiſht ilka tune, 
He laid his lugs in't like a fiſh, 
And ſuckt till it was done; 
His bags were liquor'd to his wiſh, 
His face was like a moon: 


100 


104 


105 


1 


116 


— 


96 8 &c. ] A tune that goes very quick. 


KC 


118 His face was like a moon, J Round, full, and ſhining 


105 


pi] 


116 


r o * u . *"/ 


Ft he cou'd get nae place to piſh 8 1 67200 
In, but his ain twa ſhoon, „ .. 
For thrang that days 


The letter gae of haly rhime, 
Sat up at the board-head, | 
And a' he ſaid was thought a crime | h | 
To contradict indeed ; | I24 
For in clark lear he was right prime, Mn 
And cou'd baith write and read, 
And drank ſae firm till ne'er a ſtyme 1 
He cou d keek on a bead, | 1328 
Or book that day. ä 
When he was ſtrute, twa ſturdy chiels, 
Be's oxter and be's coller, 
Held up frae cowping o' the creels 


The liquid logic ſcholar. | 132 
When he came hame his wife did reel, 
And rampage in her choler, a 
With that he brake the ſpinning-wheel, | 
That coſt a good rix-dollar f 136 


And mair, ſome lay. 
Near bed-time now ilk weary wight 
Was gaunting for his reſt ; 


For ſome were like tö tine theie ſight; | 4 


Wi' ſleep and drinking ſtreſt. | I40 


1 
4. 5 eren nne. . 
— 8 — 


When one is ſtaring full of drink, he's ſaid to have a face like 
a full moon. 
121 The letter gae of haly rhime. 1 The reader or S , 

precenter, who lets go, i. e. gives out the tune to be ſung dy 
the reſt of the congregation. | 
126 Baith write and read.] A rarity in thoſe days. 
128 Keek on a bead. ] Pray after the Roman OW 
manner which was the religion. then in faſhion. | 
131 Frae cowping of the _— From turning topey tie 


| 64 . Y 0 E M 5 : 
But ithers that were ſtomach-tight, 
Cry' d out, it was nae beſt 
To leave a ſupper that was dight HSA 
To brownies, or a ghaiſt, - Tad 
| To eat or day. | 
On ak tubs lay twa lang dails, : 
On them ſtood mony a goan, 
Some fill'd wi' bracban, ſome wi' kail, 


And milk het frae the loan. ks 14 
Of daintiths they bad routh and wale, 
Of which they were right fon; 7 8 
But naithing wad gae down but ale | 

Wi' drunken Donald Don | | 152 


The ſmith that day. 
Twa times aught bannocks in a heap, 
And twa good junts of beef, | 
Wi” hind and fore ſpaul of a ſheep, 
Drew whitles frac ilk ſheath : | 46 
Wi' gravie a their beards did dreep, | 
They keinpit with their tecth ; 
A kebbuck ſyn that *maiſt cou'd creep | 
Its lane pat on the ſheaf, 160 
In ſtons that day. 


— — — 8 


154 To brownies.] Many whimſical ſtories are handed 
down to us by old women of theſe brownics : they tell us 
they were a kind of drudging ſpirits, who appeared in the 
| ſhape of rough men, would have lyen familiarly by the fire 
all night, threſhed in the barn, brought a midwife at a time, 
and done many ſuch kind offices; but none of them have 
been ſeen in Scotland ſince the ee as ſaith the wiſe 

John Brown. | 
15760 A kebbuck ſyn that *maiſt cou'd ereep its lane pat 
on the ſheaf.] A cheeſe full of crawling mites. crown d the 

feaſt, N 8 


\ 
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The bride was now laid in her bes. 
Her leſt leg ho was flunnz je Lo 
And Geordie Gib was fidgen glad, | 1 2 55 
1 Becauſeit hit Jean Gun: af 8 164 
ohe was his jo, and aft had ſaid, ; a 
Fy, Geordie, had your tongue, 
Ye's ne'er get me to be your bride; 4 1164-43041 
But chaag'd her mind when bung, 18568 
4b That very day. | | 
Tehee, quoth Touzie, when ſhe ſaw, 
The cathel coming ben W * 
3 It pyping het get round them a': 
92 The bride ſhe made a fen, ; 172 
Jo ſit in wylicoat ſae braw, 
Upon her nether en; both 8 | | 
Her lad like ony cock did craw, LETS: 
W That meets a clockin _ 1 1 | 176 
= And blyth were ware 
The ſouter, miller, ſmith, and Dick, 
Lawrie and Hutchon bauld, 
160 Carles that keep nae very ſtrict D N 
Be hours, tho” they were auld: | 180 
Nor cou d they e'er leave aff that trick ; f 
— But whare good ale was ſald, 
They drank à' night, e'en tho auld nick e 
ded Shou'd tempt their wives to ſcald a 184 
K e Them for't neiſt day. 
— rr mmm — 
* 162 Her left leg ho was flung.] The practice of throwing 
wile the bridegroom or the bride's ſtocking when they are going 
| to bed, is well known : the perſon who it lights on is to be 4 
TR next married of the company. * 
| the 169 Tehee.] An interjection of laughter. | ts 
3 176 Clockin hen.] A gr hen. | 
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Carles wha heard the cock had craw'n, 


„ ” M 6. 


Was ne'er in Scotland heard or ſeen 
Sic banqueting and drinkin, 
Sic revelling and battles keen, | 
Sic dancing, and fic jinkin, i 188 
And unko wark that fell at cen, . 
Whan laſſes were haff winkin, 
They loſt the feet and baith their cen, ; | 
And maidenheads gae d linkin | | | 192 
Aff a " day. | 


| CarisT's Kinx on the GREEN, | 
CANTO UI. 


Now frae eaſt nook of Fife the dawn 
Speel'd weſtlines up the lift, 


Begoud to rax and rift: | 5 | - 
And greedy wifes wi' girning thrawn, | 
TR laſſes up | to miles 


% * . 4 f N t 
the. * - « þ "WISER — * ith. 
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curious to know how my bridal folks would look next day 


after the marriage, I attempted this third Canto, which opens 
with a deſcription of the morning; then the friends come and 


preſent their gifts to the new-married couple; a view is taken 


of one girl (Kirſh) who had come fairly off, and of Mauſe who 


had ſtumbled with the laird ; next a ſcene of drinking is re- 
preſented, and the young good: man is creed ; then the cha- 
racter of the ſmith's ill · natured ſhrew. is drawn, which leads 


in the deſcription of riding the ſtang; next Maggy Murdy has 


an exemplary character of a good wiſe wife: deep drinking 


and bloodleſs quarrels makes an end of an old tale. 
1 Eaſt nook of Fife.] Where day muſt break upon my 
company ; if, as I have obſerved, the ſcene is at Leſiy church. 


— 


PO E M 8. 


Dogs barked, and the lads frae hand 
Bang d to their brecks like drift, 


— of diy: 7 


88 But ſome wha had been fou yeſtreen 
; Sic as the letter-gae, _ - | 
Air up had nae will to be ſeen, 
| Grudgin their groat to pay. 
92 But what aft friſted's no ſorgeen, 
When fouk has nought to ſay; 
Yet ſweer were they to rake their een, 
4 | Sic dizzy heads had they, 
- And het that 4 
Be that time it was fair foor days, 
As fou's the houſe cou'd pang, 
To ſte the young fouk ere they raiſe, 
Goſſips came in ding dang, 
And wi a ſoſs aboon the claiths, 
Ik ane their gifts down flang: 0 
Twill toop horn-ſpoons down Maggy lays; 
Baith muckle mow'd and lang, 
For kale or whey. 
Ker aunt a pair of tangs fuſh in, 
Right bauld ſhe ſpake and ſpruce, 
Gin your goodman ſhall make a din, 
And gabble like a gooſe, 


. 
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paſſed for two pence. / 
15 Rake their een] Rub open their eyes. 
17 Fair foor days.] Broad day · light. 


folks are lying. / 
 K3 


12 Their groat to pay.] Payment of the drunken groat | 
is very peremptorily demanded by the common people next 
morning; but if they frankly confeſs the debt due, may are 


4 


21 Aboon the claiths.] They commonly throw their gifts 
of houſehold furniture above ms bed-cloaths where the young 
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- © Shorin whan fou to ſkelp ye're * 22 in J 
- © Thir tangs may, be of uſe; 43 41 
© Lay them enlang his pow or ſhin, : / 
8 8 wins ſyn may make rooſe, bach ae 6 43 
Between you twa,”' - -+ 
Auld Beſt e in red coat braw, + 461 in B 
Came wi' her ain oe Nanny, <2>,144 "la hal 
An odd like wife, they ſaid that ſa sx / 
A moupin runckled granny, _ it” th 36 
She fley'd the kimmers ane and a', 2 | « 
Word gae'd ſhe was na kanny : a IE 
Nor wad they let Lucky awa, | | c 
| Tin ſhe was fou wi' branny, b ail 
Like mony mac, 138 
d er freſh and faſtin » mang the reſt ZanDν 1 5 c 
_ Came in to get his morning, 1 11 0 3880 
—1＋ 34 Speer d gin the bride had tance the teſt, Ho! 6 ren s 
„ And how ſhe loo'd her cornin ng 44 
bf j She leugh as ſhe had fun a neſt, 108] gt thaw! c 
. S eggaid, let a be ye'r ſcorning ! 1317 4 | 
' 0 Quoth Roger, fegs I've dane my beſt, 6 
. To ge'er a charge of horning, 1 „ | 
1 As well's I mayrxrp . 
* Kind Kirſh was there, a kanty laſs, eg 100% uh} H 
= Black ey'd, black hair'd, and bonnyg 44 44k 
" | Right well red up and jimp ſhe was, N 
. And wooers had fow't ar 2 A 
. * 2 8 TS oo B 


* ' 


38 Word EIT ſhe was na date J It was reported he» was U 
A witch. 
. 43 Had tane the teſt. ] I do not mean an cath of thasm name 
4 5 we all have heard of. #74 
43. Charge of horning.] Is a writ F to 3 pay- 
ment, declaring the debtor' a rebel. N. B. It may be left i 
the lock hole if the doors be ſhut. - 
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J wat na how it came to paſs, 
She cutled in wi” Jonnie, | 
And tumbling wi' him on the graſs, S'7 
Dang a' her IRE 20 | 56 
A jee that day. 
But Mauſe begrutten was and bleer'd, 
Look'd thowleſs, dowf, and famine | 


Auld Maggy kend the wyt, and ſneer dd. 
0 Caw'd her a poor daft heepy: | 60 
© It's a wiſe wife that kens her weird, 1 8 


© What tho? ye*mount the creepy; 
There a good leſſon may be lear'd, 


0 And what the war will ye be Me 
To ſtand a day. 
© Or beieks can 1 they firſt maun ſpell, 
I learn'd this frae my mammy, e Ca oe 
| © And cooſt a legen girth my ſell, '. 
4 © Lang or I married Tammie: 1 68 


ſe warrand ye have a' heard tell, 
Of bonny Andrew Lammy, 
* Stiffly in loove wi me he fell, | ng. af 9 
83 mm | * As ſoon as &er he faw me: n 28 1 32 
That was a day.* 
Het drink, freſh butter'd caiks and choeſe, 
That held their hearts aboon, 
W! claſhes, mingled aft wi” lies, | | 
Drave aff the hale forenoon: 76 
But after dinner, an ye pleaſe, 
To weary not o'er ſoon, ' 
We down to c'ening edge wi” eaſe | 
Shall loup, and ſee what's done 8 
I the doup o' day, 


* f ' Ed 


60 Mount the creepy.] The ſtool of repentance. | 
67 Colt a legen girth.] Like a tub that loſes one of its 
bottom -hoops, 
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Now what the friends wad fain been at, * bs 
They that were right true bluey*? [772 £1/54 N55 
Was een to get their wyſons wat,' zi 1 . 
And fill young Roger fou 50 80 


But the bauld billy took his maut, 2 50 0 
And was right ſtiff. to bow) 


He fairly ga'e them tit for tat, © .ch cet 8 
And ſcour'd aff healths anew, | 8 
Clean out that day. DEE 
A at bout fow of muckle ſtains | T 
4 They clinked on his back, e A 
Td To try the pith o's rigg and reins, | Q 
bi They gart him cadge this pack. Nga Bal 92 
the Now as a fign he had tane pains, | C. 
K i His young wife was na ſlack, | 
F To rin and eaſe his ſhoulder-bains, 5 
1 And ſneg'd the raips fou ſnack, £5. 96 
i Wi' her knife that day. 
14, gyne the blyth carles, tooth and nail, 7 & 
110 Fell keenly to the wark; | 
jd | Jo eaſe the gantrees of the ale, | e e eee Q 
1300 And try wha was maiſt ſtark; i fe9% e 
1 Till boord and floor, and a did ſail, 8 He 
nh Wi' ſpilt ale i' the dark; e ue | 
| Gart Jock's fit ſlide, he like a fail, A EAR | "1 
Ll Play'd dad, and dang the bark 5 103 
| AT 's ſhitrs Wi" day. one 
Yo ts 
1 84 Fill young Roger fou. ] Tis a cuſtom for the friends to 
bo endeavour the next day after the wedding to _— ey new | 
1 married man as drunk as poſſible. : 


99 Acreel, &c.] For merryment, a creel or baſket cs 
Full of ſtones, upon his back; and if he has acted a manly part, 
his young wife with all imaginable ſpeed cuts the cords, and 
relieves him from the burthen ; if ſhe does nts me r wy 
Be Ins... 
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The ſouter, miller, ſmith, and Dicks. 
Et cet'ra, cloſs fat. cockin, | _ |. 
Till waſted was baith caſh/and tick, 3 
4 Sac ill were they to ſlocken; "4 805 108 
Gane out to piſh in gutters thick, 0 
Some fell, and ſome gae'd rockin, 8 
zawny hang ſneering on his ſtick, | gt 4 
I To ſee bauld Hutchon bockin | 112 
Rainbous that day. 72 
The ſmith's wife her black deary ſonght, 
And fand him ſkin and birn : | 
Quoth ſhe, © This day's wark's be dear bought; z 
92 He damn'd and gae a girn, ; ry 115 
| Ca'd her a jade, and ſaid ſhe mucht = 
Gze hame and ſcum her kirn: 
« Whiſht ladren, for gin ye ſay ought - - 
96 * Mair, I'ſe wind ye a pirn, 229 
C Io reel ſome day. 
Yell wind a 12 ye Glly ſnool, | 
© Wae worth ye'r drunken ſaul, 
Quoth ſhe, and lap out o'er a ſtool, ©. NE 
10 And claught him be the ſpaul 124 
He ſhook her, and ſware muckle dool, "fn 
© Ye's thole for this, ye ſcaul; _ 
' ſe rive frae aff ye'r hips the hool, 
* And learn yeto be baul | . 120 
On ſic a day.“ 


205 The ſouter, &c,] Vide Canto II. line 177. 

114 Skin aud birn. ] The marks of a ſheep; the burn on 

noiſe, and the tar on the ſkin : : i. e. She. was ſure it was 

lim, with all the marks of her drunken, huſband. about him. 
120 Wind ye a pirn.].is a threatning expreſſion, when 

ne deſigns to contrive ſome malicious thing to yes yous = 


-” 
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0 Your tippanizing ſcant o. grace, 61 
uoth ſhe, gars me gang duddy; | 

c * Our nibour Pate ſin break o' day's 

- © Been thumping at his ſtuddy, | 
An it be true that ſome fowk ſays, *' 

© Yell girn yet in a woody; 7 
* wi' her nails ſhe rave his face, 

Made a' his black baird bloody b 

Wi' ſcarts that day. 

A gilpy that had ſeen the faught, 

I wat he was nae lang, 


Till he had gather'd ſeven or nn #9 An 
Wild hempies ſtout and ſtrang ; . bog 140 ] 
They frae a barn a kabar raught, n.. WY Hut 
Ane mounted wi' a bang, 1 5 4. 4 | 
Betwiſht twa's ſhoulders and fat ſtraight | Hit 
© VUpon' t and rade the ſtang ; 144+ 4 

On her that day. | 
The wives s and thn a* ſpawn'd out 505 dyne 
O'er middings, and o'er dykes, ri | C 
' mony an unco ſkirl and ſhout, ; Flew 
Like bumbees frae their bykes ; EY 
Thro' thick and thin they ſcour'd about. But t 
Plaſhing thro' dubs and ſykes, 49184 They 
And fic a rierd ran thro? the rout, - | | But a 
Gart a the hale town tykes LE ICED . W: 

| Lamph loud that his 

dae w. 
\ 5 3 \ 7 Til 
| 2 80 957 e And ir 
144 Rade the ſtang on her.] The riding of the ſtang 01 Upo 


a woman that hath beat her huſband, is as I have deſcribe 
it, by one's riding upon 3 ſting, or long piece of wood, at 
ried by two others on their ſhoulders, where; like a herald 
he proclaims the woman's mh and the manner of her u 
| natural aRiorf, SITS lc e 
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But d'ye ſee fou better bred 
Was menſ-fou Maggy Murdy, 
She her man like a lammy led 
Hame, wi a well wail'd wordy. 
Faſt frae the company he fled, . 
As he had tane the ſturdy ; 
She flench'd him fairly to his bed, | | 
Wi' ca'ing him her n. — ; I6@ 
But Lawrie he took out his nap 
Upon a mow of: Pau. hg 50 
And Robin ſpew'd in's ain wife's aps 


0 
| Hutchon with a three lugged cap, | 


His head bizzin wi' bees, 
Hit Geordy a miſluſhios rap, | nan? 
And brak the brig o's neeſe . 168 
R Right ſair that day. k 
Syne ilka thing gae'd arſe o'er head, . 
Chanlers, boord, ſtools, and ſtowps, 
Flew thro' the houſe wi” muckle ſpeed, pen 
And their was little hopes, 172 
But there had been ſome ill - done hn: tf 
They gat fic thrawart cowps ; 
But a the ſkaith that chanc'd indeed. | 7 55 
Was only on their dowps, _ - 276 
25 Wi' faws that day. | 
dae whiles they toolied, whiles they drank, 
8 Till a' their ſenſe was ſmoor d; 


* 


1 


And in their maws there was nae mank, 
Upon the forms ſome ſnor'd : 180 


158 Tane the turdy.] A diſcaſe among ſi ſheep that makes 
them giddy, and run off from the reſt of the 1 | 
Yoo. I. 15; L | 


He ſaid it gae him eaſe.: , | 264 | 
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Ithers frae aff the bunkers ſank, 1% ot 


Wi' cen like collops ſcor'dy j 27 

Some ram'd their noddles wi' atelank, 1 
Fen like a thick-ſcul'd lord. 5 eee 1: C 

| Ts | On poſts that dax. oY 
The young good man to bed did cli mg ; 
| His dear the door did lock in; ? ee feat 7 
Crap down beyont him and the rim ] 
i O'er wam he clapt his dock on. 183 \ 

She fand her lad was not in trim 

| And be this ſame good token, VII, 4, een \ 
That itka member, lith and lim bat 7 
Was ſouple like a doken, £4 mil ogg + e 7 
e I SSI Bee 8 
e e e 0 
\ © Notwithſtanding all this my public-ſpirited pains; I am D 
well aſſured there ate a few: heavy heads, who will bring 0 
down the thick of their cheeks: to the ſide of their mouths, D 


and richly ſtupid; alledge there's ſome things in it have a ＋ 
meaning. Well, Ion it; and think it handſomer in a few 0 
lines to ſay ſomething, than talk a great deal and mean no- 
thing. Pray, is there any thing vitious or unbecoming in M 
ſaying, * Men's Liths and Limbs are ſouple when ifdtoxicat- In 
ed? Does it not ſhow, that exgeſlive drinking enervates and Te 
rintfioges a'man's conſtitution, and makes him upeapable of 
performing divine or natural duties. There is the moral. 
And believe me, I eould faiſe many uſeful notes from every ſen 


be 


character, which the ingenious vll preſently find out · ing 
Great wits ſometims ma gloriouſty offend; / whi 
And riſe to faults true critics-dare not mend ter. 
From vulgar bounds with brave diſorder part, uſe 


; = o And ſnatch a grace beyond the reach of art. Pork. 
Thus have I purſued theſe comical characters, having gen- 
=_ : tlemen's health and pleaſure, and the good manners of ths 
_ vulgar in view): the main deſign of comedy being to repte- 
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9 7 6 rb {| 1 
TARTANA, ce PLAID.» wil 
e a el at 4 1 
E Caledonia: ates; a -b eh GbR n tac 1 
Been both the muſe and ſubject of my ſongg Ns 

Aſſit your bard, who in harmonious lays, 2 159 Hy 
Dcſigns the glory of your-plajid.to:caiſe;! 1 1 4. 
How my fond breaſt with blazing ardor glowW s 35 U 
Whene'er my ſong on yow juſt praiſe, beſtows. othuns tf 1 : 
Phoebus and his imaginary nia, 4 
With me have loſt the title of divine 10 

To no ſuch ſhadows: will 1 homage Pays 14 $323 x 1 | | ; 
Theſe to my real muſes ſhall give way: 10 : 

My muſes, who on ſmooth meand' ring pct” hl CE, W 

Stray through the groves; or grace the cloyer ata $497 21 10 
Or theſe who bathe themſelves where haughty Clyde. 11 
Does roaring o'er; his lofty catt ats idm: 1 
Or you who on the banks of gentle Tax 1835 1 F. 
Drain from the flow'rs the early des of — oft | "1 
To varniſh on your. cheek. the crimſon dye, wi 
Or make the white the falling ſnow. ontvy 3, 1 11 
And you who on Edina's ſtreets diſplay | 1 1 | 
Millions of matchleſs beauties.every day; 20 1 
Inſpir'd by you, hat poet can deſire 22 e = | 
To warm his genius at a brighter fire? "$23 | | 1 
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{cnt the follies and miſtakes of low life in a juſt light, mak - 
ing them appear as ridiculons as they really are, that each 
who is a ſpectator, may eite his being the object of: laugh 
ter. Any body that has Aa mind to look ſour: ho ow it "I 
ule their freedom, | | | 
Not laugh, beaſts, bihes, fowls n can: =_ 
That's a, peculiar happineſs of man: | 1 
When govern'd withia prudent chearful grace. 
e· Tis one of the firſt beauties of the face. 
op ke 
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1 Bog 'the plald; and fing with all- my Hall, 


Mount then, O fancy, ſtandard to my will; 


Bs ſtrong each thought, run ſoft each happy line, 25 


4 
EY 


That gracefulneſs and harmony may ſhine | 


| Adapted to the beautiful deſign. a * 1.5 N 


0 * 


With this the ſhepherds and the hinds were glad, 


Great is the ſubject, vaſt thꝰ exalted theme, 

And ſhall and fair in end'eſs rolls of mas 
The Plaid's antiquity comes firſt in web,” 00240 

Precedence to antiquity is due 

Antiquity contains a certain ſpell, N Wet 

To make ev'n things of little worth _ 15 


To ſmalleſt ſubjects gives à glating daſ n 


Protecting high born idiots from the laſb: * 4 33 

Much more tis valu'd, when with merit 8 | 

It graces merit, and'by*merit's grac'd, cc. 
O firſt of gatbs! garment-of happy 150 nu 9 


so long employ d, of ſuch an antique date: 
Look back ſome thouſand years, till records fail, 10 


And loſe themfclves in ſume romantic tale, 


We'll find our godlike fathers nobly ſcorn'd d 


To be with any. other dreſs adorn'd ; 
Before baſe foreign faſnions interwove, rn oy ve hn 


- Which 'gainſt their int'reſt and their brav*ry ſtrove. 45 


*T was they could boaſt their freedom with proud Rome, 
And arm'd in ſteel, deſpiſe the ſenate's doom; 

— Whilſt o'er the globe their Eagle they diſplay' d, 

And conquer'd nations proſtrate homage paid, 

They only, they unconquer'd ſtood their ond, 30 
And to the mighty empire fix'd the bound. 8 
Our native prince who then ſupply'd the throne, | 

In Plaid array'd magnificently ſhone : _ | 

Nor ſeem'd his purple, or his ermine leſs, 

Tho cover'd with the Caledonian dreſss. 55 
In this at court the thanes were gayly clad, | 


* 


P '0 E M s. e 
In this the warrior wrapt his brawny arms, 
With this our beauteous mothers veil'd their charms z 
When ev'ry youth, and every lovely maid 60 
Deem'd it a diſhabille to want their Plaid. Fs 
0 heav'ns! how-chang'd! how little look their race? ? 
When foreign chains with foreign modes take place; 
When Eaſt and Weſtern Indies muſt combine 
Ta deck the fop, and make the gewgaw ſhine. 6s 
Thus while the Grecian troops in Perſia lay, 1 
J 
+. 
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And learn'd the habit to be ſoft and gay, 
By luxury enerv'd, they loſt the day. 

| aſk'd Varell, what ſoldiers he thought beſt ? ; 
And thus he anſwer'd to my plain requeſt; 90 
Were I to lead battalions out to war, 
And hop'd to triumph in the victor's car, 
«© To gain the loud applauſe of worthy fame, 
© And columns rais'd to cternize my name, 
© I'd chooſe, had I my choice, that hardy race 75 
Who fearleſs can look terrors in the face; 
© Who midſt the ſnows the beſt of limbs can fold 
eln Tartan Plaids, and ſmile at chilling cold: 
No uſeleſs traſh ſhould pain my ſoldier's back, | 
No canvas-tents make loaden axles crack; 80 
* No rattling ſilks I'd to my ſtandards bind, 
© ut bright Tartana's waving in the wind: 
* The Plaid alone ſhould all my enſigus be, 
© This army from ſuch banners would not flee. | 
© Theſe, theſe were they, who naked taught the way 85 
* To fight with art, and boldly gain the day.” 
Ey'n great Guſtavus ſtood himſelf amaz d, 
While at their wond' rous {kill and force he gaz d. 
With ſuch brave troops one might o'er Europe run, 
55 Make out what Richlieu fratn'd, and Lewis had begun. 90 
Degenerate men! now ladies pleaſe to ſit, lt I | 
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That I the Plaid in all its airs may hit, . 
With all the powers of ſoftneſs mixt with wit. 


78 e @'Z.M V. 
_ While Gercke Titan tawns the lhepherd's brow, 
Ani whiſtling hinds ſweat lagging at the blos 
NY he piercing beams Brucina can def, 
Not ſun-burnt ſhe's, nor dazzl'd is her eye. 
Ugly's the maſk, the fan' s a trifling toy 
To till at church ſome: girl or reſtleſs boy. 
Fix d to one {pet's the pine and myrtle ſhades, J 
But on each motion wait th* umbrellian Plaids, 
Repelling duſt when winds diſturb the air, 
And give a check to every ill bred ſtare. 
Light as the pinions of the airy fry, 
* Of larks and linnets who traverſe the ſky, 
Is the Tartana, ſpun ſo very fine, 
Its weight can never make the fair repine, 
By railing ferments in her glowing blood, 
Which cannot. be eſcap'd within the hood : 
Nor does it move beyond its proper ſphere, 
But lets the gown in all its ſhape appear; 
Nor is the ſtraightneſs of her waiſt deny'd 
To be by every raviſh'd eye ſurvey'd. 
For this the hoop may ſtand at havuaſt gen 
It comes not high, nor can its weight offend. 


I'm pain'd to ſee them moving like a tent. 
By heather Jenny in her blanket dreſt, 

The Hood and Mantle fully are expreſt; 
Which round her neck with rags is firmly bound, 
While heather beſoms loud ſhe ſcreams around- 
_ Was Goody Strode ſo great a pattern, fay ? - 

1 1 | Are ye to follow when ſach lead the way? 

_ Put know each fair who ſhall this Sur-tout-uſe, - 
You're no more Scots, and ceaſe to be my muſe. 
The ſmootheſt labours of the Perſian loom 
Lin'd in the Plaid, fet off the beauty's bloom; 
Faint is the gloſs, nor come the colours nigh, © 

Tho white as milk, or dipt in ſcarlet-dy. 


The Hood and Mantle make the tender faint; © 


195 
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The lily pluekt by fair Plingelm Pie 7 > {mae 
Whoſe whiter hand outſnines its ſnowy 5 a 
No wonder then white ſilks in our eſteem 
Match'd with her faiter face, they ſully'd ſeem. 
{f ſhining red Campbella's cheeks adorn, N 
Our fancies ſtraight:conceive the bluſhing morn ; 133 
„beneath whoſe dawnthe ſun of beauty lies, 5 
Nor need we light but from Campbella's eyes. 


If lin'd with green. Stuarta's Plaid we — 518 JF 
or thine Ramſeia edg'd around with blue; 1 
One ſhews the ſpring when nature is moſt kind, 140 


we other heav'n, whoſe ſpangles lift the mind. 

A garden- plot enrich'd with choſen flowers, 
In ſan beams baſking: after vernal' ſhowers, 
Where lovely pinks in ſweet confuſion riſe, | 
And amaranths and eglintines ſurpriſe 3 143 
Hedg d round with fragrant brier and jeſſamine, A. 
The roſie thorn tand variegated green; | * 1 
Theſe give not half that pleaſure to the view,. 
As when, Ferguſia, mortals gaze on you; er 
You raiſe our wonder, and our love engage, 10 
Which makes us curſe, and yet admite the hedge; 287 
The filk and tartan hedge, which dethiconfpire- 
With you to kindle love's ſoft ſpreading fire, 
How many charms can every fair one boaſt ! 
How oft's our fancy in the plenty loſt! Bog! >; 
Theſe more remote; theſe we admire the moſt, | 
What's too familiar often we deſpiſe, 
but rarity makes ſtill the value riſe. - © 

It Sol himſelf ſhould ſhine through all the day, 
We cloy, and loſe the pleaſure of his ray: 166 
But if behind ſome marly cloud he teal; eee 
Nor for ſome time his radiant head reveal, 
With brighter charms his abſence he repays, 7 
lud every ſun· beam ſeems a double blaze. : 
o when the fair their dazaling luſtres ſuroud;, :44 2aays” 
Aud diſappoint us with a tartan cloud, 5 
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W e woah wiſhful eye, 1 J 
Tranſported when one lovely charm we ſpy ? - © - 
oft to our coſt, ah me! we often find 0954 44) 
| The power of love ſtrikes deep, tho he be blind: 
Perch'd on a lip, a check, a chin, or ſmile, 
Hits with ſurpriſe, and throws young hearts in jail... 
From when the cock proclaims the riſing day, 
And milk-maids ſing afbund ſweet curds and whey; ; 
"Till grey-ey d twilight, harbinger of night, | 
Purſues o'er ſilver mountains ſinking light, 
I can unwearied from my caſements view '/ 
The Plaid, with ſomething ſtill about it new. 
How are we pleas'd, when with a handſome air - - | 
We ſee Hepburna walk with eaſy care? 
One arm half-circles round her flender waiſt, 
The other like an ivory pillar plac'd, 
To hold her Plaid around her modeſt face, 
Which faves her blufhes- with the gayeſt grace: 
If in white kids her taper fingers move, 
Or unconfin'd jet thro' the fable glove. 
With what a pretty action Keitha holds 
Fler Plaid, and varies oft its airy folds; 
How does that naked ſpace the ſpirits move, 
Between the ruffl'd lawn and envious glove? 
We by the ſample, tho' no more be ſeen, 
Imagine all that's fair within the ſkreen. 
Thus belles in Plaids veil and diſplay their We 
The love-ſick youth thus bright Humea warms, 
And with her graceful mien her rivals all alarms. 
The Plaid itſelf gives pleaſure to the ſight, 
To ſee how all its ſetts imbibe the light; 
Forming ſome way, which even to me lies hid, 
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White, black, blue, yellow, purple, green, and red. 
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POEMS 


Let Newton' O royal club through priſms fare, == 
To view celeſtial. dyes with curious care, Ss 
[ll pleaſe myſelf, nor ſhall my Gght aſk ad „ 


of cryſtal gimeracks to ſurvey the Plaid. 
How decent is the Plaid when! in the pew, . 

It hides th' inchanting fair from ogler s view. b 3 205 

The mind's oft crowded with ill-tim'd deſires 

When nymphs unvail'd approach the facred quires. | 

Eren ſenators who guard the common-weal, 

Their minds may rove—Are mortals made of ect? 5 1 

The finiſh'd beaux ſtart up in all their airs, 210 

And ſcarch out beauties more than mind their prayers. 

The wainſcot forty-ſix? s are perplext 

To be eclips'd, ſpite makes them drop the text, 

The younger gaze at each fine thing t ſee ; 

The orator himſelf is ſcarcely free. * 

Ye then who wou'd your piety. expreſs, 

To facred domes ne er come in naked dreſs, _ 

The power of modeſty ſhall ſtill prevail ; 

Then Scatian virgins uſe your native vail. 3 

Thus far young Coſmel read; then ſtar'd and curll, 220 

And aſkt me very gravely how I durſt | 

Adrance ſuch praiſes for à thing deſpis'd ? 7 

He ſmiling, ſwore 1 had been ill advis'd. 3 : 
To you, ſaid I, perhaps this may ſeem true, n NE 

Aud numbers vaſt, nor fools may ſide with vou; 22s 

As many ſhall my ſentiments. approve: | ” 

Tell me what's not the butt of ſcorn and love? 

Vere mankind all agreed to think one way, 

What wou'd divines And poets have to ſay? | | 

No enſigns wou'd on martial fields be ſpread, _ , 230 

And Corpus Juris never wou'd be read: | | [1 

We'd need no councils, parliaments, nor kings, 5 ä 

Lin wit and learning wou'd turn filly things. 

You miſs my meaning ſtill, I'm much afraid, 5 

| wou'd not have them always wear the Plaid, © 2353 
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If manag'd well, becomes the Scotian fair. 


But wholeſale all at once to fill the mind 


2 „4 „ 


Old Salem's royal ſage, of wits the prime, * 
Said, * For each thing there was a proper time,” 
Night's but Avrora's Plaid, that ta'en away, 
We loſe the pleaſure of returning day; 


Behold her heav' nly face, and heaving milky way. 
Spaniſh reſerve, join'd with a Gallic air, 


Now you ſay well, faid he; but when's the time 
That they may drop the Plaid without a crime? 
Then 1; 
Leſt, O fair, nymphs, ye ſhon A's our patience tire, : 
And ftarch reſerve extinguiſh gen 'rous fire; | 
Since heav'n your ſoft victorious charms deſign d 
To form a ſmoothnefs on the rougher mind: 
When from the bold and noble toils of war, 
The rural cares, or labours of the bar; 


; 


* 


Evin thro? the gloom, when view'd in ſparkling ſkies, 245 
'Orbs ſcarcely ſeen, yet gratify our eyes: * 
So thro Hamilla's op'ned Plaitl, we may 
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From theſe hard ſtudies which are learn'd and grave, 


And ſome from dang'rous riding oer the wave; or 


The Caledonian manly youth reſort. | 

To their Edina, love's great mart and port, 
And crowd her theatres with all that grace 
Which is peculiar to the Scotian race; . 
At concert, ball, or ſome fair” J marriage-day, 
O then with freedom all that's ſweet diſplay. 
When beauty's to be judg 'd without a vail, 
And not its power met out as by retail, 


f 


With ſentiments | gay, ſoft, and frankly kind; 4 
Throw by the Plaid, and like the lamp of day, 
When there's no cloud to intercept his ray. 

So ſhine Maxella, nor their cenſure fear, 


N ſlaves to yapours; Gs not fo e 
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P OEMS 


On Ida's height, when to the royal ſwain, 1 
To know who ſhould the prize « of beauty gab, | 
[ove ſent his tho fair daughters and his wife, 
That he might be the judge to end the {trife: 3 
Hermes was guide, they fou! 4 him 1 by a tree, | 
And thus they ſpake with air divinely free 475 — 
gay, Paris, which i 18 faireſt of us three.” 3 
To Jove's high queen, and the celeſtial maids, _ 
Fre he wou'd paſs his ſentence, cry d, 5 No Plaid. WEE 
Quickly the zoddefles obey A bis call, „ 
la imple nature's dreſs he view 'd them all, 280 
Then to Cyth'rea gave the golden ball. | 7 
Great critics hail! our dread, whoſe love or hate, 
Can with a frown or ſmile, give verſe its fate; 
Attend, while o'er this field my fancy rams 
I've ſomewhat more to ſfay, and here it comes. 5 
When virtue was a crime, in Tancred' $ reign, 3 
There was a noble youth who wou'd not deign 8 
To own for ſovereign one a ſlave to A 
or blot his conſcience at the higheſt price; | | 
For which his death's devis'd with belliſh art, 8 29 
To tear from his warm breaſt his beating heart. _ to 25 
Fame told the tragic news to all the fair, 8 
Whoſe num'rous ſighs and groans bound thro? the air: : 
All mourn his fate, tears tric from each exe, 5 
'Till his kind liſter threw the \ woman by; 
She in his ſtead. a gen'rous off F"ring ſtaid, 1 
And he, the tyrant baulk? a, hid i in her Plaid. 
So when Aeneas with Achilles ſtrove, 
The zoddefs mother haſted from — 15 
Well ſeen in fate, prompt by maternal love, 
Wrapt him in miſt, and warded off the * | 
That was FOOT d him BAY his valiant foe... 
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16f the Plaid could tale a 988 8 bes; 1 7 
Then hear another, ſince that ſtrain prevails. . ks 

The tale no records tell, it is ſo old; SE „ 
It happen'd in the caſy age of gold, „ N 
When am' rous Jove, chief of the Olympian sods, 
Pall'd with Saturnia, came to our abodes _ ; 
A beauty hunting; for in theſe ſoft days, | ; 
Nor gods, nor men, delighted in a chace Oh IS 310 
That wou'd deſtroy, not, propagate their race. e 
Beneath a fir tree in Glentanar's groves, N 
Where cer gay fabrics roſe, ſwains ſong their loves | 
Iris lay lleeping i in the open air, PR hs bo th 
A bright Tartana vail'd the lovely far: 315 
The wounded God beheld her matchleſs charms, . 
With earneſt eyes, and graſp'd her in kis ams. 
Soon he made known to her, with gaining Kl, 
His dignity, and import of his will. | | 
*4 Speak thy deſire,” the divine monarch fad. 8 . 
Make me a goddeſs, ery” d the Scotian maid * 8 
Nor let hard fate hereaye me of my Plaid.” 
© Ye thou the hand-maid to my mighty queen. a 2 
© Said Jove, and to the warld be often ſeen J 
© With, the, celeſtial bow, and thus appear | 
© Clad with theſe radiant colours as thy wear. 
Now ſay, my muſe, e' re thou forſake the ßeld, 
What profit does the Plaid to Scotia yield? kg 
Jeſtly that claims our love, eſteem, and boaſt, 1 af 
Which is produc'd within our native Sa ns rg 3350 
| On our own mountains grows the golden fleece, +. 
Richer than that which Jaſon brought to Greece: Wh! 
A beneficial branch of Albion's trade, 
And the firſt 8 of the Tartan Plaid. 
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POEM 8. 87 


Our fair ingenious ladies hands! prepare he TY 
The equal threads, and give the dyes with care: 8 
Thouſands of artiſts ſullen hours decoy _ 

On rattling looms, and view their webs with j joy. 
May ſhe be curſt to ſtarve in frogland fens, 
To wear a fala ragg d at both the ends, _ | 
Groan ſtill beneath an antiquated fait, gh}, * 
And die a maid at fifty five, to boot ! | 

May ſhe turn guaggy fat, or crooked dwarf, 
Be ridicul d while primm'd up in her ſcarf; 3 
May ſpleen and ſpite ſtill Keep her on the fret, 


345 
And live till the outlive her beauty's date; he? 
May all this fall, and more than I have aid, 

Upon that wench who diſregards the Plaid. 

But with the ſun let ev'ry joy ariſe, _ | 
And from foft flumbers lift her happy eyes; | 330 
May blooming youth be fixt upon her oe | 1 7 155 
'Till ſhe has ſeen her fourth deſcending race; 1 4 85 
Beſt with a mate with whom ſhe _— 
And never want the fineſt of Bohea: n 1 8 8 
May ne'er the, Miſer's fears rake her afraid, 335 
Who joins with me, with me admires the Plaid, 5 ” 


Let bright Tartana's henceforth ever ſhine, y * 41 
And Caledonian goddeſſes enſhrine. 1 
Fair judges, to your cenſure 1 ſubmit, 


Ill look with ſcorn upon theſe muſty "YE 
Who only move by old worm-eaten rules, 
But with th' ingenious if my labours take, | 
| viſh them ten times better for their fake; I a 
Vho ſhall eſteem this vain; are in the wrong ; 
lll prove the moral is „ er OY ſtrong : 


1 


f % Fala.] A little hrs a cloath wore by the « Dutch 
| Wen, 


It you allow this poem to have wit, We: | ©" 


2 1 
2 
2 - 
— ee eee we EEO — 


ED > — 
— —̃ —k 


—— — 


— —— 
— — 
* 


= ——ů— —-— 
— — — 
* 


| % * n E N . ? 


1 hate to trifle, men ſhould act like men, 2 
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© Health; j joy, and love, and baniſhment of care: 4 
Foraſmuch as bare fields, and gurly ſkies 
Make rural ſcenes ungrateful to the eyes! 
When Hyperborean blaſts confound the plain, 
Driving, by turns, light ſnow and heavy rain; |. 
Ye ſwains and oywphs, for rake the wither'd grove, 
That no damp colds may nip the buds of love; 

Since winds and tempeſts o'er the mountains ride, 
Haſte here where choice of pleaſures do relide ; . 
Come to my tow'rs, and leave th' unpleaſant nt dene, 
My cheerful boſom ſhall your warmth ſullain, 
Screen'd in my walls, yo you may bleak winter ſhun, 
1 And, for a while, forget the diſtant ſun; _ , 
_ My blazing fires, bright lamps, and ſparkling, wine, 
| As ſummer's ſun ſhall warm, like him ſhall ſhine, A: 
' "My witty clubs of minds that- move at lar hv 
With every glaſs ( can tome great thought diſcharge ; 
When from my ſenate, and the toils of law, . 
J unbend the mind from bus'neſs you withdraw, 
With ſuch gay friens 8 to laugh ſome hours away, 
My winter even ſha li ding the ſummer Ss day. «+ 
My ſchools of law produce a manly train 
Of fluent orators, abo right maintain, ME PR; 
Fractis d t expreſs themſclves a graceful way, 
An eloquence ſhines forth | in all they fay. 
Some Raphel, Rubens, or Vandike admire, 
Whofe boſoms glow, with ſuch a godlike fire. 
N Gf my own race I have, who ſhall c're long, 
5 Challenge a place amongſt the immortal throng. 
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1 Ar 8. 
others in ſendstleſt nu umbers are profu e, 
And can in Mantuap Hah 1 Ba: ; 
And others can with wulic make you Lay, yo | 54 
with ſweeteſt ſounds. 'Correlli's art display, W by 
While they around. in ſofteſt meaſures Bl ing, gh 8 
or beat melodious Solo s from the firing. | Oo OT TE | 
What pleaſure Gan exceed to know "What's $ great, 5 
The hinge of war, and winding « dravghts of Mato ? =; 0 
Theſe, and a thouſand things th" aſpiring youth | | 
May learn, with pleaſure, from the ſages mouth; 
While they full fradghted j Jodzments do unload, | 
Relating to affairs home and abroad. | 
The generous ſoul is fir'd with noble flame, | 
To emulate vitorious Eugene 8 fame, 3 * 
Who with freſh glories decks th' imperial throne, 
Making the haughty Ott” man empite groan. ? 
He'll learn when warlike Sweden and the Car, 
The Danes and Pruſſians ſhall demit the War; W 
T obſerve what mighty | turns of fate may Hog Ne 
from this new war rais'd by Iberia 8 King. 2 EE 85 
Long ere the morn from eaſtern ſeas ariſe, „ 
To ſweep night ſhades from off the va vaulted ſkies, 2 
Oft love or Jaw in dreams your mind | may tols, 
And puſh the Noggiſh ſenſes to their poſts; 2 3 
Ide hautboys diſtant notes ſhall then oppoſe 2 ph 1 
Tour phantom res, and Hull y you to repoſe. | 9 2 
To viſit and take lea, the well dreſt'd fair 
May paſs the crowd uvruffled i in her chair; 
No duſt or mire her ſhining foot ſhall ſtain, 
r on The borizbntal hoop | give Pain, 2 
bur heaux and belles 1 no city can compare, 
Nor ſhew a galaxy fo made, 10 fair; 
[he ears are charm'd, and raviſh'd are the eyes, uy 
ben at the concert my fair ſtars ariſe, | | 4 
at poets of fiftitious beauties ſing, ® | 
Fall in bright order fill the dazzling ring: 
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From Venus, Pallas, and the ſpouſe of Jove, ; 


They'd gain the. prize, judg'd by the god of love: $4.3 os 
Their ſun-burnt features wou'd look dull, and fade, 0 | 
| Compar'd with my ſweet white and TORY red. 1 ; 
The character of beauties fo divine, | y * * 
The muſe for want of words cannot define. 8 
The panting ſoul beholds with awful lore, „ _ 
Impreſs'd on clay th' angelic forms above, {> g * - 
Whoſe ſofteſt ſmiles can pow 'rfully impart _ a 


Raptures ſublime, in dumb ſhow, to the heart. n * 
The ſtrength of all theſe charms, if ye defy, 3 85 
My court of juſtice ſhall make you comply. EO _— 
Welcome, my ſeſſion, thou my boſom warms, . | ph | 
Thrice three times welcome to thy mother' 8 arms: 2 
Thy father long, rude man ! has left my bed. 
Thou'rt now my guard, and ſupport of my trade ; 8 
My heart yearns after thee with ſtrong deſire, 2 
Thou deareſt image of thy anticnt fire: 
Should proud Auguſta take thee from me too, 
So great a loſs wou'd make Edina bow; 
I'd ſink beneath a weight I cou'd not bear, FEE 
And in a heap of rubbiſh diſappear, _ „ 
Vain are ſuch fears: Plf rear my head in Nate, 4 
My boding heart ſoretels a glorious „ 
New ſtately ſtructures on new ſtreets ſhall nie, 3 
And new built churches tow ring to the . | | 
From utmoſt Thule to the Dover- rock. | 
Britain's beſt blood in crowds to me ſhall Hock 
A num'rous fleet ſhall be my Fortha's pride, 
While they in her calm roads at anchor ride: 
Theſe from each coaſt ſhall bring what's great and rare, 
To animate the brave, and pleaſe the ir = 


H yitten beneath the Hiſtorical Print of the wonderful preſerva- 
tion of Mr David Bruce, and others his Schoolfellows. » 


ST Andrews; Auguſt 1th, 2716 
de ti times the day with light and hope aroſe, 
As oft the night her terrors did oppoſe, 
While toſs'd on roaring waves the tender crew 
Had nought but death and horror in their view: 
pale famine, ſeas, bleak cold, at equal ſtrife, 
Conſpiring all againſt their bloom of life: 
Whilſt like the lamp's laſt flame their trembling ſouls 
Are on the wing to leave their mortal goals; b 
And death before them ſtands with frightful ſtare, 
Their ſpirits ſpent, and ſunk down to deſpair. 
Behold th' indulgent providential eye, 
With watchful rays deſcending from on high ; - 
Angels come poſting down the divine beam 
To fave the helpleſs in their laſt extreme: 
Unſcen the heav*nly guard about them flock, - 
Some rule the winds. ſome lead them up the rock, 
While other two attend the dying pair, 
To waft their young white ſouls thro? fields of air. 
FTT 
The SCRIBBLERS laſbed. 
You write pindarics ! and be d—n'd, 
Write epigrams for cutlers; 
None with thy nonſenſe will be ſhamm'd 
But chambermaids and butlers. | 
In t other world expect dry blows, * 
No tears ſhall wipe thy ſtains out : 
Horace, ſhall pluck thee hy the noſe, 
And Pindar beat thy brains out. 
T. Brown to T. D'Uxyy. 
THAT I thus proſtitute my muſe 
On theme fo low, may gain excuſe; _ 
When following motives ſhall be thought on, 
Which has this dogrel fury brought on. 
Vor. I. | N 
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Im call'd, in honour to protect 1 8 ab ; But 
The fair when treat with diſreſpec t: Loi 
Beſides, a zeal tranſports my ſoul, © INE? We: 
Which no conſtraint can e' er controul Pret 

In ſervice of the government, 6 RR, Tat 
To draw my pen and ſatyr vent, i N Mak 
Againſt vile mungrels of Parnaſſus, | ke But 
Who through impunity oppreſs us. | Shal 
*Tis to correct this ſcribbling crew, 9 ws 1 
Who, as in ſormer reigns, ſo now | 177 8 Dark 
Torment the world, and load our time '' 13 Wit! 
With jargon cloth'd in wretched rhime, , All « 
Diſgrace of numbers! earth! 1 hate themz | Fron 

* RG as they merit, ſo I'll treat them. T4 They 

And firſt, theſe ill bred things LE, Ft Defir 
That hated authors of the traſh, NE DES And 
In public ſpread with little wit, it ati Then 

Much malice, rude and bootleſs ſpite, 1 Their 
Againſt the ſex who have no arms, 1 ; Rathe 
To ſhield them from inſulting harms, 1 eg The p 
Except the lightning of their eye, r 0 buthi 
Which none but ſuch. blind dolts defy. - 5 <4 - 4: : 

Ungen'rous war! t'attack the fair: | y ne 
But, ladies, fear not, ye're the care e or wo 
Of every wit of true deſcent, 5 viel Perhap 
At once their ſong and ornament: | Taat i 

They'll ne'er neglect the lovely crowd; To cha 
But ſpite of all the multitude By cha 
Of ſcribbling fops, aſſert your cauſe, If n 
And execute Apollo's laws: N Which 
Apollo, who the bard inſpires Like ol 
With ſofteſt thoughts and divine fires; When « 

Than whom, on all the earth, there's no man fly out 
More compliſant to a fine woman. hen « 
Such veneration mixt with love, Till by 
Points out a poet from above: = ? (6 hips 
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Put Zany's void of ſenſe and merit, 
Love, fire, or fancy, wit, or ſpirit: 
Weak, frantic, clowniſh and chagreen, 
Pretending, prompt by zealous ſpleen, 


affront your head-dreſs,: or your bane; \ 


Make printers preſſes groan with nonſenſe. 
But while Sol's offspring lives, as ſoon 
Shall they pull dowr his ſiſter moon. 

They with low incoherent. ſtuff, | 
Dark ſenſe, or none, lines lame and rough; 
Without a thought, air or addrefs, 

All the whole loggerhead confeſs, 

From clouded notions in the brain, 
They ſcribble in a eloudy ſtrain 
Deſire of verſe they reckon wit, 

And rhime without one grain of it. * 
Then hurry forth in public town - | 

Their ſcrawJs, Jeſt they ſhould be unknown. 
Rather than want a fame, they -chuſt + 

The plague of an infamous muſe 
Unthinking, thus the ſots aſpire, 

And raiſe their own reproach the Usb: ; 

By meddling with the modes and- faſhions 
of women of politeſt nations. | 


perhaps by. this they'd have it told tn, ne 


That in their ſpirit ſomething bold is, 
To challenge thoſe who have the kill, 
by charms to ſave, and frowns to Kill. 
f not ambition, then tis ſpite, 
Vhich makes the puny inſets write. 
Like old and mouldy maids turn d ſour, 
When diſtant charms have loſt their pow 'r, 
fly out in loud tranſports of paſſion, 


* 


wen ought that's new comes firſt in faſhion; 


Till by degrees it creeps right ſnodlyx 
u hips and n of the . 
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Thus they to pleaſe the ſighing ſiſters 
Who often beet them in their miſter s 10 It 
With their malicious breath ſet fail, G eee 7 
And write theſe filly things they rail. 80 
Pimps! ſuch as you can 'ne'er: extend 4f 4637 Troy 


i A flight of wit, which may amend 8 nn BAL ety we We | 


Our morals; that's a plot too nice e Si 
For yon, to laugh folks out of vice, e. 
Sighing, Oh hey!” ye cry, Alas! iu etz 
<« '{his fardingale's a great diſgrace!” „ an het! 
And all indeed, becauſe an ancle, 1 
or foot is ſeen, might monarchs mancle,; 
And makes the wiſe, with face upright, 41h 2 
Look up, and bleſs heav'n for their ſight. +: 90 
In your opinion nothing matches, 2 5 77 
O horrid ſin ! the crime of patches! 
"Tis falſe, ye clowns; I'll make't appear,ſs nt 
The glorious ſun does patches wear: al 80 
Yea, run thro' all the frame of nature, 93 
You'll find a patch for ev'ry creature: 
Even you yourſelves, you blackned Oe beth 
To Heliconians are the patches. ; 29. vis att 
But grant that ladies modes were ills | | 
To be reformed, your creeping ſkills, - An ono 
Ye rhimers, never wou'd ſucceed, 1 Lil ad dent] 
Who write what the polite-ne'er read. 
To cure an error of the fair, | 
Demands the niceſt prudent care; | dry 40 
Wit utter'd in a pleaſant ſtrain, - n 10 
A point ſo delicate may gain: £4 c f 
But that's a taſk as far above | 6 eb 
Your ſhallow reach, as I'm from Jo ve. 
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78 Beet them in their e Oblig them upon oc· 
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No 1 more then let the wodld be vered 
win baggage empty and perplexed: a 7s, 
But learn to ſpeak with dut reſpec t 
Of Peggie's breaſts and ivory nec. 


- 
* - 
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Such purblind eyes as your's, tis true, 
shou'd ne' er ſuch divine beauties view. 
If Nellie's hoop be twice as wide 
As ber two pretty limbs can ſtride; 
What then? will any man of ſenſe 

Take umbrage or the leaſt offence;' ++ 
At what even the moſt madeſt may 
Expoſe to Phoebus brighteſt ray ? ?: 

Does not the handſome of our city, 
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The pious, chaſte, the kind and witty, © 
Who can afford it great and ſmall, 
Regard well ſhapen fardingale? Ts 
And will you, mag-pyes, make a noiſe ? + | 
You grumble at the lady's choice! 
But leave't to them, and mothers wiſe, 
Who watch'd their conduct, mie n, and guiſe, 
To ſhape their weeds as fits their eaſe; 
And place their patches as they pleaſe. ': - 
This ſhou'd be granted without HEPES vyy 
Since we all know they' te beſt at judging, - - 
What from mankind demands devotion, | 
In zeſture, garb, free airs, and motion. 
But you! unworthy of my pen ! 
Unworthy to be claſs'd with men! 
Haſte to Caffar, ye clumſy ſots, 
And there make love to Hottentots. 
Another ſet with ballads waſte 
Our paper, and debauch our taſte + 
With endleſs *larums on the ſtreet, - 
Where crowds of-circling rabble meet. 
The vulgar judge of poetry, 
by what theſe hawkers ſing and ery; 
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984 "CW 6. 
| Yea, ſome who claim to wit amiſ s,, 
Cannot diſtinguiſh that from'thise 
Hence poets are accounted owns.” Gate, Arort G. 
In Scotland, a mean empty creed, | 
Whoſe heads are craz d, who nt ** time 
In that poor wretched trade of e 
Yet all the learn'd diſcerning part 
Of mankind own the heav nly art 
Is as much diſtant from ſuch traſh ' ; 
As lay'd Dutch coin from ſterling caſn. 
Others in lofty nonſenſe write 
Incomprehenſible's their flight: 
Such magic pow'r is in their pen, rsd 96 
They can beſtow on worthleſs men 
More virtue, merit, and renown, 
That ever they cou'd call their owns 
They write with arbitrary power 
And pity tis they ſhould fall lower 
Or ſtoop to truth, or yet to meddle' | 
With common ſenſe, for. crambo diddle. 
But none of all the rhyming herd 7 
Are more encourag'd and rever'd, 
By heavy ſouls to their's ally'd, 
Than ſuch who tell who lately a d. 
No ſooner is the ſpirit fſoun 
From its clay cage, to lands unknown, 
Than ſome raſh hackney gets his name, 
And thro' the town laments the ſame : 
An boneſt burgeſs cannot die, 
But they muſt. weep in elegy: 
Even when the virtuous ſoul is ſoaring! 
Thro' middle air he hears it roaring. 
Theſe ills and many more abuſes, 
Which plague mankind and vex the — 
On pain of poverty ſhall ceaſe, | 
Ayd all the fair ſhall live in peace: 


2 MN  & 

And every one ſhall die contented, .. |... 
Happy when not by them lamented. |. , 
For great Apollo in his name, GL; 
Has order'd me thus to proclaim: 

« Foraſmuch as a grov'ling crew, 
With narrow mind, and.brazen brow, - 
© Wou'd fain to poets title mount, 
And with vile maggots rub affront - 


© On an old virtuoſo nation, 


© Where our lov'd Nine maintain their ation Ws 


We order (tric, that all refrain 
o write, who learning want, and brain; 
* Pedants, pith Hebrew roots o'er grown, | 
* Learn'd in each language but their on. 
Fach ſpititleſs half ſtarving ſinner, 
Who knows not how to get his dinner: 
| "Dealers i in ſmall ware, clinks, whimwbams, 
Acroſties. pons;, and anagrams; 


"To be canvaſ} by ſxilful judge; 
© Who can find out indulgent trip, 
* While 'tis in harmleſs e . 
gut to all them who diſobe 1 22, 1 
And jog on ſtill in their own way; 
* Be't kend to all men that our will is, 
* Since all they write fo wretched ill is, 


Jo Pluto's jakes, and take their poſts; 
* There to attend, till Dis ſhall deign 
To uſe their works; the uſe. is plain. 
Now know, ye ſeoundrels, if ye ſtand 
To humph and ha at this command, 
The furies have prepar' d a halter, 
To hang, or drive ye helter ſkelter, 7 | 
. Through bogs and moors, like rats and — 
10 WY Parſu'd with hunger, rags and With, -. 


* 


And all who their productions prodge, * 


' They muſt diſpatch their ſhallow ghoſts, -. 
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If &er ye dare again to croak, | | 
And god of harmony provoke? 4 


Were hands may better ſerve than had. 


Or ** in Homer's fate or. 91 


Finding imagin'd maladies abound, 
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Wherefore purſue ſome craft ſor bread, 
Nor ever hope i in vetſe to ſhine, 
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Content is wealth, the N f the mind; 

And happy he who can that treaſure fond: ke | 

But the baſe miſer ſterves amidſt his ſtore 1 

- . (Broods on his gold, and grippings ſtill for more, | 
_ Sits ſadly bung. and lebeves be's poor 


1 5 


Durex. 
Virtue Was danke © in ; verſe and Alber 5 "io me 
| PRIOR, 
WIEN genial ae ey thro' the dewy morn, 
And from the clod invite the ſprouting corn; 


When chequer'd green, wing'd muſic, new blown ſcents, 
Conſpir'd to ſooth the mind, and pleaſe each i 
Then down a ſhady haugh I took my way 5 
Delighted with each flower and budding ſpray; | 


Muſing on all that hurry, pain, and ſtrife, '' ' - 
Which flow from the fantaſtic ills of life. 
Enlarg'd from ſuch: diſtreſſes of the mind, 


Due gratitude to heav'n my thoughts refin d. 10 


And made me in the laughing Sage's way, 
As a mere farce the murm'ring world ſurvey ; 


'Tenfold for one, which gives a real wound. 
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11 Laughing Sage. ] Democritus. ' 
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Godlike i is he whom no falſe fears abhoy, A 
Who lives content, and graſps the,preſeot joy; 
Whoſe mind is not; with wild convulſions rent, 
Of pride and avarice, and diſcontent 5 5 | 
Whoſe well-train'd paſſions, with a pious awe, . 
Are all ſubordinate to reaſon's law: -,-" + 0 
Then ſmooth content ariſes like the day, 35 | 
And makes each rugged phantom fly away. 4 
To loweſt men ſhe gives a lib'ral ſhare. 
Of ſolid bliſs; ſhe mitigates our care 
Enlarging joys, adminiſtering health; 24 
The rich man's pleaſure, and the poor. man! 8 wealth; | 
A train of comforts on her nod attend, 
And to her ſway profits and honours bw. r 
Hail bleſt Content! who art by heav'n deſign d oye het 
Parent of health and chearfulneſs of mind | 1 30 
Strene Content ſhall animate my ſong, . + | 3 
And make the immortal numbers ſmooth and rong. , 
Silenus, thou whoſe hoary beard and head 
experience ſpeak, and youth's attention plead; n 
Retail thy gather'd knowlege, and diſcloſe 5 7 1..: 38 
What ſtate of life enjoys the moſt. repoſe. a 2 
Thus I addreſt—And thus the antient bard - 1 125 
Firſt, to no ſtate of life fix thy regard. F 
All mortals may be happy, if they fi von ah NP | 1 
Not rack'd with pain, nor lingering diſeaſe. 5 72 F 40 
Midas the wretch, wrapt in his, patched rags, | 
With empty paunch, ſits brooding oer his bags; 
Meager his look, his mind in conſtant fright, 
If winds but move his windows in the night: 
I! dogs ſhould bark, or but a mouſe make din, 43 
He ſweats and ſtarts, and thinks the thief's got. in; £443 7 
His ſleep forſakes him till the dawn appears, 
Which every thing but ſach a caitiff chears 
It gives him pain to buy a farthing licht; 


He jums at home i in darkneſs all the night. | 30 
Vor. J. O A 
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What makes him manage with ſuch cautious pain? 
Twould break a ſum; a farthing ſpent ſo vain! —_ } 
If Cer he's pleas d, tis when ſome needful man 
Gives ten per Cent, with an inſuring pawn ; 
Tho! he's provided in as much would ſerve 

le Neſtor's years, he ever fears to ſtarve. ” 
Tell him of alms; alas! he'd rather chuſe 
Damnation, and the promis'd bliſs refuſe, — 

And is there ſuch a'wretch beneath the ſun? 
Yes, he return'd, thoufands, in ſtead of one, 
To whom content is utterly unknown, uu. 
Are all the rich men ſuch?” —He anſwer'd, No; 
Marcus hath wealth, and can his wealth beſtow | 
Upon himſelf, his friends, and on the poor; 
F Fare enough and wiſhes for no more. mY | 
Reſerve of theſe is he who braves the fly, 
Curſing his maker when he throws the die: 

Gods, devils, furies, bell, heaven, blood and — 
Promiſcuous fly in burſts of tainted ſounds: 
He to perdition doth his ſoul bequeath, 

Vet inly trembles when he thinks of death, 
Except at game, he ne'er employs his thought, 
Till hifs'd and pointed at—not worth a Sroat. 

The deſp'rate remnant of a large eſtate 
Goes at one throw, and points his gloomy fate; 4 T 
He finds his folly now, but finds too late. 

Ill brooks my fondling maſter to be poor, 

Bred up to E but bottle, game, and whore. 
How pitiful he looks without his rent! | 
They who fly virtue, ever fly content. 

Now I beheld the ſage look'd leſs ſevere, 

Whilſt pity join'd his old fatyric lear. Len 
The weakly mind, faid he, is quickly torn ; | 
Men are not gods, ſome frailties muſt be born: 
Heaven's bounteous band all in their turn dn ; 
The happieſt men at times their fate refuſe, 

Befool themſelves and trump vp an excuſe. 
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Is Lucius but a ſubaltern of WM : 
His equal Gallus is a coronet. Wag . | 
Sterilla ſnuns a goſſiping, and why? ; IV 95 
The teeming mother fills her with envy. IE 
The pregnant matron's grief as much prevails, 
Some of the children always ſomething ails: 
One boy is lick, t' other has broke his head, 
And nurſe is blam'd when little miſs is dead. 
A dutcheſs on a velvet couch reclin' d, 
glabs her fair cheeks till ſhe is almoſt blind ; 
Poor Philli's death the briny pearls demands, 
Who ceaſes now to ſnarl, and lick her hands, 3 
The politicians, who in learn'd debates, _ oo 
With penetration carve out Kingdoms fates, pls 
Look ſour, drink coffee, ſhrug, and read gazettes: 
Deep ſunk in craft of ſtate their ſouls are lock, 
And all their hopes depend upon the poſt: 2 
Tach mail that's due they curſe the contrair wind; 105 
'Tis ſtrange if this way men contentment find. 55 
Tho' old, their humours I am yet to learn, 
Who vex themſelves i in what they ve no concern. 
Ninny the glaring fop, who always runs a 
I" tradeſmen's books. which makes the careful duns, 110 
Often e'er ten, to break his flumbering reſt ; a 
Whilit with their craving clamours he's oppreſt, 
fe frames excuſes till his cranny akes, 
Then thinks he juſtly damns the curſed ſneaks,” 
The diſappointed dun, with as, much i Wis - 
both threats and curſes till his. breaſt's on fire; 
Then home he goes, and pours it on his houſe, 
His ſervants ſuffer oft, and oft his ſpouſe. 
Some-groan thro? life amidſt a heap, of cares, 
To load with too much wealth their lazy heirs. / 1 
The lazy heir turns all to ridicule, & ) $i 
and all his life proclaims his father fool: F 8 2 
| 02 
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He toils in ſpending leaves a thread · bare fon, 
| To ſcrap anew, as had his grandſire done. Wie 
How is the fair Myrtilla's boſom fir'd, ys "Ine 
If Leda's fable locks are more admir'd; ęxĩꝝi:⸗ 
While Leda does her ſecret ſighs diſcharge, a 
Becauſe her mouth's a ſtraw-breadth, ah! too large. 
Thus ſung the ſire, and left me to invite 
The ſcorching beams in ſome cool green retreat; 130 
Where gentle ſlumber ſciz'd my weary'd brain, | | 
And mimic fancy op'd the following ſcene, oY | | 
Methought I ſtood upon a riſing ground, * | 
A ſplendid landſkip open'd all around, fd | 
Rocks, rivers, meadows, gardens, parks, and woods, 135 | 


And domes which hide their turrets in the clouds ; ; * ; 
Jo me approach'd a nymph divinely fair, on 

Celeſtial virtue ſhone thro! all her air: 

A nymph for grace, her wiſdom more renown'd, 

Adorn'd each grace, and both true valour crown'd, 140 


Around her heav' nly ſmiles a helmet blaz'd, 
And graceful as ſhe mov'd, a ſpear ſhe gently rals'd. 
My ſight at firſt the luſtre ſcarce cou'd bear, 
Her dazzling glories ſhone ſo-trong and clear; 
"A majeſty ſublime, with all that's ſweet, 145 
Did adoration claim, and love invite. | ay 
I felt her wiſdom's charm my thoughts inſpire, © 
Her dauntleſs courage ſet my ſoul on fire: © 
The maid, when thus I knew, I ſoon addreſt, | 
My preſent wiſhful thoughts the theme ſuggeſt; 150 
6 Of all th' etherial powers thou, nobleſt maid, | 
© To human weakneſs lend'ſt the readieſt aid: 
To where content and her bleſt train reſide, , 
Immortal Pallas, deign to be my guide. | 
With my requeſt well pleas'd, our courſe we bent, 155 
To find the habitation of content. ll eR 
Thro' fierce Bellona's tents we firſt advane'd; 
Where cannons bounc'd, and nervous horſes pranc ea; , 
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Here vi et armis ſat with dreadful awe 


And daring front, to prop each nation's law; 


Attending ſquadrons, on her motions wait, 

Array'd in deaths, and fearleſs of their fate. 

Here chieftain ſouls glow'd with as great a fire, 

As his who made the world but one empire. 

Even in low ranks brave ſpirits might be found, 

Who wanted nought of monarchs but a crown, 

But ah! ambition ſtood a foe to peace, * 

Shaking the empty fob and ragged fleece; 

Which were more hideous to theſe ſons of war, 

Than brimſtone, ſmoak, and ſtorms of bullets are. 

Here, ſaid my guide, content is rarely found, 

Where blood and noiſy jars beſet the ground. 
Trade's wealthy ware-houſe next fell in our way, 

Where in great bales part of each nation lay ; 

The Spaniſh eitron, and Heſperia's oil, 

Perſia's ſoft product, and the Chineſe toil ; 

Warm Borneo's ſpices, Arab's ſcented gum, 

The Poliſh amber, and the Saxon mum; 

The Orient pearl, Holland's lace and toys, 

And tinſy work, which the fair nun employs; 


From India ivory, and the clouded cane; 


And cochinea] from the ſtraits of Magellan. 


The Scandinavian roſin, hemp and tar; 


The Lapland furs, and Ruſſia caviare; 

The Gallic puncheon charg'd with ruby juice, 

Which makes the hearts of gods and men rejoice : 
Britannia here pours from her plenteous horn, 
Her ſhining mirrors! clock-work, cloaths and corn. 
Here Cent per Cents ſat poring o'er their books, 
While many ſhew'd the bankrupts in their looks, 
Who by miſmanagement their ſtock had ſpent, 


Curs'd theſe hard times, and blam'd the government : 


The miſſive letter, and peremptor bill, 
torbade them reſt, and call'd forth all their ſkill ; 


8 


190 


7 | F7. Of kW CT 


Vncertain credit bore the ſcepter here , 295 : 
And her prime miniſters were hope and fear. W 
The ſurly chufs demanded. what we fought; | " 
© Gontent, ſaid I; May ſhe with gold be bought? T 
Content ſaid one, then ſtar'd: and bit his thumb, b ii 
And leering aſk' d, if I was worth a plum. 200 « { 


LTLove's fragrant fields, where mildeſt weſtern gales, 
Loaden with ſweets, perfume the hills and dales; 

Where longing lovers haunt the ſtreams and glades, 

And cooling groves, whoſe verdure never fades: Tu | 

Thither with joy and baſty ſteps we ſtrode, 205 

There ſure I thought, our.long'd for bliſs abode, 

Whom firſt we met on that enchanted plain, | 

Was a tall yellow hair'd young penſive ſwain; 

Him I addreſt, —* O youth what heavenly power 

© Commands and graces yon Elyſian bower? 2120 

gute tis content, elſe much I am deceiv d. | 

The ſhepherd ſigh'd, and told me that IT rav'd : 

Rare the appears, unleſs on ſome-fine day 

She grace a nuptial, but ſoon. haſtes away: 

If her you ſeek, ſoon hence you muſt remove: % 80S 

Her preſence is precarious. in love. | 1 45 

Thro' theſe and other ſhrines we We loug, 
Which merit no, deſcription in my ſong + | 


Till at the laſt methought we caſt our eye C 
Upon an antique temple ſquare and hi. 220 
Its area wide, its ſpire did pierce the ſky 5 J 


On adamantine Dorick pillars rear'd, 

Strong Gothick work the maſly work appear'd 3 
Nothing ſeem'd little, all was great defign'd, 
Which pleas'd the eye at once, and fill'd the. mind. 235 
Whilſt wonder did my curious thoughts engage, 
To us approach'd a ſtudious rev'rend fage ; 


N 8 © 3 ” * 


200 Worth 2 plum. ] 100,000 pounds. 
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Both awe and kindnefs his grave aſpect borce , 
Which ſpoke him rich with wiſdom's fineſt ſtore : 
He aſk'd our errand there. Sttaitzht reply d, 230 
Content, in theſe High towers does ſnhe feſide? 
Not far from hence, ſaid he, ber palace ſtanld : 
* Ours ſhe regards, as we do her demands; VT”; 
« Philoſophy fuſtains her peaceful ſway, o ety” 
And in return ſhe feaſts'us every da. 234 
Then ſtraight an antient teleſcope he brought, 5230" 
By Socrates and Epictetus wrought, F $4; 
Improved ſince, made tafier to the fight, 

Lengthen'd the tube, the glaſſes ground more bricht; 
Through this he ſhew'd a hill, whoſe lofty brow | 240 
Enjoy'd the ſun, while vapours all below. 1 42 
In pitchy clouds, encireled it arbundʒ, 
Where phantoms of moſt horrid forms abound ; 
The ugly brood of lazy ſpleen ant fear; 5 1 1 
Frightful in ſhapey moſt monſtrous _ 22-520: * 
Then thus my guide. an lb af 
Your way lies through yon gloom, be wk 3 P 
Come briſkly on, yoo ll jeſt them when e re * gn bag 
Merc empty ſpectres, harmleſs as the air, 1 
Which merit not your notice, leſs your care. 230 
Encourag'd with her word, I thus addreſtt 


þ 


My noble guide, and grateful joy expreſt: 
I ' 0 ſacred wiſdom ! thine's the ſource of light, bv 
) WH Vitbout thy blaze the world wob'd grope in night; 
of woe and bliſs thou only art the teſt; 255 
' Falſhood and truth before thee ſtand confeſt: 3 


gut without thine, what is it mortals Have * 

A breathing motion Srazing to the grade. 4 

Now through the damps methought we boldly we; 
niling at all the grins of diſcontent :- 1 261 
do oft pull'd back, the riſing zrouml we gain's, 2 
Milt inward j Joy my my limbs ſuſtain'd $ 


Thou mak'ſt a double life; one nature gave, } 


* 
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- Arriv'd the height, whoſe top was large and plain, y- - 
And what appear'd; ſoon recompens'd my pain, job 
Nature's whole beauty deck d th' engmel'd ſcene. 
Amidſt the glade the ſacred palace ſtoo du. 
The architecture not ſo fine as good 
Nor ſcrimp, nor gouſty, regular and plain, 22 7 
Plain were the columns which the roof ſuſtain : 275 
An eafy greatneſs in the whole was found.. 
Where all that nature wanted did abound; 
But here no beds are ſcreen'd with rich brocade, 
Nor fewel-logs in ſilver grates are laid | 
No broken China bovls diſturb the joy, 235 
Of waiting handmaid, or the running boy j; px 
Nor in the cupboard heaps of plate are rang'd, 
To be with each ſplenetic faſhion chang' d. 
A weather-beaten ſentry watch'd the gate, | 
Of temper croſs, and practis'd in debate: +: +2800 
Till once acquaint. with him, no entry here, 
Tho” brave as Caeſar, or as Helen fait: 
To ſtrangers fierce, but with familiars tame, 
And Touchſtone Diſappointment was his name. 
This fair inſcription ſhone above the gate, 283 
© Fear none but him whoſe will directs thy fate“. 
With ſmile auſtere he lifted up his head. 
Pointed the characters, and bid us read, nf 
We did, and ſtood reſolvꝰ d. The gates at laſt 
Op'd of their own accord, and in we paſt.' | 290 
Each day a herald, by the queen's command, | 
Was order'd:on a mount to take his ſtand . i 
And thence to all the earth this offer make: © 
Who are inclin'd her favours to partake/: 
Shall have them free, if they ſmall rubs can bear 95 
© Of diſappointment, ſpleen, and bug-bear fear. 
:  Rais'd on a throne within the outer- gate 
The goddeſs ſat, her/yot'ries round her wait: 
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The beantiful divinity diſclos'd N 
8weetneſs ſubl ime, which rougheſt cares W 23ꝗ900 
Her looks ſedate, yet joyful and ſerene, : 
Not rich her dreſs, but ſuitable and clean: * 
Unfurrow'd was her brow, her cheeks were ſmooth, 
Tho' old as time, enjoy'd immortal youth; 
2 And all her accents fo harmonious flowd, 305 
That every liſt'ning car with pleaſure glow'd. 
An olive garland on her head ſhe wore, 
And her right hand a cornucopia bore, - " HY - 
Croſs Touchſtone fill'd a bench without the door, 
5 To try the ſterling of each human ore: 310 
pl Grim judge he was, and them away he ſent, 
Unfit t'approach the ſhrine of calm content. 5 
To him a hoary dotard load with bags: 
| Unweildy load! to one who hardly drags 4 
80 His being. More than ſeventy years, ſaid be, 315 
I'e ſought this court, *till now unfound by me; 
Now let me teſt. Ves, if ye want no more; 
© But e er the ſun has made his annual tour k 
gf Know, -grov'ling wretch, thy wealth's without thy pow'r,? 
85 The thoughts of death, and ceaſing from his gain, 320 
Brought on the old man's head fo ſharp a pan, | 
Which dimm'd his optic nerves, and with the light 
He loſt the palace, and crawl'd back to night. 
Poor griping thing, how uſeleſs is thy breath, | | 
While nothing's ſo murh long'd for as thy death? , 325 
How manly haſt-thou.ſpent thy leaſe of years? ; 
A ſlave to poverty, to toils and fears; | 
And all to vie with ſome blake'rupged hill, 
Whoſe rich contents millons of cheſts can fill, 
As round the greedy rock clings to the mine, 330 
And hinders it in open day to ſhine, | : 
Till diggers hew it from the ſpar's embrage, | 


Making it "07 pe with Caeſar's face; 5 
Vor. I. * | 
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So doſt thou hoard, and from thy prince purloin _ 
His uſeful image, and thy country coin 335 
"Till gaping heirs have free d th' impriſon'd fave, 8 
When to their comfort thou haſt fill'd a grave. 

The next, who with a janty air approach'd, 
Was a gay youth, who thither had been coach'd ; © -_ 
Sleek were his Flanders mares, his liv'ries fine, 346 
With glittering gold his furniture did ſhine, | 
Sure ſuch methought may enter when they pleaſe, _ 
Who have all theſe appearances: of eaſe. 
Strutting he march'd, nor any leave he crav'd, 


Attempt” to paſs, but found himſelf deceiv'd.; (54 08 


Old 'Touchſtone gave him on the breaſt a box, * 

Which op'd the ſluices of a latent pox; 

Then bid his equipage in haſte depart. 

The youth look'd at them with a fainting heart ; : 

He found he cou'd not walk, and bid' them ſtay; 350 

Swore three cramp oaths, mounted and wheel'd away. 

The pow'r expreſs'd herſelf thus with a ſmile : 

© Theſe changing ſhadows are not worth our while; 

© With ſmalleſt trifles oft their peace is torn, 

© If here at night they ſcarcely wait the morn.” VI 
Another beau as fine, but more vivace, | 

Whoſe airs fat round him with an cafy grace, 

And well-bred motion, came up to the gate, 

I lov'd him much, and trembl'd for his fate. | e 

The ſentry broke his clouded cane — he ſmil d, 360 

Got fairly in, and all our fears beguil'd. 505 

The cane was ſoon renew'd which had been broke, 

And thus the Virtue to the circle ſpoke; 

© Each thing magnificent or gay we grant, 

© To them who're capable to bear their want.“ 365 
Two handſome toaſts came next, them well I knew, 

"Their lovely make the court's obſervance drew: 

Three waiting maids attended in the rear, 

Each loaden with as much as ſhe cou d bear: 
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One mov'd beneath a load of ſilks and lace; 
Another bore the off-ſets of the faces 
But the moſt bulky burden of the three, 
Was her's who bore the utenſils of Bohea. 
My mind indulgent in their favour pled, 
Hoping no oppoſition would be made; 
8o mannerly, ſo ſmooth, fo mild their eye, 
Enough almoſt to give content envy! | 
put ſoon I found my error; the bold judge, 
Who acted as if prompted by ſome grudge, 
Them thus ſaluted with a hollow tone: | 
© You're none of my acquaintance, get you gone; 
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380 


© What loads of trump'ry theſe ?—ha, where's my croſs? 


l try if theſe be ſolid ware or boſs; 
The China felt the fury of his blow, 
And loſt a being, or for uſe or ſhow; 
For uſe or ſhow no more's each plate or cup, 
But all in ſherds upon the threſhold drop. a 
Now every charm which deck'd their face before, 
Gives place to rage, and beauty is no more. 
The briny ſtream their roſy cheeks beſmear'd, 
Whilſt they in clouds of vapeurs diſappear d. 
A ruſtic hind, attir'd in home ſpùn grey, 
With forked locks, and ſhoes bedaub'd with clay; 


385 


390 


Palms ſhod with horn, his front freſh brown and broad, 


With legs and ſhoulders fitted for a load; 

He 'midſt ten bawling children langh'd and ſung, 
While conſort hobnails on the pavement rung: 
Up to the porter unconcern'd he came, 

Forcing along his offspring and their dame. 


Croſs Touchſtone ſtrove to ſtop him, but the clown 
At handy-cuffs him match'd, and threw him down; 


And ſpite of him, into the palace went, 

Where he was kindly welcom'd by Content 
Two Buſbian philoſophs put in their claims, 

Camaliel and Critis were their names; 
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But ſoon's they had our Britiſh -Homer ſeen, . | 


With face unrufM'd waiting on the queen, 
- Envious hate their ſurly bMoms fir d. | 
Their colour chang'd, they from the porch retir'd: 


Backward they went, reflecting with much rage ano. 
On the bad taſte and humour of the age, 
Which paid ſo much reſpect to nat'ral parts, 


While they were ſtarving graduates of arts. 


The goddeſs fell a laughing at the fools, _ _ 

And ſent them packing to their grammar ſchools ; 415 

Or in ſome garret elevate to dwell, | 

There with Siſyphian toil to teach young beaux to ſpell, 
Now all this while a gale of eaſtern wind, 

And cloudy ſkies oppreſt the human mind; | 

The wind ſet weſt, back'd with the radiant beams, - 420 

Which warm'd the air, and danc'd upon the ſtreams, 


Exhal'd the ſpleen, and ſooth'd a world of ſouls, 


Who crowded now the avenue in ſhoals. 


| Numbers in black, of widowers, relicts, heirs, - 


Of new wed lovers many handſome Wie:; 425 

Men landed from abroad, from camps and ſcas; 

Others got through ſome dangerous diſeaſe: 

A train of belles adorn'd with ſomething new, 

And even of antient prudes there were a. few, dy 

Who were refreſh'd with ſcandal and with te, , 430 

Which for a ſpace ſet them from vapours free, 

Here from their cups the lower ſpecies flockt, _ .- 

And knaves with bribes and cheating methods ſtockt. 
The pow'r ſurvey'd the troop, and gave command 

They ſhould no longer in the entry ſtand, - . 

But be convey'd into Chimera's tower, Be 

There to attend her pleaſure for an hour. 
Soon as they enter'd, apprehenſion ſhook 

The fabric, fear was fixt on every look; 

Old age and poverty, diſeaſe, diſgrace, 

With horrid grin, ſtar'd full in every face, 
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His ſpouſe was chearful, beautiful, and kind: 


Which made them, nt at their enn FU 
Iſſue in haſte out by the poſtern gate. 
None waited out their hour but only two, 


Who had been wedded fifteen. years ago. 445 | 
The man had learn'd the world, and fiæt his mind; 


She neither fear'd the ſhock, nor phantom 8 ſtare: ö 
dhe thought her huſband wiſe, and knew that he was there. 
Now while the court was ſitting, my fair guide 450 
Into a fine Ely ſium me convey d;. | 

1 aw, or thought I ſaw, the ſpacious fields 

Adorn'd with all prolific nature.yields, 

Profuſely rich, with her moſt valu'd ſtore: 


But as m' enchanted fancy wander'd o'er 458 


The happy plain, new beauties ſeem'd to riſe, 
The fields were fled, and all was painted ſkies, 
Pleas'd for a while, I wiſh'd the former ſcene; 
Straight all return'd, and eas'd me of my pain. | 
Azain the flow'ry meadows. diſappear, | 460 
And hills and groves their ſtately ſummits rear; / 
Theſe ſink again, and rapid rivers flow; 
Next from the rivers cities ſeem to grow. 
Sometime the fleeting ſcene I had forgot, | 
In buſy thought entranc'd ; with pain I ſought - - 465 
To know the hidden charm; ſtraight all was fled, | 
And boundleſs heav'ns o'er boundleſs oceans 1 „ 
Impatient I obteſt my noble guide, 
© Reveal this wondrous ſecret :* ſhe reply'd: A, 
We carried on what greatly we deſign'd, „ £2400: 
When all theſe human follies you reſign'd, I 
Ambition, lux'ry, and a cov'tous mind: * 
Let think not true Content can thus be bought, 
There's wanting till a train of virtuous thought. Gans 
When me your leader prudently you choſe, - £75 
And liſt'ning to my counſel, did refuſe _ 
Fantaftic joys, your ſoul was thus prepar'd 
For true Content ; and thus I do reward 
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Old age and poverty, diſeaſe, diſgrace; 
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But ſoon's they had our Britiſh Homer ſeen, .. - 


With face unrufM'd waiting on the queen, 
- Envious hate their furly bMoms fir'd, | 
Their colour chang'd, they from the ao retir'd: | 


Backward they went, reflecting with much rage ano. 
On the bad taſte and humour of the age, 


Which paid fo much reſpect to nat'ral parts, 
While they were ſtarving graduates of arts. 
The goddeſs fell a laughing at the fools, 


And ſent them packing to their grammar ſchools ; 415 

Or in ſome garret elevate to dwell, . 

There with Siſyphian toil to teach young beaux to ſpell, 
Now all this while a gale of eaſtern wind, 

And cloudy ſkies oppreſt the human mind; | 

The wind ſet weſt, back'd with the radiant beams, 420 

Which warm'd the air, and danc'd upon the ſtreams, 


Exhal'd the ſpleen, and ſooth'd a world of ſouls, 
Who crowded now the avenue in ſhoals. 
Numbers in black, of widowers, relicts, heirs, 


Of new wed lovers many handſome pairs; _ 425 
Men landed from abroad, from camps and ſeas; }. .. 
Others got through ſome dangerous diſeaſe: 

A train of belles adorn'd with ſomething new/ 

And even of antient prudes there were a few, ,, - 
Who were refreſh'd with ſcandal and with tes, , 430 
Which for a ſpace ſet them from vapours free, | 
Here from their cups the lower ſpecies flockt, - - 


And knaves with bribes and cheating methods ſtockt. 


The pow'r ſurvey d the troop, and gave command 
They ſhould no longer in the entry ſtand, 0 
But be convey'd into Chimera's tower, 9 . 
There to attend her pleaſure for an hour. 

Soon as they enter d, apprehenſion ſhook * 4 
The fabric, fear was fixt on every look; 1 


With horrid grin, ſtar'd full in every face, | 
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Which made them, trembling at their anknown n 
Iſſue in haſte out by the poſtern gate. 

None waited out their hour but only two, 5 
Who had been wedded fifteen years ago. 445 
The man had learn'd the world, and fixt his mind 
His ſpouſe was chearful, beautiful, and kind: 
She neither fear'd the ſhock, nor phantom 8 ſtare: 8 
She thought her huſband wiſe, and knew that he was there. 
Now while the court was ſitting, my fair guide 450 
Into a fine Ely ſium me convey'd ; | 
1 faw, or thought I ſaw, the ſpacious fields 
Adorn'd with all prolific nature.yields, 

Profuſely rich, with her moſt valu'd ſtore: 


hut as m' enchanted fancy wander'd o'er 455 


The happy plain, new beauties ſeem'd to riſe, 
The fields were fled, and all was painted ſkies, 
Pleas'd for a while, I wiſh'd the former ſcene; 
Straight all return'd, and eas'd me of my pain. 
Again the flow'ry meadows. diſappear, :; | 460 
And hills and groves their ſtately ſummits rear; 
Theſe ſink again, and rapid rivers flow; 
Next from the rivers cities ſeem to grow. 
Sometime the fleeting ſcene I had forgot, : 
In buſy thought entranc'd ; with pain I ſought -, 465 
To know the hidden charm; ſtraight all was fled, | 
And boundleſs heay'ns o'er boundleſs oceans pegs : 
Impatient I obteſt my noble guide, 
© Reveal this wondrous ſecret :* ſhe reply'd; 


We carried on what greatly we deſign'd, , 470 *, 
When all theſe human follies you reſign' d, 9 
Ambition, lux'ry, and a cov'tous mind.. 1 


Let think not true Content can thus be bought, 
There's wanting till a train of virtuous thought. 
When me your leader prudently you choſe, - £15 
And liſt'ning to my counſel, did refuſe 
Fantaftic joys, your ſoul was thus prepar d 
For true Content ; and thus I do reward 
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' Your gen'rous toil. Obſerve this wond'rous elime; 

Of nature's bleflings here are hid the prime: 

But wiſe and virtuous thought in conſtant courſe; 

Miſt draw theſe beauties from their hidden ſource ; 8 

The ſmalleſt intermiſſions will transform Si 

The pleaſaut ſcene, and ſpoil each perfett charm, ; 

- *Tis ugly vice will rob you of Content, £ 

And to your view all helliſh woes preſent : 

Nor grudge the care in vittue you employ, 

Your preſent toil will prove your future joy: 

Then ſmil'd ſhe heav'nly ſweet, and parting ſaid, 

Hold faſt your virtuous mind, of nothing be afraid. 
And while the charming voice ſo fill'd my ears, 

I griev'd the divine form no more appears: 

Then to confirm my yet unſteady mind, 

Under a lonely ſhadow I reclin'd, | 

To try the virtoes of the clime I ſought; 

Then ſtraight call'd up a train of hideous thought, 

Famine, and blood, and peſtilence appear, 

Wild ſhrieks and loud laments diſturb mine ear 

New woes and horrors did my fight alarm, 

Envy and hate compos'd the wretched charm. * 
Soon as I ſaw, I dropt the hateful view, 

And thus I ſought paſt pleaſures to renew. © 

To heav'nly love my thoughts I next compoſe, 


— 


® | Then quick as thought the following ſights diſcloſe: 


Streams, meadows, grottos. groves, birds carrolling; 

| Calmneſs, and temp' rate warmth, and endleſs ſpring: : 
A perfect tranſcript of theſe upper bow rs, | 
The habitation of th' immortal pow'rs, 

Back to the palace raviſhed IT went, © 

- Reſolved to reſide with bleſt Content; | 

Where all my ſpecial friends methought I met, 
la order *mongſt the beſt of mankind ſet : 

- My ſoul with too much pleaſure. overebarg'd, 

I be captiy'd ſenſes to their poſt enlarg'd; 
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My apron deary, - 
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Lifing mine eyes ] view FI declining day, 
Sprang from the green, and homeward bent my way; 
Reflecting on that hurry, pain and ſtrife, 

Which flow from falſe apd real ills of, life. 
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: Richy and Sandy.] Sir Richard Steel and Mr Alexander 
0 | f x 
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Ricuy nnd Sandy, @ Paſtoral on the Death of © 
Joszen Abbisox, Eſq; | 


Raicuy. ; 

HAT gars thee look ſae dowf, dear Sandy, fay ? 
Chear up, dull fallow, take thy reed and play 

or ſome wanton tune: 2 

Be merry, lad, and keep thy heart aboon. 

Sand. Na, na, it winna do! leave me to mane; 

his aught days twice o'er tell'd I'll whiſtle nane. 
Rica, Wow man, that's unco' ſad—Is't that ye'r jo 
Has ta'en the ſtrunt ? Or has ſome bogle bo 

Glowrin frac *mang auld waws gi'en ye a fleg ? 

Or has ſome dauted wedder broke his leg? _ 

S\xp. Naithing like that, fic troubles eith were born: 
What's bogles, wedders, or what Mauſy 8 ſcorn? 7 
Our loſs is meikle mair, and paſt remead; 

Edie, that play'd and ſang ſae ſweet, is dead. 

Nen. Dead! ſay ſt thou: Oh! had up my heart 0 Pan! 
Ye gods, what laids ye lay on feckleſs man! 
Alake therefore, I canna wyt ye'r wae ; 

I'll bear ye company for year and day. 

A better lad ne'er lean'd out o'er a kent, 

Or hounded coly o'er the moſſy bent: 

Blyth at the bought how aft ha' we three been 
Heartſome on hills, and gay upon the green. 
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Sab. That's un indeed ! but now thae days are as; | 


ts And, with him, a' that's pleaſant· on the plain. | 
A ſummer day I never thought it lang 25 
To hear him make a roundel or a ſang 
How ſweet he ſung, where vines and myrtles grow, 
Of wimpling waters which in Latium fſo v. 
Titry the Mantuan herd, wha lang ſinſyne 
Beſt ſung in aeten reed the lover's pine, 30 
Had he been to the fore now in our days, 
Wi' Edie he had frankly dealt his bays. 
As lang's the warld ſhall Amaryllis ken, 
His Roſamond ſhall echo thro' the glenn 


While on burn banks the yellow gowan grows, | 33 


Or wand' ring lambs rin bleeting after ews, 

His fame ſhall laſt: laſt ſhall his ſang of weirs, 

While Britiſh bairns brag of their bauld forbears: 

We'll meikle miſs his blyth and witty jeſt _ 

A ſpaining time, or at our Lambmaſs feaſt. "KS 
O, Richy, but 'tis hard death ay reaves 

Away the beſt fowk, and the ill anes leaves. 


Hing down ye'r heads, ye hills, greet out ye'r ſprings, 


Upon ye'r edge na mair the ſhepherd ſings. | 
Rick. Than he had ay a good advice to gi 'S. 45 

And kend my thoughts amaiſt as well as me: | 

Had I been thowleſs, vext, or oughtlins ſow'r, 

= He wad have made me blyth in haff an hour: 

Had Roſie ta'en the dorts——or had the tod : 

Worry'd my lamb or were my fect ill-ſhod, 50 

Kindly he'd laugh, when ſac he ſaw me dwine, | 

And tauk of happinclk like a one. | 


? " EA 


—_ 


47 How ſweet.] His poetic chile from n to . 
Var of Hallifax.. _ 

"al Roſamond.) An opera wrote by n | 

N Sang of weirs] His N an r ren 
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| He kend, what kend he no? E'en to a hair 88 


How the ill ſp'rit did the firſt miſchief raiſe ; f 


po K u 3. 


of ilka thing ba had an unco Kill; * 
He kend be moon- licht how tides ebb and fill; 


He'd tell or night gin neiſt day wad be fair. 
Blind John, ye mind, wha ſang in kittle phraſe, b 


Mony a time, beneath the auld birk tree, 
What's bony in that ſang he loot me ſee, 01 I-00: 
The laſſes aft flang down their rakes and pails, | 
And held their tongues, O ſtrange! to hear his tales. 
Saxp. Sound be his ſleep, and faft his TY be; 
He's in a better caſe than thee or me: 
He was o'er good for us; the gods hae talen 6s 
Their ain but back—he was a borrow'd len: | 
Let us be good, gin virtue be our drift, 
Then we may yet forgether boon the lift. 
But ſce the lheep are wyling to the cleugh; 


Thomas has loos'd his ouſen frac the pleveh; 70 
Magzy by this has bewk the ſupper ſcones; 3 
And nuckle kye ſtand rowting in the loan? th 


Come, Richy, let ns truſe and hame o'er bend, 
And make the beſt N. what we canna Ger 7 


* 


—ů——— 


To Mr ALLAN Ride, on bs Richy and Sandy, 
by Mr BURCHET, 4 


WELL fare thee, Allan, who in mother tongue 
So ſweetly hath of breathleſs Addy ſung ; 

His endleſs fame thy nat' ral genius fir'd ; 

and thou haſt written as if he inſpir'd. 


LO 


ym 
_ 4 — 


vun 


57 Blind John.] The famous Mr Milton, the author of 
the excellent Poem on Paradiſe Loſt, was blind. 


Vor. I. . N 


det 


, „ Fw ns 


Richy and Sandy, who do kim ſurvive, 
Long as thy rural ſtanzas laſt, ſhall live: l 
The grateful ſwains thou'ſt made, in tuneful verſe, 


Mourn ſadly o'er their late—loſt patron's hearſe : 


Nor would the Mantvan bard, if living, blame 


Thy pious zeal, nor think thou'ſt hurt his 25 


Since Addiſon's inimitable lays 


Give him an equal title to the bays. 

When he of armies ſang, in lofty ſtrains, - / 
It ſeem'd as if he in the hoſtile plains 
Had preſent been: his pen hath to the life, 


Trac'd every action in the ſanguine ſtrife; 


In council now ſedate the chief appears, 


Then loudly thunders in Bayarian ears; 
And till purſuing the deſtructive theme 


He puſhes them into the rapid ſtream: 


Thus beaten out of Blenheim's neighb'ring fields, 
The Gallic gen'ral to the victor yields, 


Who, as Britannia's Virgil hath obſerv'd, 


From threaten'd fate all Europe then oreſerv'd, 


Nor doſt thou, Ramfay, ſightleſs Milton wrong, 
By ought contain'd in thy melodious ſong ; | 
For none but Addy could his thoughts ſublime 
So well unriddle, or his myſtic rhyme. 


And when he deign'd to let his fancy rove 


Where ſun-burnt ſhepherds to the nymphs make love, 
No one &'er told in ſofter notes the tales 
Of rural pleaſures in the ſpangled vales. 

So much, O Allan ! I thy lines revere, 


Such veneration to his mem'ry bear, 


That I no longer could my thanks refrain 


Of what thou'ſt ſang of the lamented Swain. 


» 
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P 0 M8 15 
To Josian Buxchrr, Ex. 


Hixs TIN for fame, at the Pierian ſpring 
The poet takes a waught, then ſeys to ſing 

Nature, and with the tentieſt view to hit 
Her bonny fide with bauldeſt turns of wit. 
Streams (lide in verſe, in verſe the mountains riſe, 5+ 
When carth turns toom, he rummages the ſkies, 
Mounts up beyond them, paints the fields of reſt. 
Doups down to viſit ilka law-land ghaiſt. 
0 hart ſome labour ! wordy time and pains, 

That, frac the beſt eſteem and friendſhip gaiuus. 10 
Be that my luck, and let the greedy bike 
Stock-job the warld among them as they like. 

In blyth braid Scots allow me, Sir, to ſhaw 
; My gratitude but fleetching or a flaw. 
May rowth o' pleaſures light upon ye lang, 15 
Till to the bleſt Elyſian bow'rs ye gang; 
Wha've clapt my head ſae brawly for my ſang. 
When honour'd Burchet and his maikes are pleas'd 
With my corn pipe, up to the ſtars 'm heez'd; 
Whence far I glowr to the fag-end of time, 20 
And view the warld delighted wi” my rhime, 
That when the pride of ſpruſh new words are laid, 
1 like the Claſſic authors ſhall be read. | 
Stand yont, proud Czar, I wadna niffer fame 
With thee, for a' thy furs and paughty name. 25 
If fic great ferlies, Sir, my muſe can do, 
As ſpin a three plait praiſe where it is due, | 
Frae me there's nane deſerves it mair than you. 
Frae me ! frae ilky ane ; for ſure a breaſt 
dae gen'rous is of a' that's good poſſeſt. 30 


— 


— * 


14 But fleetching.] But is frequently uſed for without i e. 
without flatt' ring. 
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"Till 1 can ſerve ye mair, Tl with ye well. 


And aft in ſparkling claret. drink your heal 
Minding the mem'ry of the great and good 
Sweet Addiſon, the wale of human blood, 


ulli flebilior quam tibi Virgili. 
SIR, | 
Tours, &Cc. 


ALLAN Ransar. 


/ 


* , 


Wba fell, (as Horace anes ſaid to his billy) 


35 


Familiar Epiſtles between Lieutenant W1 LLIAM Har Ma yo and 


ALLAN Rausar. 


r 


* ü GILBERTFIELD, June 26th, 1719. 


Fam'd and celebrated ALLAN |! 15 
Renowned Raus Ax, canty callan, 


There's nowther highlandman nor lawlan, 


In poetrie, 
But may as ſoon ding down Tamtallan 
As match wi' thee, 


For ten times ten, and that's a kms, 
1] ha'e been made to gaze and wonder, 
When frae Parnaſſus thou didſt thunder, 
WY wit and ſkill, 
\ Wherefore I'll ſoberly knock under, 
And quat my quill, 


Of poetry tho" hail quinteſſence | 


Thou has ſuck' d up, left nae exereſſence | 


dd. 4 


— — — — — — 
2 — 


| 4 Tamtallan.)' An old fortification e the firth of Forth 
: in Eaſt Lothian. ö 


* 


POEMS 


To petty poets, or ſic meſſens, 
Tho? round thy ſtool, 


They 1 may pick crumbs, and lear ſome leſſons” 


At Ramſay's ſchool, 


- Tho? Ben and Dryden of renown . 
Were yet alive in London town, Sn 
Like kings contending for a crownz _ 05 
Twad be a pingle, 
Whilk o'you three wad gar words found 
| 1 beſt to gingle. 


Transform'd may I be to a rat, 5 
We'rt in my pow'r but I'd create 0 
Thee ups? ſight the layreat 2 
Of this our age, ** 
Since thou may'ſt fairly claim to that 
a As thy juſt wage. 


Let modern poets bear the blame the 
Gin they reſpe& not Ramſay's name, 
Wha ſoon can gar them greet for ſhame, | 

To their great loſs; 
And ſend them a' right ſneaking hame 
Be Weeping-croſs. 


Wha bourds wi' thee had need be wary, > 


And lear wi” {kill thy thruſh to paray, 


— »„— 


13 Tho' Ben.] The celebrated Ben Johnſon. 
19 The Laureat.] N 
Scots Ramſay preſs'd hard, and fturily vaunted, 
He'd fight for the laurel before he would want it. 
But riſit. Apollo and cry'd, Peace there, old ſtile, 

Your wit is obſcure to one half of N iſle. 


B. Sel, of Poets, 
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And be as light as Ariſtotle, . 45 
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| When thou exnſults "oY Ns 8 3 . 


: Of ancient words, 


| Which come from thy poetic quarry, 5 . 28 
'As ſharp. as words. 8 | 


tay. 


% 


Now tho' I ſhould baith reel and rote, 


; 22 EO we fall ha' e a bottle | OY. 2 

| . reaming 7 | "= 75 
5 Gia that my haf-pay filler ſhottle 1 
. : 


At crambo then we'll rack our brain, 3 
| {Bi ilk dull care and aiking pain, f 


| a: aften does our ſpirits drain 
Of true content; 


; Woy, woy! but we's be wonder bid, We 36 
5 When thus acquaint, $82 


Wi' wine well gargarize our craig, 
Then enter in a laſting league, | LY 
Free of ill aſpect or intrigue. 1 
And gin you pleaſe it, 1 OR 
Like princes when met at the Hague, 40 
| We'l ſolemnize it it. | | 


Accept of this, and look upon it 
With n tho poor, l have done it; 


31. Haff-pay. ] He held his commiſſion boncuradly' in my 
Lord Hyndford's regiment. 
And may the ſtars who ſhine aboon 
With honqur notice real merit, 
Be to my friend auſpicious ſoon, 


And cheriſh. ay fac fine a ſpirit, | 


Sae l conclude, 5 end my 3 5 1 £23 : Bw 2 
Who am moſt ah, 1 | DO” en” 

While 1 do wear a hat or bonnet, 4 n . 
ann, With * | | ' 


POSTSCR1 rr. nail of 
BY this my poſtſcript I incline 1 5 
To let you ken my hail deſign ” 2 Gn) N 
Of ſic a lang imperſect line 8 


Lies in this ſentence, | 7 | £ : =_ 

To cultivate my dull engine : 4 
"-- "Br your acquaintance. | = 
Your anſwer therefore l expel, 5 


And to your friend you may dire, 

At Gilbert field do not negledt . * | 
When ye have FAY e mY 32 

Which I'Il embrace with great reſpect, | | 


ANSWER 1. 


EDINBURGH, July roth, ing: 


| CONSE fa“ me, witty, Wanton Wing. 


Gin blyth I was na as a filly: 
Not a fow pint, nor ſhort-heught gilly, * 

Or wine that's better, os n 

con d pleaſe ſae meikle, my dear M... ©2535 CF 
As thy kind letter. . 


Before a lord and eik a knight, 
In gofly Don's be candle light]. J 


a WC» a Mae 4 


— 


51 Ollbertbeld.] Nigh Glaſgow, wm. 
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And. the maiſt feck jo 


* Was atk a op bd 1 


£ * that on Heck. 


Ha, heb! . 1, 1 canna ſay 


But 1 may cock my noſe the dag. 


When Hamilton the bauld and gay 


Lends me a heezy, 


In verſe that flides fac ſmouth away, . SU, RPE : * 12 


Well tell d and eaſy. 


Sae roos d 5 ane of well kend mettle, | 


Nae ſma did my ambition pettle, e an 1.5 


My canker'd critics it will nettle, 


This month I'm ſure I winna ſettle, ._ 


24% 


And e'en fac be't 133 


Se proud I'm wi't. 


7 


When I begoud firſt to cun verſe, , 5 


8 And cou d your Ardry Whins rehearſe, 


Where Bonny Heck ran faſt and fierce, 
It warm'd my breaſt; 


Then r did me pierce, l 20 


Whilk ſince n Ver ceaſt. 


May 1 be licket wi' a bittle, 
Sin of your numbers I think little, 
_ Ye're never rugget, ſhan, nor kittle, 


But blyth and gabby. 


: And hit the ſpirit to a tittle, | | 24 


Of ſtandard. Habby. 


18 Ardry Whins.) 0 words of bonny Heck of which 


he was author. 


24 Standart Habby.] The . on Habby Simpſon, piper 


"of Kilbarchao, a finiſh'd piece of its kind. 


S! 
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P'O'E NM 8. 1 
Ye'll quat your quill! that \ wire ill-willy, | 
Ye's ſing ſome mair yet, gill ye will ye, 
O'er meilkle haining wad but fpill ye, 
| And gat ye ſour, | 
Then up and war them a' yet Willy, | | "re 28 
| Lis in your power. 4 
To knit up dollars in a clout, 
And then to eard them round about, 
Syne to tell up, they downa lout 
To lift the gear; 3 
The maliſon lights on that rout, | 32 
Is plain and clear. 


The chiels of London, Cam, and Ox, 
Ha'e rais'd up great poetic ſtocks 
6 Of Rapes, of Buckets, Sarks and Locks, 
While we neglectt 
To ſhaw their betters. This provokes 36 
Me to reflect Vl 8 
On the lear'd days of Gawn Dunkell ; 
Our country then a tale cou'd tell, | 
Europe had nane mair ſnack and ſnell 
At verſe or proſe; f 
Our kings were poets too themſell, 40 
Buaauld and jocoſe. 


To Ed'nburgh, Sir, when e'er ye come, 
I'll wait upon ye, there's my thumb, 


% 


993 


_ Gawn Dunkell,] Gawn Douglaſs, brother to the earl 
of Angus, biſhop of Dunkell, who, beſides ſeveral original 
poems, hath left a moſt exact tranſlation of Virgil's Aeneis. 
40 Our kings. ] James the firſt acd fifth. | 
Vor. I, R 
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Were' t frae the gill bells to the drum, _ 
And tak a bout, „ 
And faith I hope we'll not fit dumb, _ 44 
855 N | 


—— vu’ 
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GiLB3zATFIELD, July '24th, 1719, 
Dear Ramsar, | | 
HEN I receiv'd thy kind epiſtle, 
It made me dance, and fing, and whiſtle; 
O fic a fike and fic a fiſtle 
1 had about it! f 
That e'er was knight of the ſcots thiſtle 4 
Sac fain, 1 doubted. 


The bonny lines therein thou ſent me, 
How to the nines they did content me; 
Tho! Sir, ſae high to compliment me, 
Ye might defer 45. | 
For had ye but haff well a kent me, | 8 
| Some leſs. wad ſer'd. 1 


* 
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43 Frae the gill bells ] From half an hour before twelve 
at noon, when the muſic-bells begin to play, frequently call'd 
the gill-bells, from peoples taking a whetting dram at that 
time, To the drum, at ten a' clock at night, when the 
drum goes round, to warn ſober folks to call for a bill. 

4 Knight of the Scots thiſtle. ] The antient and moſt no- 
ble order of knighthood, erected by king Achaius. The or- 
dinary enſign, worn by the knights of the order, was a green 


riband, to which was appended a thiſtle of gold'crown'd with 
an imperial crown, within a circle of gold, with 8 motto, 


Y Nemo me impune laceſſet. 


VV | 25 
P O E M s. . 
With joyfa* heart beyond expreſſion, 
4 They're ſafely now in my poſſeſſion: : 
O gin [ were a winter ſeſſion, 
Near by thy lodging, 
| I'd cloſe attend thy new profeſſion | „ 
5 Without c'er budging. - 5 


. In even down earneſt, there's but but few 
To vie with Ramſay dare avow, 
In verſe, for to gie thee thy due, 
And without fleetching, * 
Thou's better at that trade, I trow, 16 
Than ſome's at preaching. | 


For my part, till I'm NE lear't, 
To troke with thee I'd beſt forbear't, . 
For an' the fouk of Ed'nburgh hear't, 
They'll ca* me daft; 3 
I'm vides? irt and dirt feart 20 
I mak wrang waft. | 


Thy verſes nice as ever nicket, 
Made me as canty as a cricket; 
I I ergh to reply, leſt I ſtick it, 


by Syne like a coof 

Pg I look, or ane whoſe pouch is picket 24 
a As bare's my loof. 7 

the 


Heh winſom! how thy faſt ſweet ſtyle, 
And bonny auld words gar me ſmile ; 


2 2 

6 Thou s travell'd ſure mony a mile | | \ 
0 | - charge and colt, . 
ith — FE _ 

to, 


16 Than ſome's at preaching.] This compliment is en- 
tirely Too of the ens hyperbole - 
R 2 8 


oo” 


\ 
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Io learn them thus keep rank and file, 


And ken their poſt. 


For I maun tell thee honeſt Allie 
(I uſe the freedom ſo to call thee) 
I think them a' ſae braw and walic, 
And in ſic order, 
1 wad nae care to be thy vallie, 
Or thy recorder. 


Has thou with Roſicrucians wandert, 
Or thro' ſome doncie deſart dandert ? 
1 with thy magic, town and landart, 

For ought I ſee, 
Maun a' come truckle to thy ſtandart 
. Of poetrie. 


Do not miſtake me, deareſt heart, 


As if 1 charg'd thee with black art; 


"Tis thy good genius till alert, 
That does inſpire 


Thee with ilk thing that's quick and ſmart 


| To thy deſire. 


Een mony a bonny knacky tale, 

Bra to ſet o'er a pint of ale: | 

For fifty guineas PI find bail, 
Againſt a bodle, 

That I wad quat ilk day-a mail, 

For fic a nodle. 


1 


* | 3 4 


* 
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33 Roſicrucians,] A people deeply learned in the occult 
ſciences, who converſed with aerial beings, Gentlemanlike 


kind of necromancers, or ſo, 


* 


I 
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36 


40 


ult 


(\ 
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aut bt were as Babys 
As either thee, or honeſt Habby, 
That I a a" thy claes wi' tabby, 
Or velvet pluſh, 
And then thou'd be fo far frae ſhabby, 
Thou'd look right ſpruſh.. 


What tho' young empty airy ſparks 
May have their critical remarks 
On thir my blyth diverting warks; 
Tis ſma preſumption 
To ſay they re but unlearned clarks, 
And want the gumption. 


Let coxcomb critics get a tether || 
To tye up a' their lang looſe lether; ; 
If they and I chance to forgether, 

f The tane may rue it, 
For an' they winna had their blether, 
They's get a flewet. 


To learn them for to peep and pry 
In ſecret drolls *twixt thee and I; | 
Pray dip thy pen in wrath, and cry, Ba 
And ca' them ſkellums, _ 
I'm ſure thou needs ſet little by | 
To bide their bellums. 


Wi' writing I'm ſae bleirt and doited, 
That when 1 raiſe, in troth I ſtoited ; 
I thought I ſhou'd turn capernoited, 

For wi' a gird, 
bees my bum ] fairly cloited 
On the cald card: 


Which did oblige a little dample 
Upon my doup, cloſe by my rumple: 


: 
5 : 

l 
* „ * 

hd 


4 „ 8 1 Y 4 7 
But bad ye been 8 1 did trumple, ee 
Ve'd ſplit your ſide, 


L trough of Clyde. 9 8 6 


4 
* * oy 


ANSWER III. 


EpiNBURGH, Aug 4th, 15 

D AR Hamilton, ye'll turn me dyver, 
My muſe fac bonny ye deſcrive her ; 
1 blaw her fac, I'm fear'd ye rive her, 


8 For wi' a whid, ax! & 


* 


She'll rin red - wood. 


Said 1. Whiſht Nn the vougy Jade) 

„ William's a wiſe judicious lad, 

8 Has havins mair than e'er ye had, 

| © ]l-bred bog-ſtaker ; 

c But me ye ne'er ſae crouſe had craw'd, - 3 
4 Ye poor ſcull-thacker, 


x It ſets ye well indeed. to gadge! 
# f Fer I t' ans did ye cadge, 


W 2 4 e * 


| ur mony a lang and weary wimple, MY 


Gin ony higher up ye drive her, | 4 


— 


4 Rin fared] 3 Run aiſtradted. 

7 Ill-bred bog-ſtaker, but me, &c. The muſe not un- 
reaſonably angry, puts me here in mind of the favours ſhe 
has done, by bringing me from ſtalking over bogs or wild 


world, which could never have been acquired by the low 
movements of a mechabic. Scull-thacker, i. e. thatcher of 
„ 

ö 9, It ſets ye well indeed to padge ] Loan me un it 


- marſhes, to lift my head a little briſker among the polite | 


P> Or; E-- M 8. (i! : 


6 And got ye on his honour's badge, ee 62 3 

VDugrateson da, . 

A Glaſgow capon and a fadge. Os oy ety CY 
4 © Ye thought a faſt, - 


© Swith to Caſtalius' „ 1 | 
© Dad down a grouf, and take a drink, | | 
gyne whiſk out paper, pen. and ik, et 4 
And do my, bidding. s: br: 6 
© Be thankfou, elſe I'ſe gar ye ſtinn xk 16 
Iet on a midding- 


My miſtreſs dear, your ſervant humble, 
Said I, I ſhou'd be laith to drumble 
Your paſſions, or e' er gar ye grumble; 


"Tis ne er be me | 1 95 
Shall ſcandalize, or ſay ye bummil 57 1 e 6 
Ye'r dae. | | 


Frae W I've tell'd, my | fiend may. 
How ſadly 1 ha'e been forfairn, 
d better been a yont fide Kairn- 
amount, I trow;z EY Wo 
I've kiſs d the tas, like a gbod bairnn, BR WR. 
Now, Sir, to you. 


becomes me mighty well to talk haughtily and affront my 
bene factreſs, by alledging ſo meanly, that: it were poſſible to 
praiſe her out of her ſolidity. N 
12 A Glaſgow capon, &e ] A barrow A fadge.] N 
kind of leaven'd bread, uſed by the common people. 
14 Dad down a grouf.] Fall flat on your belly. + 
23 Kairn-amount.] A noted hill in the north of Scotland, - 
24 I've kiſs'd the taz.] Kiſs d the road, own'd 1 "ou 1 
like a good child, | 


x 5 i eee gay couthy eile, EY 
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"Lang mags Bb 1s tocke's barrels 
Be oy crown ay unclowr'd in quarrel, 
When thou inclines 
To kaai thrawn gabbed ſumphs that ſnarl | 28 
a At our Sul * | K 


e bk worth 50. 
And blythneſs on ye's well beſtow d, 
| Mang witty Scots ye'r name's be row 'd, 
Ne'er fame to tine; 
The crooked clinkers ſhall be cow' 'd, - 32 
: But ye ſhall ſhine. 


set out the burnt ſide of your in, . 
For pride in poets is nae fin; 
. Glory's the prize for which they rin, oh , 
6 | And fame's their jo; © | 
And wha blaws beſt the horn ſhall win: 36 
| And wharefore no ? | 
_ + Duiſquis vocabit nos vain 4 
Shaw ſcanter ſkill, than malos 'mores, 
Multi et magni men before us one | 
N Did ſtamp and RO > NE | 
Probatum eſt, exemplum Horace | | = 
Was a bauld CoA 


Then let the doofers faſh'd wi ſpleen, 
Caſt up the wrang ſide of their een, 


) — . , a — - 3 
32 The crooked clinkers, &c.] The ſeribbling rhymers, 
with their lame verſification. Shall be cow'd, i. e. ſhorn ofl. 
33 Set out the burnt ſide of your ſhin.] As if one would 
fſay, Walk ſtately with your toes out.“ An expreſſion uſed 
when we would bid a perſon (merrily) look briſæ. 
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verb, fry, and girn, wi” ith and! teens, 140 I iew gt 
t1 ' N And fa. a flyting; | 


Laugh for the lively lads We ay 575 Anf A0 bag | 


Vs frae"back-bitirig/ © 


8 


If that the gypſies dis peng , 1% 07/4; Part iT; 


And foreign whiſkers ha'e h dung us #7 2 u 


Gin I can ſaifter thro' mundung us 
| Wi” boots ah@'belt on, | | 

hope to ſee you at St Mungd% 4: 4 's 22504 c 
| Atween and beſtang*! 7 
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(Na. F? by,” Ti MO PIR 
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 Gitnenverdiy de ah 2706 


Acer my third and laſt eſſaß 
Of rural rhyme, 1 humbly pray, 01-9 its Ht gu 
wh e and Altho' it may 
'* _ / Seem doilt and "ths 8 


Yet thrice of all things,' I heard far hats r og NS; 


Was ay right ſonſie. ao 2289 ach gad Ws 


Fe dar Sits Gen cm): Blei 28K 
Wharefore I ſcarce. cou d ſleep or lumber AER: 


Tilt I made up that happy number da? writ 
The pleaſure counterpois'd the cumber,”. - 


| In every part, | | 
And ſaoov't away like de bund anne, * nig 104 ry 
Sixpende a cart. 55 rants bak 


> L 21 , n _ TA k 
S762! wh 7130 N W rü 3013, AC? N 


Of thy laſt poem; bargen, 505 


* the . I res receipt's xs Tah 217 207-0 50 
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48 8t Mungo s.] The high e of Glaſgow. 


4 3 „ 


8 Snoot't away!] Whirl'd: ſmoothly: round. Snoo ving al- 
ways expreſſes the an of a top or r A2 t 
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5 2 What the ſometimes in angty ds 1 5 . 


; well rue the day that we do want herz 1 ada il 


: 


„% e e 
at was fae bra, gart me look hlats 


- 


as ot) a4 


Maiſt tyne my * > 
Ant took jun like poor country; Kate Ia 2117 70 _— 
in neee 21 


1 ſhaw'd it to our enge. '% | * N 8 * 1 g ted Th £ 
Wha was as blyth ag gi m af feaſt ;: 42 N01 5 


© He fays, Ny my had up thy n Sal a3 I x 0 


And craw fy" Pi Fd 


The poets a” to er but jeſt inte 1 voy 521 03 086 


Nee a ſouce. 


i wn iar Wert wer H. 
Of compliements is ſae Srolouſe,« 1 4 4 
AAA mg havins dis me rooſe | 

| eee 74200 & 
It were il. breeding to refuſe 50 
| Lg thank her kindly, Las 


Yi 4 44. ig Nl 


4% 4 bir 715 56 81 


When ſhe puts on her barlichood, 
"Sh diale& ſeem ee and de, 9 : 

35 hs, N I Holt, 

Bl tak our dit * it is good, '; os aber 1 mu 

g AA PO V9 als 211 4 

* N 1 7 41 5 

'L For gin we ettle anes to taont her, yBws 3'voomn bak 
And dinna cawmly thole her banter, .. 


| She'll tak the flings; verſe may grow es. | 


Syne wi great ſnane 


Then wha's to blame? vo 


pum, oO antes 74.7, 2% 1 — — * , 1 
: 4 3 N. AF j++ „ oe ft Wow” ' „ r * —ͤ[„— ——— — 2 + — ll 


© 5% < Fl 


Te vol . 15 3; 


9 +11 rf rr — 155 8 
ls 2 Country Kate] Vide-Locky Spence ere line 37. 
27 She'll tak the flings.] Turn ſallen, reſtive, and Kick. 
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Pay 


vo „ 


ut let us "I her kindneſs culzie,- © wow? 2 emadg v. 
And wi' her never breed à tulzio, | 8 
For we'll bring aff but little ſpuf nic at tot 
In fic a barter; ; 


Aut ſhe'll be fair to gar us tanie, + . 
| And ery per ago . N. ag, "At 
; Wet Dre 6 + {1 Er nen! FEE 17 : ; 
dae little worth's my rhyming are, W l od} BEN 


My pack I ſcarce dare apen mair, 


| 0 ty n 
„Till I tak better wi' the lair, 12 en cee $6 


| My pen's ſae blunted; | 
And a” for fear 1 file the fair, DIP 
On” Ren EDT Er CR. 


The dull draff drink makes me fac 4%, 
A I can do's but bark and youff; ; 
Yet ſet me in a chret Hou. þ 8 
Wo fouk that's chaney, a . 


My muſe may len me then 2 B00 * 1 40 
| To clear my ner. N 
{vt ; MAL TELE 


Then bacebus like Pa bal nd Blaſter, „ 
And a* the muſes bout me muſter; 
Sac merrily I'd ſqueeze the cluſter, 

And drink the grape, | 
Tuad gi'e my verſe a brighter litre, © e 


P 3 
The eee eee 
— — An P? * —— W * ber raren "RIS 


36 For fear I file the fair.] This phraſe is is uſed when one 
attempts to do what's handſome, and is affronted by not de- 
ing it right not a reaſonable fear in bim 

37 Dull 8 Heavy malt liquor. EI AE 

8 2 : 


2 59 „10 Þ 2 
: Ld BE} 2 


v 


= to ſome more of my wiles. 


33 VS. VE R e lb 24 


— 


(Thy poems ſweet and nae way vicious, >: 42] '4; 
; But blyth ande kann: 
To ſee, I'm anxious- and ambit ious, ud Us gaiid 1 48 
3 e 51 n] 0 5 


2 47 45 36 E 64 181 IJ 1 >, bak 
Wy. bleſſings, Ramſay, on ther row; | 
Lang may thou live, and thrive, and 7 


_ Vntill thou claw an auld man's p.] ã ͤ + ip ly 

And thro' thy r 16 1 one of 

Be keeped frac the wirricow _./,! 11246 453 4 
I Aegean 


W 2 n I « Kat 
W 1 A [857 101 22 d.. 


12 
J 


—— 


uo ban lied il zo dh VR 

RY ns Septeriher d, 17 19 
My Truſty TROJAN, 2 2881 ; Sa 
HY laſt oration orthodox, 


5 D732 1 tn WS 
* 


Thy innocent auld laren Ah | 


And ſonſie ſaw of three, provokes 


Wee, e ee 

Tod lowrie like, to looſe y, Pocks, a 
And PIP ee. EE! 

By a your letters l N ey 

1 eithly ſcan the man well-bred, . 


And ſoger that, where honour led, | . 
i | 
Hy, ventur'd baul a; 3 3 


WO II ht. A nd LAMA £24 7 * a * > a. * 


49 A” bleſſings, &c. ] All this verſe is a ſuccin cluſter of 
kind wiſhes, elegantly expreſs'd, with a frindly ſpirit, to 


which I take the libery to add, Amen. 


4 Tod lowrie like.] Like Reynard the fox, to] betake wy 


F 
[i 42 


| 7. 0 E. * 8 _ 
Wha” meet, wel. fi m9 views 44 W7- 3 
1 y/ 4A 
wot 


* POO Gs 418d 507 


6843 963 odr 


: That WNT) billy Ya Ghei ji, 7 © 


Wha at Pharſalia wan the tool, . Fn 
n ſped, had he mair booly... ..-1 33 
Scamper'd thto' life, 


And midſt his glories ſheath'd bis gooluß, 1732 


And 2 his wife, pods 15'3 asd Bd 
Disc vid 1A 

Had he, like you, as > 5 cou 1 | 
Upon burn banks the muſes woo 5 by He afro n 


Retir'd betimes frac mang the — 
Wha'd been aboon bim! * 
The ſenate's durks, and faction loud. 1116 
8 Had ne'er undone him. RN at 


Yet 1 laves __ riggs 450 71 = = 8 
Your howms, and braes, and ſhady ſerog, % Nen tin $9 
And helm- a- lee the claret cg g,, 5 

To clear your wit: to 
Be blyth, and let the warld c'en ſhog, - wht vas dhe 
As it A e 
i 3 3 $0 ee * 

Neꝰ er faſh about 5 year's late, 

Nor with ſuperior powers debate, eh om 5 853. 


Nor cantrapes caſt to ken your fate 


l 


* * 
3 here's ills anew. 3 


KY „4 WV ions „% r 


To can ur days,/ which are grow hast W bb 


* * 
; ps on now ed - 2 To tt 454d 
( 7 7 = 3 N 
19 #% W : 1 — g * 54 7 $53 41 S 3 k 
” 4 * * * 0 5 1 W + * ? J & 


8 Leavde the yed to W his 11a 1 Be the : martial 
contention, and retires to a country life. 2 


13 As well he cou 'Tis well iis he could write as 
well as fight. f 


o 
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/* When northern blats the veel Inbfl jn 
And gars the heights amd ber tee url. | 
5 Then left about the bumper whirl, 2 
| And tdom We de i 3 tad? 
Grip faſt the hours which haſty burl, nau Ae 17 8 9 


The mort's che worm. och K 
; 2 Sth 1! 445 1 * — 
Thus to Dis earl Feet Flactus, bien Bug 


Wha nane c'er thought a Gillygacus: N 
And why ſhould we let whimſies bawk * 


When joy's in ſcüſbn, 9 bo os 
And thole ſae aft the ſpleen to whauk us asd nd. 31 
Hut of our reaſon?” err i Six 
bo- 1 were laird of eiitpie acres,” 420d 2 et 


Nodding to jouks of hallenſtiakers, | 
Jet cruſh'd wi' humdrums, which the weaker's 's = 


cdnlcatinede rafinkg feof 20024 ut 197 
rd other rooſt wi' eatifey rakers, 00 6 
- | ay wn. cauld n. '2 Hale An Bai 
I think, my friend, an fowk cin bet | Joie a 
A doll of roaſt beef pyping het, » 4 4 
And wi' red wine their wyſon wet, 
Aud cleathing clean, +3 15:06 
Aa be nac fic, or drown'd i in debt, rag) ich 10 
They re no to meat. e 1001 


+227 Toom the horn. ] Lis ee country to drink 
beer out of horn- cups, made in ſhape of a water-glaſs. 
29 Thus to  Leuconoe. ] Vide Bock K I. II Ode of Horace. 
34 Hallenſhakers ] A hallen is a fence (built of None, tank 
or a moveable flake of heather) at the ſides of the döot in 
country places, to defend them from the wind. The tremb- 
ling attendant about a forgetful great man's gate or levee, is 
alſo expreſſed in the term ballenſnaler. 8 
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Tread this verſe to my ain kimmet, Nom dc "00 n 
Wha kens I like a les ot simmer, anil32J 1155 003 f $3) 
Or ſic and fic good deut tmmer.z, Blades 2881ʃ 3411 5341 
: Quoth. ſhe, and leugh, 
3. © Sicker of thae inter and ſimmer, n 178% asg 11 ; 
_ ö © Yeire well encugþhs!12 — 


My hearty goſs, there is pac helps. n 8 I 
But hand to nive we twa maun ſkelpt; ( 1. mY. 


Up Rhine and Thames, and'o'er be Alp? If 0 d 
pines and Pyre nian, 

The chearfou carlez do ſae yelp::. ett sua yaa glitt 948 

a Jo he's. their minions. — 
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© 3 
, 
53 
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Sic wordy, wanton, hand-wail'd ware, 
6c gaſh ami ber, kan ben gb b =) 117 
oha them iw dem, avril afo) 
Tho gaffin they wi? ſides ſae fair, . 
a ry, Wue gae by him 1 10. 
tuin n S010 nne e 
Fair fa that ſoger did invennn 4d 123 
To eaſe the poets toil wi print: d vin big 1 123A 


1 


Now, William, we maun to the bent: 


5 And ;pauſs our, fortane, b 
„d crack wi? lads wha're well content 8 
1001 Wi this our ſporting; | 

8 PET FELL) 345931643" Loa) 
rink 8 ' 


or b if} end 1190-214 — 
57 Gars fowk gae gare. ] Make ds very n 

race. 52 Wi' Tides fac fair, cry, Wae gae by him l' Tis uſual 

tors, WY for many, after 4 full laugh, to complain of; ſore ſdesd a to 

or in I beſtow a kindly eurſe on the author of the jeſta but the folks - 

mb» ol more tendet donſeienoes have darwed axpſctiinds te, frigadly | 

ke, & vines, ſuch as this; or, © Sonſe fa' ye, and tha like. Hild 
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Gin ony four mon'd g bucky, he 2305 85 4 
Ca' me conceity keekling chucky, 6 6 enn 
That we like nags whaſe necks are yuieky / 4 eh «dF 10 

Hue us'd our teeth 
Pl 55 fine. Gae kiſs yer Lucky,” © 60 te 
- She Uvells F Leith 95 2 


by 


1 


WG ne'er wi' lang tales faſh my heady! Hog. VMA 

8 But when I ſpeak, 1 ſpeak: Oe 3 94 vt ON 1.486 Hl 

Wha ca's me droll, but ony feed, T bis S0 qg 
Ion T am * 20 

And while my champers can chew breddj7 64 
„Tours - Al AM RAA r. 


Nen 
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e164 Dt e of Mtg HI 3 
An Epiſtle to Lieutenant HamiitToN; on n 
Compliment of @' Barrel of Lochfin'Hetrrings From him, 


* Uni et Di TW Led ü ms "691 


OUR herrings, Bis, came hale 32 
In healſome brine a' ſoumin 


Fu' fat they are and guſty bar, „ bib 12301 falt r ap [ 
| As e er I laid my thumb on: 156 0; h Here | 
9 8 Bra ſuppy fiſn num 2 ie 
As ane cou'd wiſn g 0 


k | To clap On fadge Or ſton; 13 i 31 ade 2. 1 1 24 1 15 


en,, 
Good claret wine, : | 


r *. : 0 e .2 — 3 ? 
That gars our cares ſtand; yon. 7:00 

A SITTE 3 * 45" i S05Q0 92 Au L 22 259 aol 2164). 17 a 
— — : MOL ab” 
Le wt vd eg 28 0. ,y > Hao 16 


60 Oln ae Lucky; &. Is a cant phraſe; from hat 
nie I Know not; but 'tis made uſe of when one tkinks it ig 7 
nat worth while to give a direct vary? or think themſelves 
Fh ; 

z Hale and feer.] Whole, without the leaſt fault or want, 


* 


Gin greedineſs to grow ſoon rich 


6 4 


Right mony gabs wi) them ſhall gang 
About Auld. Reckie's ingle/, 
When kedgy carles think nae lang 
Where ſtoups and trunchers gingle; 
5 my friend leal, ud 13 

4 WEB toſs yer heal, ie 
And with bald brag advance. 


What's hoorded in by 1 10 R 
Lochs Broom and in | 
Might ding the ſtocks of France. 20 
A jelly ſum to carry n : 
A fiſhery's deſign d.,. F 


Twa million good of Sterling counts, ie aste 
By men of money's ſign'd. 


Had ye but ſee. an 0 ew Hiro 
How üben J, 
And thrang they werelatiout: it » 2 a 377 
That we ene bald 40 
- Right rich, bo x"? TY 
Fara, ye neer wad doubted; / * | 330 


* W - 4 & M6. . : 5% 250 *— 
1 92 5 BI | 


Now, now, I wa well Aug the Dutch, 
As fine as a round Robin, 


Invites not to ſtock jobbing: 


* That poor boſs; * 
Of ſink ing trade, 


And 1 politicſ, v7 wal har B ing 3d Þ g3 


RED 1 rt Ae vin od HD Ueda -. 
7 oa 1217 
I9 Broom and Fin.] 8 the weltern fas ber 
plenty of herrings are taken. 


8 
{ * A 118140 


iſh and hope of every; good mam nin cls: Sa 


Vor. I, 9 Di 16 227510 1 £662 1 
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| r n, Jeg voor gc 
| As ren 1 1 10 . 2608h 1 

A heezy or a wee * e et 10 3 421435 43,94 4 


Fy, fy! but yet WE abs | 
Io0 fear that trick come tickers. 1 
Na, we're aboon that wy Os OS and blade 
Of ny ane anither my id | 
8 „ lagen 45 
{ oY ; Will gi“ a hitch 52 i 2 »0/b z 
T increaſe the public gear, PAY | | 
When on our ſeas, 64 c WIA 
900 Like biſy bees, es n A 
Ten thouſand fiſhers ſteer. 97 219 Io bod? Men wtf 


3 5 „ 7 7 « #4 ? i 
* ” 4B * 4 J N. 4114 * + 
' » 
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Could we catch the united ſhoalss 
That crowd the weſtern ocean. SG 
The Indies would prove hungry holes, 
wa ap Spark rac | 28 BEL. 
"£9 afons 0 Then let's to wark 8 55 
— With net ent, 1% 28 97 ae 
Them filn and faithfu' cure up; | 
Git dle we isn, 
| We'll cleck in coin 


Fra @ the ports or gel 1,474 01 kb ld 


oy 


erhank's t'ye, Captain, for this mas 
Of our ſtore, and your fav aur; 
Gin I be ſpar'd, your love to maten 
Shall ſtill be .my_endeayour. _ 
| Next unto you, e 
$2246 ak 8445 My ſer vice due aun 18 119919 
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67 Matthew Cumin J1 Merchant Wie 
| | the lat magiſtrates of that „„ 
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ae ze to Matthew Cas, „ 1 um ei 
N Wba with fair ae * wow boa. 
4 ET... Has play'd his. party n % vine wtf. al 
1 And ſent them tun gad .- 5 7 ule wow | 
| — — 
143 TOY 
Wear or the 83 a Poem on the South Sea, $72 
45 nn ne |; ee 1720. rp 3 
| nee ad u 1 end air t 
* Circa pettus erat, gui fragilem nici „Sei 
Me. | e e a | | ff 
48 * Primus ——— | man. 


Daring and unco' ſtout he was, ; 
With heart hool'd in three ſloughs of ens. | 
Wha ventur'd firſt upon the ſea, 5 55 


. With hempen branks, and horſe ee 
ane. ever welcome to this iſle, ; 
55 Deſcend and glad the nation with a ſmile; 4 
1 U See frac yon bank where South-Sea, cbbs and flows. : 
How ſand blind chance woodies aud wealth beſtows : "AAS 
Aided by thee, Ill fail the wondrous deep, 3 


And thro' the crowded alleys cautious creep. 
Not eaſy taſk to plow the ſwelling wave, 
Or in-ſtock jobbiag preſs my guts to ſave: 
But nacthing can our wilder paſſions tame. 5 
Wha rax for riches or immortal fame. "75 

Long had the grumblers us'd this murm'ring found, 5 
* W Britain i in her public debris drown d! | 


3 — 2 7 2 e 2 — * Fe 
1 Lbalia ever welcome.] Thalia the chearful muſe that 

| delights to imitate the actions of mankind, and produces the 

e of laughing comedy. —— That kind of ont ever acceprable | 


to Britons, | | 
, | 12 2 
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At fifty millions late we llarted a, W222, 17, "i e 
And wow we wonder'd how the debt wad fa; 4 Y 
But ſonſy ſauls wha firſt contriv d the way, = 
With project deep our charges to defray z' i 14 1h 
O'er and aboon it heaps of treaſure brings, | 2 

That fouk begueſs become as rich as kings 
Lang heads they were that firſt laid down the e plan, 19 
Into the which round anes headlang ran. flat land. 6 
Till overſtock'd, they quat the ſea, and fain wa'd been 
Thus when braid flakes of ſnaw have clad the N n 
Aften I have young ſportive gilpies ſeen, 

The waxing ba' with meikle pleaſure row, Wat e | 
Till paſt their pith, it did unweildy grow. 25 
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| | Tis ſtrange to think what changes may en. _ 

| j Within the narrow circle of a year. [og 

i | How can ae project, if it be well wid, ws 5 

| bi Supply the ſimple want of trifling trade. Wee i M, Ss 
'7 Saxty lang years a man may rack his brain, 33 

| 1 Hunt after gear baith night and day wi” pain, ek E | 


And die at laſt in debt, infead of gain. 
But O South-Sca! what mortal mind can runnsnsn 
'Thro? a' the mitacles that thou haſt. done? 
Nor ſcrimply thou thyſell to bounds confines, 1 v 33 
But like the ſun on ilka party nine. 
To poor and rich, the fools as well as wiſe, ce 

| Wich hand impartial ſtretches out the prizzaee. 
Like Nilus ſwelling frae his unkend head, 
Frae, bank to brae o'erflows ilk rig and med. 40 
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21 Wia wad been n Land, in time of this s golden 
two or three months, was fold at 45 or 50 years purchaſe. 
. 29 Trifling trade.] All manner of traffic and mechanics 
was at that time deſpiſed. Iobleriptions: and 1 transfers were 
the only commadities. * 2 e 
39 Like Nilps.] A Tg which * a a great part'of As 
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5 Inſtilling l' tal EF genial . un po bf yon 
88 Whence ſun- burn d gypſies reap'a plenteous crap: ts 1aT 
13 Thus flows our fea;- but. with this diff*rence wide, 
oF But anes a year:their river heaves his tide 3-;- / r 
Ours aft ilk day, t enrich the common weal, 45 1 
5 Bangs o'er its banks, and dings Egyptian Nile. 
) Ie rich and wiſe, we own ſucceſs your due, "= 
. But your reverſe their luck with wonder vie p. 
1 How without thought theſe: dawted petts of fate 


Hare jobb'd themſelves into fac high a late, | $0 
By pure inſtinct ſae Jeal-the mark have hit, 4 


| Without the uſe of either fear or wit. : 
25 And ithers wha laſt years their garrets kepft, 
I Where duns in viſion faſn'd them while they fepts 
Wha only dur(£4 in twilight or the dax, 33 |; 
Steal to a common cook's with haff a mark & 
A' their hale ſtockx - Now by a 3 1 
59 In the oer flowing ocean ſpread their ſaill, AY 
1 While they in gilded-galeys cut the tide, 4, 7 
| Look down on fiſher boats wi” meikle pride. 60 
b f — 5 — - En 8 
35 frica, the ſpring head thereof unknown till of late. In the 


month of june it ſwells and overflows Egypt: when it riſes 
too high. the inundation is dangerous and threatens a famine. 


* In this river are the monſtrous amphibious animals named 
0 crocodiles, of the ſamè ſpecies with the late alſigators of the 
40 South-Sea, which make a prey of, and devour all human 
pe creatures they ean lay hold on. | 3" Sic 
1 48 Your reverſe ] Poor fools. | Ada 
den 52 Of either fear or wit] Qua.s was reckoned a timorous 
ſe, thinking fool who took advice of his reaſon in the ey 
nics affair. | 
vere 60 Look oi on 1 Deſpiſed . virtuons de- 


; ſign of propagating and carrying on a fiſhery, which can never 
Ar fail to be a real benißt to Britain. | 
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Mean time the thinkers wha are out of- play, 163261 
For their ane comfort kenna what to aß; 


That the foandation's looſe fain wa'd'they © ſhaw i? 7d 
And think na but the fabric ſoon will fa:?: 
That's a' but ham for inwardly they . 4.7 "> ae 
Vext that their fingers were na in the pye: 25 
Faint-hearted wights, wha dully ſtood afar, 
- Tholling your reaſon great attempts en, ee e 
While the brave dauntleſs of ſic fetters fre, 
Jumpt headlong glorious i in the golden ſe:: vcd 
Where now, like gods, they rule edch wealthy j jag. | 
W ile you may thump your pows againſt the wa.“ 
On ſummer's een the welkin cawm 1 and an, 
When little midges friſk in lazy air, e 14M 
Have ye not ſeen thro" ither how they a 74 


And time about how up and down they wheel? 71 
| Thus eddies of ſtock jobbers drive about; 4 


Upmoſt to day the morn their pipe's put out. 
With penſive face, whene'er the market's hy, | 
Minutius crys, ah! what a gowk was 11 | 80 
Some friend of bis, wha wiſely ſeems to ken | 
' Events of cauſes mair then ither men, Rn, 
Path for your intereſt yet, nae fear, he cries, 
Fer Sonth-Sea will to twice den hunder riſe. 
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61 The thinkers.] Many of juſt thinking at that time 
were vened to fee themſelves trudging on foot, when ſome 
others of very indifferent capacities were fetting up gilded 
equipages; notwithſtanding of all the doubts they formed 
- _ it, yet fretted becauſe wes were not ſo Wee as ohe 
ſome ſhares 

1 70 jumpt . Threw of all the ferters of rea | 
I and plunged gloriouſſy into confuſion. 

= 8 Wha wiſcly.] With grave faces many at they time pre- 

| tended they could demonſtrate this hoped for riſe of douth· ca. 


| 
| 
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Vacs neben bn that ſells paternal land. 
And buys when ſhares the higheſt eee 33 / 
He ne er ſhall taſte. the ſweets of ring ſtock, 1 ta 4 4 117 
Which faws neiſt day: na help for t, hes date, eder 
Dear Sea, be tenty bow thou fſows at hams © |, dr 
of Hogland Gad' rens in their frogey dams, a 90 
Leſt in their muddy boggs thou chance to ſink, 5 0 7 
Where thou may ſt ſtagnate, ſyne of courſe mavn fink... 3 


This 1 forſee (and time ſhall prove I'm gh; ul - 
For he's nae port wants the ſecond Gabe)... „ 1 NaY 
When autumn's ſtores are ruck d . 193. 
And flect and ſnawidreeps. down cauld winter! —— at -4 


When bleaki November winds make, foreſts: bare, | 
And with ſplenetic vapoms fill the air: 4:3 AT. ! 


Then, then in gardens; parks, or ſilent glen 
When trees bear-naithing elſe, they Il carry: 800 
Wha ſhall like pauzhty Romans greatly ee N 
Aboon earth's diſappvintments in n ſtring ;- 0 $47 


Sac ends the towxing ſaul that downs ee 100 N 
A man move in a higher ſphere than fee... 

Happy that man who has thrawm up a main, 10g 
Which makes ſome hundred thouſands a” his ain, 


And comes to anchor on ſo firm a rock 
Britannia's credit and the South-Sea ſteck :::: 
Ilk blythſome pleajure- waits upon bind, 1 
And his dependants eye bim like a gad: [216 


Cloſs may he hend Champain frae en to morn,! © 2-7 77 
And look on cells of tippony with ſtorn nr.. 
Thrice lucky pimps, or ſmug fac'd wanton , 18 
That can in a "Ben and Sc A 
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90 Hogland Gad'reus The MK. j * a 1 
author of n late eſſay has endeavouted to prove to be de- ; 
ſeended after a ſtrange manner from the Gaderens, which 


ſay Lewis XIV. was nnn with, and boonteopliy 15 
rewarded 1 author. i 
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ö 5 
| | Like Jove he ſits, like Jove;-bigh heav'n's i 
iN While the inferior-gods about him ſtandd wy, 
Ii he permits: with condeſcendint race, Sn 4 
„ That ilka ane in order take theit place: 
ql i | Thus with attentive look mensfow they! 62; 2d £527 165 
WW. | Vill he ſpeak firſt, and ſhaw ſome nde wit! 10 
5 sy ne eireling wheels the flatterint gaffawy/ 1 32/1 i 
= As well they may, he gars their beards Wag a. 
5B Imperial gowd,; what ist thou canna grant 2510: | 4.41 
[| Poſſeſt of thee, what. is t a man needs Kay. :i{ 262 
1 Commanding coin; there's nothing eee el 
I canna gueſs how rich fou k come to die. 


Unhappy wretch, link'd to the ihreed-dare nine, 
The dazzling equipage can ne'er be'thine's- lie "HR 
| Deſtin'd to toil tho labyrinths of verſeyt2; © ao? nag 
| Dar'ſt ſpeak of great ſtock-jobbing as a farc. 1306 
Poor thoughtleſs mortal, vain of eee *t e 
Wn. | | The flying horſe; and bright N <6 24.00 "1134179 a0 
#5 And Helicon's werth well thou ca's divine,” >: bf 
| 
J 
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Are naithing like à miſtreſs ebach; bd wine. 
do Wad ſome good patron (whaſe ſuperior ſæil! 133 
Can make the South Sea ebb and flow at hb 07 0 bi 
Put in a ſtock for me, I own it fair, Fadens 0) 251 0)" TA 
In epic ſtrain l'd pay him to a haif z: 
Immortalize him, and whate'er he dd „mee AY 
In flowing numbers I ſhall ſing approꝰν ẽ : 1100 
If not, fox like, Eli thraw my gab and en 1s 76s 
And ca' your bunden Na ran cha. Plum. 10 7 10 5 
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122 Their bobs wag a'.] Feaſts them at his own proper 


[ ER. 0,8 3 rr e 


coſt : hence the proverb, « 'Tis fair in ha', where beards 
—_ mode. : 1997 17 7 aam'be9 bungen 
142 A ſopr plum. ] The fox in the fable, that- deſpiſed 
| E plumbs he eou'd not reach, is well known. 1 
EL Pounds deing called a plumb, makes this aright pu ;/and 
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Tis i 
9 Fomeonen' $ Sales to o the wy Honourable» my Lad 
f 850 «5 On Marquly of a 
PIN 4 | : 
Lo — my Lord, heiy'a ve your gu. . 
- 146 And furder your. intention, „ 
Iro whatc'er place you fail or ride, * 97 
VIE To. brighten your invention. bs Nd; 4 
l The book of mankind lang and wide, I» 
; 6 Is well worth your attention: „ 
125 Wherefore pleaſe ſome time here a bide, . 3 
\ bf] And meaſure the dimenſion _ . | 8 
Gar Ot minds right dont. | 
Ibo that ilk he Britiſh peer 
üg Wad follow yeur exam ple. 
13% My auld grey head I yet wad rear, + © wat 
i: 60A And ſpread my ſkirts mair ample. 1238 
19064, $hou'd London pouch up a' the gear? 5 
[2 82 She might ſpare me a ſample: 1 mY, 
165, In troth his highneſs ſhou'd- live here, 1 5 | 
15 Por without oil our lamp vill; i 1 
"T6 Lang ſyne; my 1. ** I had a court, We: 
u And nobles fill'd my cawſy; 1 2 
#] But ſince I have been fortune's ſport, b ' 13 | | : 
1 look nae hawff ſae gawſy. 8 (1 20 
— — —Zſ b — 


ſome puns deſerve not to be claſſed amongſt low N tho? 
the generality of them do. | 
* Marquiſs of Carnarvon.] Eldeſt ſon to his grace the 
duke of Chandois, who in May 1730 was, at Edinburgh, in 
his tour through Scotland 2 
13 Shou d London] Edinburgh too juſtly complains that 
the north of Britain is ſo remote from-the court. and ſorare= 


ly enjoys the influence of Britiſh ſtars of the eee 
Vor. I. 7 85 33 
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Yet ine dhe gentlemen reſort, | 255 0 
And mohy handſome laffy* / i ee 4111 $0 CR 

Now that you're lodg'd within my port, c 5 5 2 
Pas * 1 wat, they: oy N | 24 


1 won; my Lard. 1 + 
For you my beſt chear I'll prod, "OT B A 5 
I'll no mak muckle vauntin e 


But routh for pleaſure and for 87715 e 


: Whatever you be wanting, bs Sun I 1 S aa e 22 
LJou's have at will to chap and chuſe, an th 
For few things am ſcant My rr . eee e eee 


Ther wale of well ſet ruby juice, e tust! 
. you; like to be ne; | 8 


| Te can k Word." = 
Than I, nor Paris, nor Madrid, f NN 
Nor Rowe, Itrow's aT! #21; HCY 
To buſk you up a better bed, | t WER 
Or trim a tighter table. MOOG eee 01:76 Dt 1 ug 
My ſons are honourably bred, e 12 72 git DOWN 
To truth and friendſhip fables LENS 
What my detracting faes have ſaid, ai, AM 
_ You'll find a feigned fable, Wh 
At the firſt 5 
May tac le and Miners bits: Hs 


And travelling conſpire, * +a 7-218 
Ik unjuſt notion to repell, * © 4 Spit fol BY 
An Net aan ughts inſpire; 4 
— — —— — 


31 The wale of well, &eJ” The _ eboice of fine 


clear elaret. 22 
39 What my detradting hes! "Theſe PRO malle 


. ous low prejudice (only the ſcum indeed of our neighbours) 
have Boy ON us with being rude, Jag ge oY 


falſe. W Hl e 
2 1 4 $ 5 ö 4 1 a , _ . 8 . - 1 ey ; 
* * ? * 1 » * A . * 


a 1 4a % * 


\ 
# # - 1 7 1 
— 


0 1 * 8. 1 PE | 1 
That in ilk aQion wiſe and ſnel! 55 
Jou may ſhaw manly fire: 


— e195 uy Pens 95 oth fs 5 W 


The PROSPECT of PLENTY, a Poe. on the Non ra- 


Fisu RRV, inſcribed | to the Right Honourable the Royal 1 
Burrows $00TLAND. 2 | 
„ -B Ot Tov Ace todos vnde ifs 
Oppian, Haljeutic. 16 III. 
"Hair, anes again, in blythſome lays, p Fa 
In lays immortal, chant the North Sea O praiſe. 
Tent how the Calcdonians, lang ſupine, 
Begin, mair wiſe, to open baith their een; | 
And, as they ought, t'employ that ſtore which bear 6, 5 
In fic abundance to their hands has given. | 
Sac heedleſs heir, born to a lairdſhip wide, . 
That yields mair plenty than he kens to uide ; 


Not well acquainted with his ain good luck, 


Lets ilka ſneaking fellow take a plack ; 1 10 
Till at the lang run, wi' a beart right fair, : 5 K : 
He ſees the bites grow dein, as he grows bare: Bi "of ey 
Then wak'ning, looks about with glegger glour, 8 pt 
And learns to-thrive, wha ne'er thought ont before. I 
'\ Nae nation in the warld can parallel _ Wir Hong 3 
The plenteous product of this happy ine: aps th. x, TS 
But paſt'ral heights, and ſweet prolific plains, 6 3 
That can at will command the ſafeſt „ 
Stand yont; for Amphitrite claims our fang, = | 5 5 | 
Wha round fair Thule drives her finny aut, A 


— 
——— dk. — lf 
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19 1 The wife of 1 3 

20 Thule] The northern iſlands of Scotland are 1 
by all to be the Thule of the antients. os 
9 


£333 
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"ot © P oO 4 M a 
'  Ofer ſhaws of coral, and the peafly ſands, ; 
© To Scotia's ſmootheſt lochs and cryſtal de . van 
There keeps the tyrant pike his 'awfu* court... 
Here trouts and ſalmond in clear channels ſport. 
Wae to that hand, that dares by day or night | 
Defile the ſtream where ſporting fries delight. _ 
But herring, lovely fiſh, like beſt to play 
In rowan ocean, or the open bay: 
In crowds amazing thro the waves they ſhine, 
Millions on millions form ilk equal line: 
Nor dares th' imperial whale, unleſs by ſtealth, 
8 Attack their firm united commonwealth. 
Bur artfu” nets, and fiſhers' wylic ſkill, 
Can bring the ſcaly nations to pf 
When theſe retire to caverns of the deep, 
+. Or in their 00zy beds thro' winter ſleep, 
I Then ſhall the tempting bait, and tented ſtring, 
Beguile the cod, the fea cat, tuſk,” and ling. 
Thus may our fiſhery thro' a the year 
Be ſtill employ d. t' increaſe the public gear 
Delytfou labour, where the induſtrious gains 
Profit ſurckounting ten times a' his pains, 
Na pleaſure like ſucceſs ; then lads ſtand be, 
Ye'll find it endlcts in the Northern ſea. s Fe 
O'er lang with empty brag we have been vain | es, 
Oi toom dominion on the plenteous main, N 
While others ran away with all the gain. 
Thus proud Iberia vaunts of ſfov'reign ſway- 
O'cr countries rich, frac riſe to. ſet of day; 
She prafps the ſhadows but the Hubſtance tines, 
While a the reſt of Europe milk her mines. 
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x Was to that hand. &c J Wee are ach of e 
, which ſeverely prohibit ſtet ping of lint, or any ay * 
cio theſe clear rivers where ſalmon abound. | e 

an Iberia 3 Span. It 
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But dawns the day ſets Britain on her feet: 
Lang look'd-for's come at laſt, and welcome be't; 1 
For numerons fleets ſnall hem Aebudan rocks | 
Commanding ſeas, with rowth to raiſe our n „ 
Nor can this be a thom chimera found, 5 $34 | 
The fabric's bigget on the ſureſt en ie IA 
Sma' is a need to toil on foreign. ſhores,” Wa 1 
When we have baith the 18 at our doors: = | 
Yet, for diverſion, laden veſſels may 853 ir ee "#4 60 
To far aff nations cut the liquid way; g 
And fraught frae ilka port whats nice or braw, 
While for their trifles we maintain tbem a'. N 
Goths, Vandals, Gauls, Heſperians, and the Moors, 
Shall a' be treated frae our happy ſhores : © 65 
The rantin Germans, Ruſſians and the Poles, 
Shall feaſt with pleaſure on our guſty ſholes ; © | 90 
For which deep in their treaſures we ſhall dive: 
Thus by fair trading, North Sea ſtock ſhall thrive. 

Sac far the bonny proſpect gave delight, ; ae 

The warm ideas gart the muſe take flight, 
When ſtraight a grumbletonian appears, 
Peghing fou fair beneath a laid of fears: | 
Wow! that's braw news, quoth he. to 1. fools ann; 8. 
© But gin ye be nac warlock, how d'ye ken? 75 
Does Tam the Rhymer ſpae onghtlings of ny | 
Or do ye prophely juſt as ye win? 
Will projects thrive in this'abandon'd place ?- 
© Unſonſy we had ne'er ſae meikle grace. 
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fear, I fear, your tow'ring aim fa heit,, „ 80 3 
' Alake we winn o'er far frac king and court?! 


54 Aebudan rocks] The Lewis and other weſtern iflands. 
76 Ham the Rhymer ] Thomas Learmond, alias the Rhy- 


mer lived in the reign of Alexander III. King of Scots, and 
is held in great eſtecm by the 1 for. aig ve greg 


4 


— — 


peu - —_— Sy —_— — - — 2 „ HAS - 
prongs ——— — mm on, — . — 2 
* 4 — 
% draped inn — 5 


— eane — 


— 
— — — petty \, 
1 
- — 


—— * 


— — 


TIS 2 — — — 
N - 
— —ö—5j— — — — . — . — — 
— — le — 
wy * 4 * 


— 


* „ 
— re oed = 
"Md — — . — — — . —ñ— ͤ — 
. " 
nr — 2 * 


. —— 


* 
— 


2 


5 . _— 
TC — Sn * 
7 2 9 > r + 
— — — —— 2 — 
p 


* 
— 
* * — ASCETIY - a 3.0 
— 


—— of > ret ons _ — 
EN NY — 1 
— 


— nn 


* 


WW 
TH The Southerns will with pith your project en ut 
They Wpever thole this great deſign to Sat 481 
Thus do the dulious ever countermine, | 3 ; 
With party wrangle, ilka fair deſign.; _ _ 57. 5 
How can a faul that has nt. x 
ge to fic little ereeping fancies brought? 2 
Will Britain's King to parliment nnd c. 6 
The univerſal. profit of the land? N 0 
Now when nac ſep' rate intereſt eags to ſtrife, | i 90 
The ancient nations join'd like man and wife, 
Maun ſtudy cloſs for peace and thrivipg's ſake, 5 


Aff a' the wiſſen d leaves: of ſpite to ſhake: 


And never think wha ſerves or wha van "wt 
But baith alike conſult the common weal, | 


' Miſtakes and private int'reſt henee be gane, 00 


Attacks with ſenſeleſs fears the weaker head: 


— — — 
. D e Be by ah 
* 8 — 5 woe — 
— we —„— . —d 
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And ſuck'd the profit of the Pictland ſeas; 
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: Dare ſhe nane of her herrings ſell or prive, 


Let's weave and 6 to ane anither's hands, 


Happy that moment friendſbip makes us leal | F 
To truth and right then ſprings a ſhining day, mo. 
Shall clouds of fma' miſtakes drive faſt away. | 


Mind what ye did on dire Pharſalia's plain,” 
Where doughty Romans were by Romans ſlain. 
A meaner phantom neiſt, with meikle dread, \ 


The Dutch, ſay they, will ſtrive your plot to lap, ns 
* They'll toom their banks before you reap their crap: | 
Lang have they ply'd that trade like biſy bees, 


FThence riches ſiſn'd mair, by themſelves confeſt,. ©: da 
*:Than cer they made by Indies Eaſt and Weſt,” | 
O mighty: fine, and greatly was it ſpoke! 

Maun bauld Britannia bear Batavia's yoke ? 
May ſhe net apen er ain pantry" door, 
For fear the paughty ſtate, ſliou'd ge a roar? 


Afote ſhe ſay, Dear Matkie wi' ye'r leave?“ 4 


| Curſe on the wight wha tholes a thotight ke tame, . 15 


He, merits not the manly Briton's name. 


i 


Grant they re yood Ae pe r . 
To buy their friendſhip at te high a price; * 


But frae that altth we! need na fear great way n 


Theſe people, right auldfartan, will be lait 
To thwart a nation, Wa with caſe can draw 


Up ilka fluice they hive; and drown POETS 992 
9 


Ah ſlothfu' pride] a kingdom's greateſt curſe, 
How dowf lobks gentry with an empty band 
How worthleſs is 4 poor and haughty drone, 
Wha thowleſs ſtands a lazy locker l? 
While active fauls a ſtagnant life deſpiſe, 
Still rayiſh'd with'new pleaſures as they riſe. 
O'er lang, in troth, have we by-ſtanders been, 
And loot fowk lick' the white out of our een: 
Nor can we wyt them, ſinee they had our vote; 
ut now they ſe get the wiſtle of their groat. 

Here did the muſe intend a while to reſt, 


Till hameo er ſpitefu din her lugs oppreſtʒ of £4 


Anither ſet of the envyfoy'kind> 2 5 21. 
(With narrow notions horribly confn'd) 

Wag their boſs-noddles, ſyne with ay b. 

Land ilka worthy project in a bite. 
They force with aukward girn their rigicole,” bs 
And ca' ilk ane concern d a ſinipte fool, 
Excepting ſome wWha à“ the lave will nick; 


And gi'e them nonght but bare whop-ſhafts n ; 


Malicious..envy.! root of a' debates, _. 
The plague of government and bane of ſtates 3 
The nurſe of politive deſtrutive,ſtrife, 


Fair Wa maar w en th net of ie | 
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132 And 8 fowk liek, &c.] This phraſe is e ap- 
plied when people with pretence of friendſhip do you an'ill-" 
turn, as ty om mote out of Dr 


ſhot, . c — BO 
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16 2 IN 0 E M 8. . 
: Promoter of ſeaition-and baſe. fend, Me 
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412 


Still over- joy d to ſee a nation bleed... 150 
Stap, ſtap, my Laſs, forgetna where ye 'rigawn, 4 | 
If ye rin on, heav'n kens where ye may land; 
Turn to your fiſhers ſang, and let ſowk ken 
The North-Sea ſkippers are leal hearted, men, BY 
Vers'd in the critie ſeaſons of the year, > 8s 
'When to ilk bay the fiſhing-buſh ſhould ſteers 
There to hawl up with joy the plenteous fry, 
Which on the decks in ſhining heaps ſhall lye, _ 
Till carefou hands, ev'n while they've vital beat, 
8 Shall be employ'd to ſave their juices ſweetz., 18766 
Strick tent they Il tak to ſtow them wi) ſtrange 4 
In barrels tight, that ſhall nae liquor tine 
Then in the foreign markets we ſhall ſtand 
With upright front, and the fu ſt ſale demand. 
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This, this our faithfou truſtees have in vie, 465 
And 'honourably. will the taſk purſue; ee 


Nor are they bigging caſtles in a * e 
Their ſhips already into action feud. e. 
Now,. dear ill- natur d billies, ſay nae mair, 44 «i434 208 
But leave the matter to their prudent care: „ 170 
They're men of candor, and right well they wate 
That truth and honeſty hads lang the gate 
, FTF frac. fed and. Howe... 1 
And there's nae fear but we'll © on woke it out: 1! 
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r 151 Laſs ] The 8 W 
1354 North-Sea Wan! The manngers, 

1659 Vital heat.] 'Tis a vaſt eee to 4 ot 
mediately after they are taken. 
161 Strange brine.] Foreign ſalt. 14 

11 168 Into action ſeud ] eee ee 
1 4 3 | pier d. and took in their ſalt and barrels a month ago. 
1372 Hads lang the gate ] Holla lang up | its head, longeſt 

| Keeps the bigh way ot gate, 5 
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We've reaſon, law, and nature on our ſide, — 

And have nae bars, but party, flowth, and pride. 
When, a's in order as it ſoon will be, 

And fleets of buſhes fill the Northern ſea, 

What hopefou'' images with joy ariſe, 

In order rang'd befort the muſe's eyes? 1 

A wood of maſts, well mann'd their jovial din, 

Lik eydent bees gawn out and coming in. ä 

Here haff à nation, healthfou', wiſe, and ſtarx, 

With ſpirits only tint for want of wake, 

Shall now find place their genius to exert, . 

While in the common good they act their part. 

Theſe fit for ſervitude, ſhall bear a hand, 

And theſe find government form'd for command. 

Beſides, this as a nurſcry ſhall breed 8 

Stout ſkill'd marines,, when Britain's navies need. 

Pl-as'd with their labour, when their taſk is done, 

They'll leave green Thetis to embrace the ſun ; 

Then freſheſt 6ſh_ſha}l,on the brander bleez, 

And lend the biſy browſter wife a hee: 21 4 ap 

While healthfon hearts ſhall own their honell me, . 

With reaming quaff, and whomelt to her name, TEST 

Whaſe actiye motion to his heart did reach, g 

As ſhe the cods was turning on the beech. 

Curs'd poortith, Love and Hymen' 's deadly fae, 


| 185 


Os 


(That gars young fowk i 10 prime ery aft, Oh bey 200 
And ſingle live, till age and runkles ſhaw. _ | 
Their canker'd ſpirit's good for uought at a) 

Now flit your camp, far frae our confines ſcour, _ Sy 

Our lads and laſſes ſoon ſhall ſlight your power; | 

For rowth ſhall cheriſh love, and love ſhall bring |}, 205 


Mae men t' improye the ſoil and er ke * 6 
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Thos univerſal Plenty ſhall produce ee 1 
Strength to the ſtate, and arts for foy m aha . 4b 


* O Plenty, thou delyt of great and ſma; N 
Thou nervous ſinnow of balth war and lav: 410 
The ſtateſwan s drift, ſpur to the artiſt's (kill, 
Nor does the very flamens like thee ill; DD „ 
The ſhabby poets hate thee? that's a lie, mY bomat 
Or elſe they are nae of à mind wi mim: 

Plenty ſhalt cultivate ilk ſeawp and moor, 213 
Now lee and bare, becauſe the landlord's poor- | 
on ſcroggy braes ſhall akes and aſhes zrow, Weit 
And bonny gardens clead the brecken how. 
Do others back ward dam the raging main, 3s N 
| Raiſing on barren ſands a flow'ry plain? 2220 
By us then ſhou'd the thought ot be endur d,. 
To let braid tracts of land lye unmanur dꝰ 
Uncultivate nae mair they ſhall „ 
But ſhine with 4“ the beauties of the yeark 
Which ſtart with eaſe frac the obedient ſoil, 3213 
And ten times o'er reward a little toil. © © el l 
5 Alang Wild ſhores, where tumbling billows break, 
Pleniſht with nought but ſhells and tatigle wreck, 

Braw towns ſhall rife, with ſteeples mony a ane, 

And houſes bigget a“ with eſtler ſtane; 32290 
Where ſchools polite ſhall Hb'ral arts mph Ml | 
And make auld barb'rbus darkneſs fly away. 

Now Nereus riſing frae his watry bed, +:6:-1 86 
The pearly drops hap down his lyart head; - e 
Oceanus with pleaſure hears him ſinſgg, 23 
Tritons and Nereids form a jovial ring; e 
And dancing on the deep, attention draw, 
While a' the winds in love; but ſighing, blaw. 
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212 kamen Prieſts. 
219 The raging main. ] on Dutch have A 6 a ber 


deal from the ſeas 


a * * 
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1 


The ſea- born prophet Tang in ſweeteſt ſtrain, . 


© Britons be blyth, fair queen of iſles be ta: 
A richer people never ſaw the ſun: : 


© Gang tightly throw what fairly you've begun.;. En 


Spread a' your fails and ſtreamers i in the wing, 


For ilka pow'r in ſea and air's your friend 
© Great Neptune's unexhauſted bank has ſtore _ * 


Of endleſs wealth, will gar yours a' run o'er.” 

He ſang ſae loud, round rocks the echoes flew, 

'Tis true, he ſaid; and they return d, tis ti ue. 
September, 1720. 
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The Riſe and Fall of STOCKS, I720. 


now in PARIS. 
Your pettifoggers damn their ſouls | % 
To ſhare with knaves in cheating fools ; 
And merchants, vent ring on the main, | 


_ Slight pirates, rocks, and borns, for gain. 


| An Epiſtle to the Right Honourable my Lord Raxzar, 


- 


My Loan, | HUDIBRAS. . 


[THOUTTEN preface © or Ds... 
My fancy being on a ramble; 
Tranſported with an honeſt paſſion, 
Viewing our poor bambouzl'd nation, 


Biting her nails, her knuckles wringing, 


Her cheek fac blae, her lip ſae hinging; 
Grief and vexation's like to kill her, 


For tyning baith her tick and filler. 


Allow me then to make a comment 


On this affair of greateſt moment, 
Which has fa'n out, my Lord, fince ye 


Left Lothian and. the e tree: (oy - | 
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12 Edge-well tree. ] An oak tree which 5 on the Ge 
of a fine ſpriog, nigh the caſtle of Dalhouſie, very much ob- 
4 | 
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And, with your leave, 1 ricediia tickle © 
To ſay we're ia a ſorry pickle, | 
Since poortith o'er ilk head does hover 
Frae John a Groat's houſe, ſouth to Dover. Gi 
Sair have we pelted been with ſtocks, As 4 
Caſting our credit at the cocks ; FEE -: 
Lanz guilty of the higheſt treaſon 
Againſt the government of reaſon : pens 
We madly at our ain expences 
Stock · jobb'd away our cath and ſenſes, 
As little bairns frae winnocks hy 
'Drap down faip bells to waiting fry, 
Wha run and wreſtle for the prize, 
With face etect and watchfou eyes; 
The lad wha gleggeſt waits upon it, 
Receives the bubble on his bonnet, 
views with delight the ſhining be au- thing, 
Which in a twinkling burſts to nothing: 
dae Britain brought on a' her troubles, 
By running daftly after bubbles. 
Impos' d on by langnebit juglers, 
Stock jobbers, brokers, cheating ſmuglers, 
Wha ſet their gowden giris ſae weil 7 
Tho"-ne'er fac cautions they'd beguile 95 MA 
The covetous infatuation \ | 
Was ſmittle out o'er all the nation ; 
Clergy and lawyers and phyſicians, 
Mechanics, merchants, and muſicians; © 
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Krred * the country 1 'who give ont, that before any 
of the family died a branch fell ſrom the Edge-well tree The 
old tice ſome few years ago fell altogether: but another ſprung 
from the ſame root. which is now mg and flouriſhing, and 
be't fac. 

16 John a Groat's bose! The northmoſt houſe in Scot- 


\ 


„ o * * * 


aich ſexes, of a* forts and ſizes, 

| Drap ilk deſign, and jobb'd for prizes: 
15 Frae noblemen to livery varlets; - | 

0 Frac topping toaſts to hackney harlots: A 


Poetic dealers were but ſcarce, - n 


Leſs browden {till on caſh than verſe ; 

Only ae bard to coach did mount, 

By ſinging praiſe to Sir John Blunt ; 

But ſince his mighty patron fel. 

He looks juſt like Jock Blunt himſel. 
Some lords and lairds ſell'd riggs and caſtles, 

And play'd them aff with tricky raſcalss 

Wha now with routh of riches vapour, 

While their late honours live on paper ; 

But ah! the difference *twixt good land, 


And a poor bankrupt bubble's band. 


95 thus Europeans Indians rifle, 
30 And give them for their gowd ſome trifle; 
| As deugs of velvet. chips of cryltal, 
A facon's bell, or baubee whiſtle, ' © * 
#4 Merchants and bankers heads gade wrang, 
They thought to millions. they might {pang, 
Deſpis'd the virtuous road to gain, 
and look'd on little bills with „ TT - 
he well-win thouſands of ſome years, | 
In ae big bargain diſappears: 
is fair to bide, but wha-can help it, 
Inſtead of coach, on foot they ſkelp it. 
The ten per cents wha durſtna venture, 
but lent great ſums upon indenture, 
0 billies wha as frankly war'd it, 4 
they out of their guts had ſpar'd it; 


* 


$0 


3 


. * 4 | . 
4 * .* n . 
; . 7 * 4 \ " . 1 2 * 1 * 
* 


47 Only ae bard, &e ] Vide Dick Francklin's epiſtle 
30 He looks juſt like Jock Blunt] This is commonly ſaid 
fa Row who is out of countenance at a diſappointment. / 
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When craving money they have lentt. 1 8 

They're anſwer'd, item. A is ſpent: ban ag 47 oor 
The miſer hears him with a gloom 1 8 

Girns like a brock and bites his thumb, of 

Syne ſhores to grip him by the wyſon, 

And keep him a' his day: in wind e 

Say may ye do, replies the debtor, | 

But that can never mend the matter: 8 

As ſoon can I mount Charle wan, 1 4 Tull 

As pay ye back your gear again, 

Poor mouldy rins quite by himſel, | 

And bans like ane hroke looſe frae hell, ie 

It lulls a wee my mullyarubs, h 175 15 

To think upon theſe bitten ſcrubs, A 

When naetbing faves their vital low, 

5 But the expences of a tow. J | 

hbus children aft with carefy? hands. | Eh 
In ſummer dam up little ſtrands, e 

Collect the drizel to a pool, 7 

In which their glowing limbs they cool; 

Till by comes ſome ill deedy gift, 5 

Wha in the bulwark makes a rift, 115 1 

And with ae ſtrake, i in ruias lays A l 1 9 

The work of uſe, art, care, and days. 12 | 

Even handy craftſmep too turn'd ſaucy_ + 

And man be coaching't thro' the cauſy ; 

Syne ſtroot fou panyhty in the alley, Fo 

Transferring thouſands with ſome valley - #325008 

Grow rich in fancy, treat their whore, 1 12 

Nor mind they were, or ſhall be poor: 

Like little Joves they treat the fair, 1 eeirrtd 

With gowd frac banks built in the air; 8 
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83 By him ſelf.] Mad; aut of his wits. 
93 Ill-deedy ds A roguiſh boy, who is dom it 
eving had action. 3 10 Sts 6; ah} 
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For Iich their Danaes life the lab ß 1 
And complimett chem with a eluoß e! In 
Which by aft jobbing grows's por rm i i prions 2 
'Till brigs of noſes fa“ with ſtöcks. this t <a! dn 2a 
Here coachmen, gtooms, or paſrient-trotter; 0 on! 
Glitter'd a while, then turn'd to ſnbter r: 
Like a ſhot ſtarn, that thro' the air 
Skyts caſt or weſt with unke lar 16519 20 e ho 
But found neiſt day, on Hillbek file,, 
Na better ſeems nor paddock ridGme. 
Some reverend brethren left their flocks; 0 
And ſank their ſtipends in the ſtveks;” 4 ne 44 | 
But tining baith, like Aeſop's tolly, 7 bn 
O'er late, they now lament their folly; : 1 
For three warm months, May, Jager ae Ah F'% 
There was odd ſcrambling for the Pully; tagt 12 l 
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And mony a ane, till: he grew tif dj) 
Gather'd what gear His heart defi a; Wn noon 090 


We thought that dealer's ſtock an ill ane; 1 
That was not wordy haff a willy! viene lo aqua etl 
0 had this golden age but kiſteay oo 0 7 125 
And no ſae ſoon been * 2065). 5144 8 3tfÞ 
There is a perſon well ken 1 3 | 
Might wi' the beſt gang right far ber; 
His project better might ſueteeded, It c %% e 
And far lefs labour had he nec dels?! 12 
But tis a daffin to debat 7 iet 
And aurgle bargle with our fate 
Well had this gowden age but laſted; ' * Fu 175 211 
And not ſae ſoon been broke and blaſted, | 
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105 Danaes. 8 | 


Argos, to whom Jupiter deſcended in a ſhower of gold. 


127 A perſon, &e ] Meaning myſelt with Ws nn 
printing this volume by ſubſcription, + * 
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* 0 KE Mt 8. | 
0. wor, my Lord, theſe had been days 


Which might have claim'd your poet's. n. 
But ſoon. alake ! the mighty Dagon 


Was ſeen to fa' without a rag on: 


In harveſt was a dreadfu*. thunder, ,., 
Which gart a' Britain glowr and wonder; 


The phizzing bout came with a blatter -. 


And dry'd our great ſea to a gutter. 
But mony fowk with wonder ſpeirr, 
What can be come of a' the your ©; W 


Fot a the country is repining, . , 


And ilka ane complains of ming: . 
Plain anſwer I had beſt let be, 
And tell ye juſt a ſimile. 2 

Like Belzie when he nicks a witch, 


Wha ſells her ſaul. ſhe may be rich; 


He finding this the bait to damn na 

Caſts o'er her een his cheating 3 215 

She ſigns and ſeals, and he affords 8 

Her heaps of vilonary hoords ; | 

But when ſhe comes to count the eunzie, 

Tis a' ſklate ſtanes inſtead: of money. ot 
Thus we've been trick d with braw projectors c 

And faithfu' managing directors 


22 a A b 


| ' Wha for our cafh, the ſaul of trade, 


Bonny propines of paper made; 

On footing clean, drawn unco' ale 415 

Had they not vaniſht into air 4 
When South Sea tyde was at a bight, 


| My 1 ag a daring flight; 
Thalia, Tovely muſe, infpir'd 


mM breaſt and me with n fd; 
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"1.264 My fancy, &c.] Waakhor the Woody, wrote in the 
month of Ju alk, 
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' While little ſauls ſunk with deſp air. 


b. Ot : M % | 


Rapt into future months, I ſaw - * 
The rich aerial. Babel 1 


'Yond ſeas. I aw the wolfity drifting,” X ww R lo? 


Leaving their coaches for the litting: as 15 170 
Theſe houſes fit for wights gane mad, . „ eee 
I faw cramm d fou as they cou d had 


Implor'd cauld death to end their care. 
But now a ſweeter, ſcene I view. er 
Time has, and time ſhall prove Im true , * 

For fair Aſtrea moves frac hes n, : ar 1. 
And ſhortly ſhall make a' odds vnn: | 
The honeſt; man {hall be regarded, 
And villains as they ought rewarded. 44% 00 
The ſetting moon and rofie:dawn 1.13. 
Beſpeak a ſhining day at * I» . 
A zlorious ſun {ſhall ſoon ariſe, . . a 
To brighten up Britannia's Mob” 30 Lens te 
Our king and ſenate ſhall engage 1235 
To drive the vultures off the ſtage; __ 
Trade then ſhall flouriſh, and ilk art Y 


$: 3 


A lively vigour ſhall. impart 11 8 in l 


To credit languiſhing and famiſntt. 105 f 


And Lombard ſtreet ſhall be. repleniſnt. 5 190 


Got ſafe aſhore aſter this dlaſks,” 15. ior ard Log 
Britons ſhall ſmile at follies paſt, |, | 1 
God grant your Lordſhip joy and war "og 
Lang days and rowth of real wealth ; F 
Safe to the land of cakes heav'n e h Kb 

And frae croſs accidents defend . 0 10 * . 
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opt by one of the young Gentlemen, who, for their Improve. 


nt and Diverſion, alied the ORPHAN, and. Cuxars or 
Scarin, the laſt Night of the Year 1719. 


BRA. lads, and bonny laſſes, welcome here 

But wha's to entertain ye— never ſpeer - 
Quietneſs is beſt—Tho' we be leal and true, 
Gobd ſenſe and wit's mair than we dare avow-w - 
Some body ſays to ſome fowk, we're to blame: 
That *tis a ſcandal and black ee ae | 


| Fo thole young callands thus to grow ſde ſnack,” 


And lear—0 mighty crimes to ſpeak and * | 
stage plays, quoth Dunce; are unco” things indeed!“ 
He ſaid, he gloom'd —and ſhook his thick boſs head. 


They're Papery, Papery !—cry'd his nibour neiſt, 


Contriv'd at Rome by ſome malignant prieſt, 
To witch away fowks minds frac doing well, 
As faith Rab Ker, M*Millan, and M*Neil. 

But let them tauk — In fpite of ilk cadaver - 
We'll cheriſh wit, and ſcorn their fead or favour; | 
We'll ſtrive to bring in active eloquence, = 
Tho! for a while upon our fame's expence. 
Pm wrang—Our fame will mount with 0 n | 
And for the reſt, we'll be aboon their ſnarls— © © 
Knock down the fools, wha dare with empty 1 | 
Spit in the face of virtue and the ſtage, 0 
"Cauſe heretics in pulpits thump and rar. 
Muſt naithing orthodox b'epected there? 
Becauſe a rump cut off a royal head, 
Muſt not anither parli'ment ſueceed? 


* 


\ 


** 4 J 


16 Rab Ker. One who put the canting — of MMil- 
lan and M. Neil (two non A hill A inte 
wretched rhyme. 


P o R * H a. 
Thus tho' the Drama's aft debauch'd and de, 
Muſt we, for ſome are bad, 'refuſe the good ? ö 
Anſwer me that — if there be oby log, 
That's come to keek upon us here inceg, | 
Anes, twice, thrice—But now 4. think ont, ſtay, 1 0 
I've ſomething elſe to do, and mult away—, | + | © 
This prologue was deſign'd. for uſe and ſport aas 
The chiel that made it, let bim anſwer fort. 


fa . > : N 7 
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Curio thrown tothe Sue. dan 1617 FF 


RTILLA, AS like 8 fell, 
As cet an egg was like anither, -- 
Anes Cupid met upon the Mall, ; 345 
And took her for his „N micher. 


: 


0 #% 
169 +>. Vw, 
+ ai tiob 82 30 Pe B 


He wing'd his way up 2s * breaſt; * 


933 — 


She ſtatted, he cry d, mam, tis me; | a ty bin 
The beauty, in o'er raſh a jeſt, 'T th lit . 17 | 7 Jene * 


Flang the arch gytling in; South-Sea. | 8 
«4.2 ; in $1657, $7 . + TY: * 40 be i 
* * ” 


Frae thence he raiſe wi” gilded wings, Wie 
His bow and ſhafts to gowd, wer chang, S849 ry 
Deel's i“ the ſea, quoth he, it dings; 820 45153 Tvige Sc 
Spo back to Mall and park he n Teal tid bad 

r een | D1&c 
Breathing miſchief, the god book d. r „ 18. | 8 
With transfers a' his darts were {anther — A 2 WET 
He made a horrid: hurly burly, ... PE Re 14 TO 
Where beaus and belles were icke gather d. 


He tentily, Myrtilla 1 501 gi 1 ln 
And in the thrang Change- Alley got 4 * 17 5 
He drew bis bow, and quick as thought 
With a braw new ſubſcription ſhot her. Kr. 
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| Staring wiſhfully at an old tree 


| There s a tree that can finiſh the ſtrife 


The Satyr drew near like 4 friend, 3 on i 21851 


Colin's Com plaint. 3 3103 264 ai 5 


B of B MW 8. 
b Hasta Lc a4{L „ 1 : * n 
Tbe Saves” s "Comic Projet e 4 young, 
Bankrupt, e 2 

WA? 8 ©: N G. 1 95585 2 336} 

N the ſhore of” a low ebbing gat” - F FM „S nth 
A ſighing young jobber See. a Sit t 5 


Which grew on the Waben gteenn .. 4 


And diſorder that wars in my breaſt, 
What need one be pain'd with his life, 
hes 2 halter can purchaſe: bim reſt? 


Sometimes he would ſtamp and look wild,” 7.4% 
Then roar out a terrible cufſe b Hure 
on bubbles that had him begull'd, 320 An, Bt. 
And left ne'er a doit in his. purſe, | 
A Satyr that wander'd along, el 03 gu ren „ 0 914 
With a laugh to his raving e 21 1971631 s 
The ſavage maliciouſly ſung! 170 Ot 1 5 
And jok'd while che fiock-jobber yas 2d) goa! - 16 


To mountains and rocks ke complain'd, © {61 oft 990203 Bets 
His cravat was'batt*&' With” bis * — as vod z * 


And. bid him a de hib Weft 40 0 426d 2047 gg 
Baid he, have ye been at the ſea, | 

And met with 4 <biittary” wind, | 
That you rail at falr fortune ſb free: 

"Dare ding the > pe goddeſs, e bnd. I 7 
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From the beginning to the zoth. * ſing to the tune ol 


From the 21ſt line. where ihe wet begins. to ſpeak. to 
the Tung of, The Kirk wad er me be. 7 


Come hold up thy head, fooliſh wi hlt 
I'll teach thee” the loſs to retrie cem 2A 
Obſerve me this project aright,” 7 ft 70540 ID 
And think not wear. 4d Tat live, 0.16: won 
Hecatiſſa conceited and old, 
Affects in her airs to . bene, eg 513 2 ogg I 


5 >» F a 
bay Find, M 


Her jointure yields plenty of gold YN 0 
And plenty of nonſenſe her tongue. n r e og 


Lay ſiege to her * a 8. ſpaces: % Boll, „ 
Ne'er mind that ſhe's wrinkled rs! e Freon lf 
Extol her for beauty and grace, e 
And doubt not of gaining the dag. 36 
In wedlock you fairly may jon NE 8k 
And when of her wealth you are fore, Hin other mak 


Make free with the old woman's coin, Warte welt; 


And 0 a ſprightly young w. 


3.37 204 1 tte or id 
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M240 17T 25 2% do loc 
To th Mon Cloak 16 15 ine AHA 
LN} ni %% Hina dan 
ER on old Shinar! ea this Ffortreſs.roſe, -/ ;| | .-'7 
Rear'd by thoſe giants who durſt beav'n nas 63/1 
An univerſal language mankind us de. a 
Till daring crimes brought accents more confus wha rg: fn 
Diſcord and jar for puniſhment; were hurl d 41 8 Ire 
On hearts and tongues of the rebellious world 
The primar ſpeech with notes harmonious — * Se 
Tranſpoſing thought. gave pleaſure to the ear: 
Then muſic in its full perfection ſhin'd, b 
When man to man melodious ſpoke his ating] 2:63, .f 4 
As when a richly fraughted fleet is loſ t 
In rolling deeps, far from the ebbing coaſt, = 2 
Down many fathoms of the liquid maſs 
The artiſt dives in ark of oak, or braſs, = + / 
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2 . * O.. E M s. 
8 fins ingots of Peruvian ore, 
And with his prize rejoicing mikeg he ſhore. - a 
Oft this attempt is made, and much they find! 
They ſwell in wealth tho much is left bebind. 
Amphion's ſons, with minds elate and bright, 

Thus plunge th' unbounded ocean of delight, 

And daily gain new ſtores of pleaſing ſounds >. 

Jo glad the earth, fixing to ſpleen its bounds; 
While vocal tubes and conſort firings engage 

To ſpeak the dialect of the golden age. 
Then you whoſe ſymphony of ſouls proclaim 
Your kin to heav'n add to your country's fame, 

And ſhew that muſie may have as good fate 
la Albion's glens, as Umbria's green retreat: ; | 
And with Correlli's ſoft Italian ſong "VE * 
Mix Couden Knows, and Winter a are — 5 | 
Nor ſhould the martial pibrough be deſpis d; K 
Own'd and refin'd by you, theſe ſhall the more be ey, 
Each raviſn'd ear extols your heavenly art. 
Which ſooths our care, and elevates the heart, 
Whilſt hoarſer ſounds the martial ardors move, 
And liquid notes invite to ſhades and love. | 
Hail, ſafe reſtorer of Uiſtemper'd minds; 

Vn with delight the raging paſſion binds: 
Extatic concord only baniſh'd hell. 
Moſt perfect where the perfect beings duell. af; ti 

Long may our youth attend thy charming rides, 1 
Long may cba reit thy tranſporting ſweets. 4 
3 5 Mas uns, an 9s 

| "STMON. 
Oe Colin, how dull f is't to be, rn 07 
When a ſoul is ſinking wi pain, 
- To one who is painted like m: 
My life's grown a load, rx 
And my faculties nod, Ait 0. 4257 
While 1 fgh for cold mw] in vain: 
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"FO Ee." 167 
By beauty and ſeorn I am ſlain n 
The wound it ĩs mortal and deer 7 
My pulſes, beat low in each vei nn 
And threaten eternal leer des et 


Col... Nel "wy "i 
Come, here are the beſt cures for thy wounds, N 
0 boy, the cordial bowl! iT 1s rs 
With ſoft harmonious ſounds; s:: 5 
Wounds ! theſe can cure a'l wounds’ 
With ſoft harmonious ſounds; to he 
And pull of the cordial bowl” 5 rte e 
0 Symon, fink thy care, and tune op thy arooin en. L 
Above the gods beinly bouze. * 
When round they meet in a ting; 4+ 51 
They caſt away tare and carouſe 2 7? + 407 
Their Nectar, while they wg | 838 
Then drink and chearfully 1 : N a6 
Theſe make the — N 
Strik&ap the muſie ,, ii een en 
The ſet hy eee 
Compounded with fparkling wine. 
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en the GREAT Ectarst of the Sun, the: 22d of Aprile, e 
Clack af the 2 n 4 Montb _— "I x; 
March 17197. 1 
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OW do] preſs among the bes a throng, nus 
To tell a great Belipſe in little ſong. 

At me nor ſcheme nor demonſtration af. 
That is our Gregory's or fam'd Halley's taſk'; 4, £5! 
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4 Our Gregory. Mr Gregory Profeſſor of Mathematics 
in Edinburgh. Fam'd Halley.] Fellow of the aha... Sacie» 
ty, London, 


Io dark the medium, and obſtruct from ſigbt 


P OE M 9% WED 
"Tis they who are converfant with each ſtar,rĩrd 3 


We know how planets planets rays deb: 
This to pretend, my muſe is not ſo bold,;..; +... 
She only echoes what ſhe has been told. als Bk 
Our rolling globe will ſcarce have wade hs 5 
Seem half way up Olympus to have run, 10 
When night's pale queen, in her oft changed way, 3 
Will intercept in direct line his ray 


Aud make black night uſurp the throne of rang ; 
The curious will attend that hour with care, Fd 
And wiſh no clouds may hover in the air, 133 


The gradual-motion and decay of light ; -. 

Whilſt thoughtleſs fools. will view the water —.— 

To ſee which ot the planets will prevail, 

For then they think the ſun and moon 3 war; 20 

Thus nurſes tales ofttimes the judgment mar. ; 

When this ſtrange darkneſs overſhades the plains, 
Till give an odd ſurpriſe t' unwarned ſwains ; , :. -.. 

Plain honeſt hinds, who do not know the. cauſe, 

Nor know of orbs, their motions or their laws, 25 

Will from the balf-plough'd furrows homewacd: bends f 

In dire confuſion, judging that the end 

Of time approacheth; thus poſſeſt with fear, 

They'll think the general conflagration near. 

The traveller, benighted on the road. 30 

Will turn devout and ſupplicate his go. 

Cocks with their careful mates and younger fr,, 
As i' t were evening, to their rooſts will fly, 

The horned cattle will forget to feed, „ tons g 

And come home lowing from the graſſy 4 _ 3 

Eech bird of day will to his neſt repair, {Mo 

And leave to bats and owls the can air. 
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9 Rolling globe. ] According to the Copernican ſyſtem- WW « 
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The lark and little robin s ſofter lay 1 
Will not be heard till the return of da: 
Now this will-be.great- pit of Europe's caſe, 40 


While Phebe's as a maſk on Phoebus face. | 
The unlearn'd clowns, who. don't our aera know, : 
From this dark Friday will their ages ſhow; _ 

As I have often, heard old country men 


Talk of dark Monday, and their ages then. .4$ 


Not long ſhall laſt this ſtrange uncommon gloom 
When light diſpels the plonghman's fear of doom; i 
With merry heart he'll lift his raviſh'd fight 
Up to the heav'ns, and welcome back the light. 


How juſt's the motions of theſe whitling ſpheres! 50 


Which ne'er can err while time is met by years. 
How vaſt is little man's capacious ſoul! 3 
That know how orbs thro' wilds of aether le EE: 
How great's the power of that omnific hand 

Who gave them motion by his wiſe command, N 5 
That they ſhould not, while time had. bonds land.” 
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The GENTLEMAN's QuarurieaTIONs, as debated by ſome 
of 4 Fellous of the Easy S * 1715. 


ROM different ways of thinking. comes „W | 
This we deſpiſe, and that we over rate, 
Juſt as the fancy takes, we love or hate. - 


195 
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Eaſy, Club.] A juvenile ſociety, of which I am a fellow, 
from the general antipathy we all ſeemed to have at the ill 
humour and contradictions which ariſe from trifles, eſpecially 
thoſe which conſtitute Whig and Tory, without having the 
grand reaſon for it: this engaged us to ks A nt in * 
ſound of an Eafy Club. | 

Vor. I. T7 
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Hence Whig and Tory ure i engen J bas a mfr; 


And moſt of families in cl aps? 117 her or wh Wy 
ence 'mongſt the eaſieſt" men beneath the Mies, 1 88057 
Ev'n in their eaſy dme, debates àriſe 


As late they did with ſtrength of ſagatent ſean 

Theſe qualities that form 4 gentlem an. unh eit hs 
Firſt Tippermalloch' pled 'with Spaniſh grace, 10 10 
That gentry ply ſprang from ancient race, 40 2 21 
Whoſe names in old records of 1 time were 190 

In whoſe rich veins forme royal blood was — wal; 

I being a poet ſprung from a Douglas“ loin, ee een 
In this pfoud thought did wirh the doctor join; $587 27 Vie 
1 With this addition, "if they” could ſpeak ſetiſey ' #1 no 
f 1 Ambitious I, ah! bad no mere preten ce. 
1 Buchanan, with ſtiff argument and bold, i Bgy volt 


— — ore Ars AP 


Pled gentry took i [ts birth from powerful 7% net 
im Hector Bocce Join'd, they arzu d fliong; 2 A 


Said they, to wealth that title muſt belong; s 
Tf men are rich, they're gentle; and if not, 
You'll own their birth and ſenſe are ſoon forgot, 

| Pray fay, faid they, how much reſpectful grace - 
Pemands an old red-coat and mangled face? 13 45 

Or one, if he could like an angel preach, inen 
If he to no rich benefice can reach? 
Ev'n progeny of dukes are at a ſtand 

ow to rhake out bare gentry without land. ty) 
* ſtill the doctor would not quit the feld, LPS gh 
ut that rich upſtarts ſhould to birth-right yield. 
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The club, 11 0 'one of our pech laws, muſt R exceed 
e and any gentleman at his admiſſion was to take the 
| Hatte of ſome Scots author. or one emenent for ſomething 
= 20 extraotdinary, for obſcuribg his real name in the regiſter of Wl © 
| uf lucubrations. ſuch as are named in this debate Tippetmar 
loch, Buchanan, Hector * Ke. e Halm , 
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My thoughts in rhyme better than pro e, 
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D On Ex My So 12 

He grew more ſtiff, nor would the plea. let g 8 
Said he was right, and ſwore it, ſhould ds... EE, 

But happy we, who have ſuch wholſome laws, 1 e 
Which without pleading can decide a cauſe. 1 * 
To this good law recourſe e had at laſt, | 
That throws off wrath, and makes our triendſbip faſt; 
In which the legiſlators laid the plot, 1 
To end all controverſy by a vote. * 

Yet that we more good-humoyr,might diſplay, #16 
We frankly turn;d-the vote another way j 
As in each thing we common topics ſhun, | 
So the great prize, nor. birth nor riches won, 
The vote was carried thus, that eaſy he 1 
Who ſhould three years a ſocial fellow be, 443 
And to our eaſy Club give no offence, - | 
After triennial trial. ſhould commence , 
A gentleman, which gives as juſt a claim Fr 
To that great title, as the blaſt of fam _ 
Can give to them who trade in human gore, 1 41s ets 
Of thoſe who heap up hoards of coined; ore; 
Since in ou? ſocial friendſhip nought's deſign d. 
But what may raiſe and brighten up the mind; 
We aiming cloſe to walk by virtue's rules, . 41 


ts 3 KS") 


To find true honour's ſelf and leave her ſhade to fools. -.. 


On W 1 5 5 * | 
Eaſy friends, ſince ye think fit ao pe 
This night to lucubrate on wit; 3 


And ſince ye judge that I compoſe 
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3 Since ye judge, &c.] Being but an indifferent ſort of an 
orator, my friends would meffily anedge that I was not o 
happy, i in proſe as rhyme ; it was carried in a vote, againſt 


which there is no oppoſition, and the night ae for 
2 2 
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8 2 5 * OG | 
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Vi give my "Sens a ſang.” Wo Hs 0100 we. ; 
And here it comes be't right or wrang. is T6 av att 
But:frſt-of a I'll tell 4 dl,, ph wont 
That with my caſe runs parallel. 

There was a manting lad in Fife, n Leg cid 


Wha cou'd not for his very life C5297 THONGS 
Speak without ſtammering very lang, 0 
Yet never manted when he ſang. © Je: * 
His fathers kiln he anes ſae burning, Wee] 5 
Which gart the lad run breathleis mourning ; 5 FR 
Hameward with cliver ſtrides he la, 15 
To tell his daddy his miſhap POSE IDS} e 
At diſtance eber he reach d the door, [47 e WET PE 
He ſtood and rais'd'a hideous roar. at auen 
His father, when he heard his voice. 
Stept out and ſaid, why a“ this nioſ e? 20 
The calland gap'd and glowr'd about, ene 
But no ae word cou d he lug ont. e ee 185g e 
His dad cry d kenning his defect, ** 
Sing, ſing, or I ſhall break your neck, 5 
Then ſoon he gratify'd his fire, ue 142 e 
And ſang aloud, Your tiln's a- fre. n zal 
Now ye Il allow there's wit in tat. 
To tell a tale ſae very pat. K., da! 
Britzht wit appears in mony a ſhape, W_ 
Which ſome invent, and others ape. . EY} 
Some ſhaw their wit in wearing claiths, 2 
And ſome in coining of new aiths ; | ry 
There's crambo wit in making rbyme, 
And dancing wit in beating time : 8 9 
There's mettl'd wit in ſtory telling, © Cs 
In writing Grammar, and right ſpelling ; 


— _ 


ſome lefſ.ns on wit, I was ordered to give my thought is 


” 


* 


5 * 0 
Wit ſhines in knowledge of politics, 
And wow! what wit's amang the critics. 

So far, my mates excuſe me while 1 aw 
In (trains ironie with that heavenly ray, 
Rays which the human intellects refine, 
And makes the man with brilliant luſtre ſhine, 
Marking him ſprung from origin divine. | 
Yet may a well-rigg'd ſhip be full of flaws, | 
zo may looſe wits regard no facred laws: 

That ſhip the waves will ſoon to pieces.ſhake, 
| $0 ' midſt his vices ſinks the witty rake. 
But when on firſt-rate virtues wit attends, 
It both itſelf and virtue recommends, 
And challenges reſpe& where'er its blaze extends. 


22 
Fu: 408 FRIENDSHIP. 


HE earth-born clod who hugs his idol pelt, 1255 a 2 


His only friends are Mammon and himſelft: 
The drunken ſots, who want the art to think, 
still ceaſe from friendſhip when they ceaſe from drink. 
The empty fop, who ſcarce for man will paſs | 
Ne'er ſees a friend but when he views his glaſs. * 
Friendſhip firſt ſprings from ſympathy of mind, 
Which to compleat the virtues all combine, 
And only found *mongſt men who can eſpy, 
The merits of his friend without envy. _ 
Thus all pretending friendſhip's but a dream, 
Whoſe baſe is not reciprocal eſteem. 
— D<<<o<eoeoes 
KeirHa: A Paſtoral, lamenting: the Death of the mw” 
Hons Han v Counteſs of men 
RINGANNvV. 
VER ilka thing a gen' ral ſadneſs hings! 
The burds wi' melancholy droop their wings; 
ſheep and kye neglect to moup their ſood, 
And ſeem to think as in a dumpiſh mood, 
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Hark how the winds ſouch mournfy' throw? the broom, 
The very lift puts on 4 heavy gloow ;: r wh : 
My neighbour Colin tag, he beats a part, a 
His face ſpeaks out the. ſairneſs of his 1 1 roy 
Tell, tell me, Colin, Fox my bodding. thought, 
A 1 of fears into * breaſt has brought. a W 
HAC. non ga an £5 416 
1 Where haſt thas a thou ſimpleton, aha Da oo 290 
The cauſe of a' our, ſotrow and our tears??? 4 4 


Wha unconcern d. can, heat the common kaith. Jae 
The warld receives by lovely Keitha's death) 2 
| The bonnieſt ſample of what's good and kind ; d a4 218 
Fair was her wake, and beav'nly was her dr oF 


it now this ſweeteſt flower of a' our plain 2 
Leaves us to ſigh, cho a our ſighs are vains. is 6 
For never mair ſhe'll grace the heartſome green 
Ay heartſome;. when; ſhe! deign'd there to ber {ſean,. T 
Speak, ſlow' ry meadows, where ſhe us d to waux :; 
Speak, flocks and burds, Wha've heard her ſing or eur, 
Did ever you, ſae meikle beauty bea: 
Or ye ſo mony;heay/nly,accents bd an crane 


Ye painted haughs, ye. winſtrels of the 4 b 6 abt 


ARG, for Würden is nae mair. a Gad bas 
ä too RINGANG: 1 3: 103 07-1144 

Ye weſtlin * that.gently, us d to . fy wth 
On ber white breaſt, and (teal ſome ſweets away, cen WT 
Whilſt her delicious breath perfum'd your brecze, 
Which gratefu* Flora took to feed her bces ;: 9 
Bear on your wings, round carth, her ſpotleſs fame, 
Worthy that noble race from whence ſhe. came: 
Reſounding braes, -where'er ſhe us'd: to lean, 
And view the cryſtal burn glide o'er the green, 
Return your echoes to our mournfu* ſan, J 


And let the ſtreams in murmurs bear't alang. 


Ye unkend powers; wha water haunt or air; 
Lament, for lovely Keitha is nae m air. 
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5. O E . why 
i | Fold ster Corrie. ni Ane ne a 111 I 
Hag Ah! whe cbu'd tell the beauties öf Ref face? 4] 8. 
2 Her mouth, that n&vtr 'op'd but WP afaté | M12 8 1 
af Her cen, which did with head nlyFpatkies IWW 2 
wad Her modeſt cheek, fluſh'& With A roſie glow? 
10 Her fair brent dice fnivoth\4s' th' AinFankled deeb, 42 
Wen a' the winds" AK in their chreß alte? : buA 
Her prefence, It r Þmner's morming ray: n vet 9015 
Lighten'd our hearts, and gart Ik place lob guy ö 
Now twin d' Uf Rfe; theſe thats 166k catid and ble. 
And what befdte Bite Joy, n tow makes was. uod bank 
Her goodneſs ſninſd in ika pibus debd, <a e N 
A ſubject, Ringan, for k loffy ed!!! 0 
A ſhepherd's ſang maum ſie Righ thduthts deff, 
Leſt ruſtic notes ſhould darker h deine. 0 9 H 
Youth, beauty, graces, a that's 'pobt aud flir 110 
Lament, for lovely Keitha is ne malt. R 

RiNGa'N:; 

How tenderly the ſmooth'd out une mind, 40 5 
When round his mämly waift ber utins The healed, xo an I 
And look'd a thoufand Taft things to his heatt; 
While native ſweetneſs ſight har help friert! 
To him her merit ſtill appear d 'mair 8 
As yielding ſhe own'd His ſuperlot rig 22 "7M 
Baith ſaft and ſound he flept within ter "REF | bann, 1 
Gay were his dreams the irſfluetic© of Bey Ulis af tt T 
Soon as the morning dawn'd he'd' draw the ere 4 5 i ot 


And watch the op'ning of her fairer den; h i 0 
Whence ſweeteſt rays euſht out in "ic xUthrabp, * 88 
Beyond 2 in y rural Tang. © N . 5 
Cohf, < lil er een ante, 
0 Clewentinm| f forovting Fair Temathg s 
Of her, _ TR Slory” of e our ata n 4 Ne 7⁰ 
Rear, D 14. 7 TEL £7 645+ 18 | 
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32 Worthy that noble race. ] She was I to the late 
Earl Marſhal, the third of that honourable rank of nobility. 


— — oro 


- a 3 


The powers aboon are cautious as they re inſt. $ 8 


1 0B -m 8. 


138, — lnncemes; with infant-darkneſs bleſt, 7 
\ "Which hides the happineſs that thou haſt I . * 

May a' thy mither's ſweets, thy portion be. 
And a g bg err ſhine, in thee. 


N 


f RIN ARX. N 1 3 3580 <A 
She loot us ne'er pe bungry to the hill. - 8 
And a' ſhe gae, ſhe zeed it wi! good will; 


.Fow mony, mony a ane will mind that dag 
On which frae us ſhe's tane ſac ſoon away 
Baith bynds and herds wha's cheeks beſpake nae ſcant, .. 
And throu' the howms could whiſtle, ſing wh 5 1 ta 


Will miſs her fair, till happily they ane 


Anither in her place ſae good and kind. ” | 
The laſſes wha did at her graces mint. 
Ha'e by her death their bonnieſt pattern An. 


O ilka ane who did her bounty ſhairr. $5 


| Jawent, for gen'rous Keitha is nae mair. | | ,, , 


Colix. 


0 Rn, Ringan ! things gang ſae unev n, 


I canna well take up the will of Heav n. Deren 
Our eroſſes teughly laſt us mony a year, 10 
But unco ſoon our ag ee 1 e 
Rix AN. . 7 
ru tell C Colin, my laſt ae po oy 
1 tented well maſs Thomas Ma doh. 415i hon 4 


And dinna like to gie oer meikle truſt. 24 26 $6 


Io this unconſtant earth, with what 's dipine, 152464 
Leſt in laigh damps they ſhould their luſtre tine. 


Sac let's leave aff our murmuring and tears 
And never value life by length of years: "a 
But as we can in goodneſs it -employ,,,;. | |; 1.,..,.! 0 

. Syne wha dies firſt, firſt gains eternal jo.. - 190 
Come, Colin, dight your checks and baniſh care, 5 
e „e tho with us lac mar. m_ 
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To the Right Hon. the Town naeh ey e the * 
MY. Addreſs of ALLAY Rausar. an 
Youn poet humbly means and ſhaws, 7 
That contrair to juſt rights and laws 
I've ſuffer d muckle wrang 
By Lucky Reid and ballad ſingers, *. Ha 
Wha thumb'd with their coarſe dirty fingers 
Sweet Edie's funeral ſang, 
They ſpoil'd my ſenſe, and ſtaw my caſh, 
My muſe's pride murgully'd,. 
And printing it like their vile traſh, 
The honeſt lieges whilly'd. 


1 


$2.03 2.011 6 


Thus undone, to London 
It gade to my diſgrace, 
Sae pimpin and limpin 
In rags wi” bluther'd face. 


Yet gleg eyed friends throw the diſguiſe 
Receiv'd it as à dainty prize, 
For a' it was ſae hav'ren. 
Gart Lintot take it to his preſs, 
And clead it in a braw new dreſs, 
Syne took it to the tavern. 
But tho' it was made clean and braw, 
Bae fair it had been knoited, 


r 


a= 4 lt. 
r 


- . Ty 


4 Lucky Reid. ] A printer's relict, who with the hawkers 
reprinted my paftoral on Mr Addiſon, without hk knows" 
ledge, on ugly paper, full of errors. 

11 To London. JOne of their uncorrect N was re- 
printed at London by Bernard Lintot, in Folio firſt, before 
he printed it a ſecond time from à correct copy of my own,” 
vith the honourable Mr Burchet's Engliſh derſon of it. 9 

Vor. 14I . GD ES OI Ra 


It blather'd buff before them a, 
And aftentimes turn'd doited. 
It griev'd me. and reav'd me 
Of kindly ſleep and reſt, 
By carlings and gorlings 
To be fac fair oppreſt, 
| Wherefore to you, ne'er kend to guide ill, 
But wifely had the good town's W 
My caſe l plainly tell, 
And, as your ain, plead may have 
Your word of weight, when now 1 crave i 
To guide my gear myſell. 5 
Then clean and fair the type ſhall be, 
The paper like the ſnaw, | 
Nor ſhall our town think ſhame wi? me, 
When we gang far awa. | 
What's wanted, if granted | N 
Beneath your honour'd wing | 40 
Baith hantily and cantily | 
: Your ſupplicatit fhall fing. ONE 
© DSS DDDDI©DDoOews 
| Inſcription on the Gold Tea-pot gain d by Sir Jawes 
CunNINGRaM ef Milncraig, Bart. 
An the gaining Edinburgh's prize 3, 
; The day before with running thrice, 
Me Milncraig's rock moſt fairly won, 
When thrice again the courſe he run : 


"IP Blather d buff] Spoke — from words being 
wanting, and many wrong ſpell'd and chang d, ſuch 41 
for gars, praiſe for phraſe, &c. 

32 As your ain ] A free citizen, 

33 Your word of weight.] To interpoſe their juſt ache 
rity. in my favour, and grant me an act to ward off theſe lit- 
tle pirates, which I gratefully acknowledge the receipt ol. 

42, Shall ſing } Their being abundance of their * 

ers who daily oblige themſelyes to pray. | 


P 5 x 1 * 179 
Now for 8iverſion 'tis my ſhire 1 2 900 
To run three heats and pleuſe the fart. 


... 
Inſcription eng raven on the Piece of Plate, which way Funch 


bowl and Ladle, given hy the Captains of the Frain Bands 
of Edinburgh, and gain'd * men ON. Crockar' p 
Swallow. 
(CO ARGE me with Nadtz and limpid (ping; | 
Let ſowr and ſweet be mit, EN 
Bend round a health ſyne to the King, | 
To Edinburgh's captains next, - 
Wha form'd me in fac blyth-a ſhape, © | | 
And yave me lafting honours © Bea Horan 


Take up my ladle fill and lape, 


And fay, fairfa, the donors.” ate 1. 
DDD DDD DS D > >> >= >>> => ; 
To the Wain Busu Crus, the Bill of Allan mn * 
Or Crawfurd Moor, born in Leadh ill. 

Where min' ral ſprings Glengoner _” * of 


Which joins ſweet flowing Clyde, 
Between auld Crawfurd-Lindfay* eee, 1 x00 Fa 
And where Deneet e rapid pours + Wd Se VE ig 
His ſtream thro' Glens: 5 tide | 
— „ og BE EP — - Ry — 1 


Whin buſh.] This club conliſts of Clygeſtalcſhirs. gentle- 
men, who frequently meet at a diverting hour, and keep up 
a good underſtanding amongſt themſelves over a friendly 
bottle. And from a charitable prineiple, eaſily collect i * 
their treaſuer's box a ſmall fund, which bas many a tim 
lieved the diſtreſſes of indigent perſons of that hire. | 

I Leadhill.] In the pariſh. of. Grawfurd Moor, wens far 
the lead and gold mines belonging to the Earl of Hoptoun. 

2 Glengoner ] The name of a ſmall tiver, which takes i its. 
riſe from the Leadhills, and enters Clyde between. the caſtle 
of Crawfurd and the mouth of Nangrtas, e of of * 
branches of Clyde, 
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Native of Clydeſdale's upper ward, ably as 
Bred fifteen ſummers there, : 
Tho'.to my loſs, I'm no a laird 


4 Dy bigth, my title's fair hes BIBS - 


To bend wi' ye, and ſpend thy yo. 1 
An evening. and gaffaw,. .' 1 
If merit and ſpirit | Awelliat 

Be found without a fax. 3 46350 


Then take my bill ta Aviſandum; Jane 
And if there's nae objection, | 4.55 a 


Til deem't my honour, and be glad, by" OG 


To come beneath your Whin buſh ſnadeeg 


And claim to its protect io. 
If frae the caverns of a head : riet xi Tt 
That's boſs. a ſtorm. ſhould blaw, | << 5 


Etling-wi ſpite to rice my reed, ata) 
And give my, muſe a fat. u: . MW inter 4 
When poring and ſoaring 23 
O'er Heliconian heights, o doit 
She traces theſe places „ blus Sor 
gone ee . delights. Lite uh 


4 
51 44 


9 — —ñ— 
Ae pille : „ Mr Ic, Atavokce of Beltaſh, 4 14 


Cf. qαοοαετνιπ. * 


0 


© Epinnvncd, January, 1719. Eo 
s errant knight v0 ſword and piſtol, N 


992 8 


To ride in this road, or that Ky 1 .I 


Or like extemporary Quakeer,rÜnꝙß 
Waſting his lungs, t'enlighten weaker 


Since douſly ye do nought at random, „ 150} „ 


i geſtrides his ſteed with mighty fiſtle ; 7 as 5p boy 
Then ſtands ſome time in jumbled nher, nk, 20000 


At laſt ſpurs on, and diſna eare fer 
5 12 how, a what way, or a wherefore, ar ne "ii 


bk. aaa Am ST @. fed BS XX ofa 


10 


— 


Lanthorns of clay, where light is wanting, 


With formleſs phraſe, and formal canting; e 


While Jacob Behman's ſalt does ſeaſon, 

And ſaves his thought frae corrupt nba | 

Gowling . aloud with motions queereſt,. 

Yerking theſe words out which lye ncareſt, 12 
bus I (no longer to illuſtrate WE, 

With ſimiles, leſt I ſhould fruſtrate: -- 

Deſign Laconic of a letter, d 

With heap of language, and no 8 

Bang'd up my blyth auld faſhion'd whiſtle, F 30% 

To ſowf ye o'er a ſhort epiſtle, | 20 

Without rule, compaſſes, or charcoal, | K 41 

Or ſerious ſtudy in a dark hole. | * 

Three times I ga'e,the muſe a rug, | 17h 362 

Then bate my nails. and claw'd my lug; In 

still heavy, at the laſt my noſe [erat Þ 25 

I prim'd with an inſpiring doſe, 'T 

Then did ideas dance, (dear ſafe us!) 

As they'd been daft Here ends the preface 


— 
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Good Mr James Arbuckle, Sir, Lt 30 


(That's merchant's ſtyle as clean as fir) 
Ye're welcome back to Caledonie, 

Lang life and thriving light.upon ye, 7 

Harveſt, winter, ſpring and ſummer, . 

And ay keep up your heartſome humor, 
That ye may thro your lucky taſk. go, 

Of bruſhing up our ſiſter Glaſſow 
Where lads are dext'rous at improving, 
And docile laſſes fair and loving: 


1 8 ce PN 4 at : ; x * 


It Jacob Behmen 0 A 8 who wrote volumes of un- 
intelligible enthuſiaſtie bombaſt. | 
26 Inſpiring doſe.) Vide Mr Arbuckle's poem on \ ſouff 


31 Welcome back.] Having been in his — Ireland, 
Viſiting his fricnds, | 
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N But never tent thats fellows' girning; 
_ Wha wear their: faces ay in ee 
And frae pure dulneſs are malicious, 
Terming ilk tura that's witty; vicious. 
Now, Jamie, in neiſt place, Secundo, a 
To give you what's your due in mundo: 
Phat is to*ſay in hame o'er phraſes, 
To tell ye, men of mettle, praiſes 
Ilk verſe of your's, when they can light ont, 
And trouth I think they're in the right out; 
For there's ay ſomething fac auldfatrab, 
Sac lid; ſae unconſtrain'd and darin, 
In ilka ſample we have ſeen yet, 
That little better here has been yet, 
Sac much for that My friend Arbuckle, 
J ner afore roos dane. fae muckle | 
FPauſe flatt'ry nane but fools will tickle, 
That gars me hate it like auld Nicol: 
But when ane's of his merit conſcious, g 
He's in the wrang, when prais'd, that glunſhes. 
Tbirdly, Not tether'd to connection, 
But rattling by inſpir'd direction, 
When ever fame, with voice like thunder, 
Sets up a chield a warld's wonder, 1 
Either for ſlaſhing fowk to dead, 
Or having wind mills in his bead, 
Or poet, or an airy beam, * 
Or ony twa leg'd rary ſhow, 
They wha have never ſeen't are bir 
To ſpeer what like a carlie is he. 
Imprimis, then for tallneſs I 
Am five foot and four inches high; 
A black-a vie'd ſnod dapper fallow, 
Nor lean nor overlaid wi” tallow; ' 
With phiz of a Morocco cut, 


Reſemhling a late man of wit, 
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Auld gabbet Spec, wha was ſae FA 
To be a dummie ten years running. 
Then for the fabric of my mind, 
'Tis mair to mirth than grief inelin d: 
| rather choſe to laugh at folly, ent 1 NA 
Than ſhow diſlike by melanchoſy ; 4; „ite 
Well judging a ſowr heavy face r ww 
Is not the trueſt mark of grace. 
hate a drunkard or a glutton, 
Yet I'm nae fae to wine and mutton: 91 
Great tables ne er engag'd my wiſhes, "Hob | $5: 
When crowded with o'er mony diſnes; * Heh 
A healthfa* ſtomach ſharply wp 2 | 
Prefers a back-ſey pippin het. 
never cou'd imagin't vicious 
Of a fair fame to be ambitious - 
Proud to be thought a comic poet, 
And let a judge of numbers know it, 
| court occaſion thus to ſhow it. 4 
Second of Thirdly pray take heed, | O03. 
Ye's get a ſhort ſwatch of my cretd.-/ - I 95. 
To follow method negatively FOI WT, 2. 7:44 
Ye ken takes place of poſitively: 4 
Well then, Pm nowther an Ji nor 22 71 a | 
Nor credit give to Purgatory « 82 ( r 
Tranſub, Loretta houſe, and mae 5 wicks! Rn 100 
As prayers to ſaints, Katties and Patricks; ; 
Nor Aſgilite, nor Beſs. Clatkfonian,  - | — 
Nor Mountalnoes-. nor EIT. 
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75 Auld-xabibet Spec ] The Spectator, who gives us RP 
tions deſcription of his ſhort face and taciturnity, . 
ad been eſteemed a dumb man for ten years. 0 gHI 


102 Nor Aſzilite] Mr Aſtzil, a late member of n 
ent, advanced (whether in jeſt or carneſt l know not) ſome 
; $77.9 Ar ˖ * 
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PO E M $7 

Nor can believe, ant's nae great feplyg „ dei e le 

In Cotmoor fowk, and Andrew Harlex. 105 
Neiſt Anti- Toland. Blunt and Wh———, 


Know poſitively I'm a Chriſtian, | 
Believing truths and thinking free, e ip 


Wiſhing thrawn parties wad agree. ae wotfy 
Say, wad ye ken my gate of nag ' 5, 08055071 ole 


My income, management, and 3 te 


Born to nae lairdſhip, mair's the pity!” 


Jet deniſon of this fair city. 


I make what honeſt ſhift I can, T5 1% ah WIE 
And io my ain houſe am good- man. n e 
Which ſtands on Edinburgh's ſtreet. the fun-lidet 

I theek the out, and line the inſide kd] 5 


... Of pony a douſe and witty paſh; Fs z +5430] 


And baith ways gather in the caſh ; | 
Thus heartily 1 graze and beau it, „ f 5-500 


: And keep a wite ay great wi” poet: 


Contented I bave fic a ſkair, 
As does my buſineſs to a hair, 
And fain wa'd prove to ilka Scot - 


* 


That poortith's no the poet's lots yo dt er xs 


—_ 


— 
* "> 


ö 
very whimſical opinions, particularly, that people need not 
die if they pleaſed, but be tranſlated alive to heaven like E- 
noch and Elijah. Clarkſonian ] Beſſy Clarkſon, a'Lanerk- 
| ſhire woman. Vide the hiſtory of her life and principles. 
103 Mountaineer ] Our wild folks, who always prefer a 
hill fide to a church under any civil authority. Mugletonian.] 


A kind of quakers, ſo called wee one PO See gk 
make in the grass. 


105 Cot moor fowk.] A family or two who 18 a beter 
a religion of their own, valued themſelves on uſing vain re- 
petitions in prayers of ſix or ſeven hours long: were pleaſed 
with miniſters of no kind. Andrew Harlaw, a dull fellow of 
no education was | head of the . | 


roy 


mw 


115 


There's mony a canty carle and me 


* a 8 7 4 | # 14 
0 E M Ss. 
\ * | * 8. +. 


Yourthly and Laſtly, baith togither, t 
Pray let us ken when ye come hither ::; 
Wa'd be much comforted to ſee ye: 

Bnt if your outward be refraftory, © | 
dend us your inward manufactory, 
That when we're kedgy o'er our pai 
We correſpond may with your ſpirit. 

Accept of my kind wiſhes, with 
The ſame to Dons Butler and Smith; 
Health, wit and joy, ſauls large mom $2 
Be a' your e Gieeg u God be wi! ye. 


5 15 


tab 1667 
To the Right Hon. Wks Tar of OAK ue bats 
Maecenas @tavis edite wing [RT a 1 aw 


ALnout of an aud deſeent;! / Mag ob 
My chief, my ſtoup and AT 
For entertainment a wee while, 12 1 5 * | b's 


Accept this ſonnet with a N Kat ; 0b 3d 
Setting great Horace in my view, © wel 0 28 
He to Mecenas, I to you t. © 4) 4 26 
But that my muſe may ſing with I 
I'll keep or drap him as I pleaſ . 
How differently are fowk inclin'd, 
There's hardly twa of the ſame mind; 
Some like to ſtudy ſome to play 
Some on the links to win the day, g 
And gar the courſer rin like wood, 
A' drappin down with ſweat and blood R 
The winner ſyne aſſumes a look 1 5:1 
Might gain a monarch or a = Nen id 23h 
Neiſt view. the man with kts" Adam bk 
Has mounted to a faſhious place 
Vor. IJ. 1 


* 


P. 0 M 8. 


' Tnelin'd by an o'er ruling fate: Ma be 
He's pleas'd with his 3 65 ea 116d 
Glowr'd at a while. he gangs fou braw. 
Till frac his kittle poſt he fa“. 
he Lothian farmer he likes beſt: - - 
To be of good faugh riggs a 7 * 
And fen upon a frugal ſtock, 
Where his forbears had us'd eager” 
Nor is he fond to leave his:wark, 
Ad venture in a rotten bark, 
Syne unto far aff countries ſteer 
On tumbling waves to:gather-gear, 
The merchant wreck'd upon the main 
Swears he ll ne er venture on't again; 
That he had rather live on cakes, - 
And ſhyreſt ſwats with landart maiks, ..! © 
As rin the, riſk by ſtorms to have, 
When he i is "dead, a living grave. | 
But ſeas turn ſmooth and he grows fain rt; 
And fairly takes his word agan n 
Tho' he ſhou'd to the bottom n 22 W 
Of poverty he downa think. % 35 
Some like to laugh their time aways 9; 
To dance while pipes or fiddles play, 
And have nae ſenſe of ony want. 
As lang as they can drink ee | 
; The rat'ling drum and triimpet”s tout 
Delight young ſwankieg that are ſtout: |, 
What his kind frigbted mother ugs, 
Is muſic to the ſoger's lugs. » 63 Ani at 
The hunter with his hounds andibawhs; 1 0s 
Bangs up before his wife- awakes 3. $4 Ane duroh icant 
Nor ſpeers gin ſhe has ought to . nis 2041 een 
But ſcours o'er highs and hows a' da. 
Throw moſs and moor, nor does he care 
Whether the day be foul or far. 
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| n 5. 8 
1 If he his truſty hounds can cheer 1409s 2077 
$74 To hunt the tod or drive the deer. 
5411 May be happy in my lays, en dead e bn 
VP And won a laſting wreath-of arr. 
wt, Is a' my wiſh ; well pleas'd. yore” LD 00 £0Y aum gag 
188 Beneath a tree, or by 4 ſpring. 12 Ep 8 7 E 00001 
rf While lads and laſſes on the e eee BAN | 
44 Attend my Caledonian reed, or mo 575 555 1 n | 
þ And with the ſweeteſt notes rehearſe - i nö | 
if My thoughts, and rooſe me for my 3 Iten 06> i 
fob If you, my Lord, claſs me amaun g 
2 80 Thoſe who have ſung baith ſaft and ſtrang, g, j 
Of ſmiling love or doughty dee. 
To ſtarns ſublime Pu lift my bead. N EQ in e , 
585 4 aa 35 SF 
Honaer to vincix, on his raking « Voyage 1 . i Se 
| Sic te diva 2 67 n 
O0 Cyprian goddeſs twinkle' clear; eee 4 (RG BAT A 
And Helen's brithers ay appear; 1 S864 
7750 Ye ſtars wha ſhed a lucky light, te 
ht Auſpicious ay keep in a ſight; | Ve X. 
I King Eol grant a tydie tirililßn on 
| But boaſt the blaſt that rudely whirl; ee RT Boat 
Dear ſhip be canny with your care THY . 
| At Athens land my Virgil fair, . ONES: 
Syne ſoon and ſafe, baith lith and fpaulj : 
. Bring hame the tae haff o' my ſaul. | WWE 
Daring and unco' ſtout he was, 
With heart hool'd in three ſloughs of braſs, 
Wha ventur'd firſt on the rough ſea, 25 5 
| With hempen branks, and horſe of tree? 
| Wha in the weak 'machine durſt ride 8 af 


Thro N and a nnn tide; £16 
'B * * 


* 


* % 
Pp OE M 8. 
1 * f . 
ey 


Not clinty craigs, nor ere e175 vr at ft 
That drives the Adriatic main, + bo2 ch: Mud oP 
And gars the ocean gowl and, 33 ed vi 
Cou'd e er a ſoul fac ſturdy-ſhake. ; _ L n bak 
The man wha cou' d ſie ubs win o'- er 
Without a wink at death might ln e e 
Wa unconcern'd can take his fleep jo ob gl 
.. Amang the monſters of the deep. b N 
Jove vainly twin'd the ſea and ed. 
Since mariners are not afraid, „ big. eee 
With laws of nature to diſpenſe. 
And impiouſly treat providence. u ec gc 
Autacious men at nought will ſtand, ee 
When vicious paſſions have ae i U un e 
Prometheus ventur'd up and ſtaw 

A lowan coal frac heaven high ha: = its 
Unſonſy thift, which fevers brought | 
In bikes, which fowk like ſybows houghts © 
Then death erſt flaw began to ling, | 
And faſt as haps to dart his ſting, 

Neiſt Dedalus muſt contradict _ s ara 
Nature forſooth, and feathers ſtick tai b ; ? 
Upon his back, ſyne upward nn nd 


And in at Jove's high winnocks keck, 240 
While Hercules, wi's timber mel. A 
Plays rap upo' the yates of hell. Ae 
What is't man winna ettle at? 35 cis 
E'en wi' the gods he'll bell the cat: ae 
Tho' Jove be very laith to kill, | „ 1503 854þ 
They winna let his bowt ly ſtill. Lage? 


—— — = S0D> 
9 8 An ODE io Mr F-. 7 


Solvitur acris hiemsg—— _ | Hon get 
Now gowans ſprout, and lavrocks ſing, _. 73 

And welcome welt winds warm the ſprinſg, 
Ober hill and dal: they faftly blaw, .\ fn ak 


And drive the winter's cauld awa. 


0 
8 
£ - 


4 
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W ESR 


The ſhips lang gyzen'd at the peer 
Now ſpread their ſails, and ſmoothly ſteer, 
The nags and nowt hate wiſſen'd ſtrae, 
And friſking to the fields they: gae z 
Nor hinds wi” elſon and hemp lingle, 
Sit ſolling ſhoon out o'er the ingle. 
Now bonny haughs their verdure boaſt, jk AM 
That late were clade wi' ſhaw and froſt. 9 8 
With her gay train the Paphian Queen in 
By moon light dances on the green; 
She leads, while nymphs and ts ling, 
And trip around the fairy ring. - 
Mean time poor Vulcan hard at chrift, 0 
Gets mony a fair and heavy. ITE „ Jab 
Whilſt rinnen down; bis haff-blind lads- 1455 444% 
Blaw up the fire, and thump the gads. # 

Now leave your fitſted on the dew, © „ eie 
And buſk ye'r ſell in habit new. | | 1 K 
Be gratefu'-to the guiding powers, Wenne FRY 
And blythly ſpend your ;cafy hours. 73 2257 ao of 
O kanny F-—— ! tutor time, 
And live as lang's ver in Ar ere 
That ili-bred death has nae my 
To king or cottar, or a laird; nine Kn U an 
As ſoon a caſtle he'Il attk44„ 
As waus of divots roof ' d wi” tack | | 
Immediately we'll a take flight + 5 
Unto the mirk realms of night, ln ig 
As ſtories gang, with ghaiſts to roam, * | 
In gloumie Pluto's gouſty dome; 
Bid fair good day to pleaſure ſyne 
Of bonny laſſes and red wine. 

Then deem ilk little care a erime, 
Dares waſte an hour of precious time; 
And ſince our life's ſae unco ſhort, 
Enjoy it a', ye ve nae mair fort. 
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4 8 4254 10 18 „ νε̃ writ ag apt 
Vn Pho, an o D c batt 


5 v1 +,” 1's * 0 n 98 1s 23 £45 1 


"no 
Vides ut alta fret an e eee 
Sorolte—.— c x Or IS 2 —Hoxace, 


ww * 4 #4 $3. 
1 10 1 „ 44 „ 


OOK up to Pentland" s "awry weren 2 
Buried beneath great wreattis of BI Wi n TH] 
O'er ilka cleugh, eee een eg ö ATR 


Py * . | Ca 4% ; 
As high as ony malte wa. ee on 
4 *S8 Tis 6 2 J's f f* £ : A431 * 520 14 


Driving che tis Te OY or r toe Beritt gi 
There's no nae zowfer to be ſeen, | 
: 1108 douſſer fowk wyſing a jce r 
Th byaſt ann on Taihſou? 5 e 13 


Then ee as; 0 the * t Sibel e, 
And beck the houſe baith but and ben 

That mutchken ſtoup it hads but dribss. 
Then let's get in the. e ee 45 NN A 


Good EI beſt kad 3 . cena! 4s ite b, 
And drives away the winter ſoon; 351 
It makes a man baith gaſh; and baud; 77 $18.2 4 
And heaves his nl den the bee. 1 & edt 4 
(R237 8 2.18 
Leave to 18 gods voor ks cure, ul. 
If that they think us worth their dress 11. 969 
They can a rowth' of- bleſſings ſpare, ; n 28116 2 
Which will our 0 fears Eberle. Na] 0 
For 8 they live 2 "kids 40 Vert , Lanes 
That will they dog {ſhould we gang vod; 
1b they command r e to blaw; 159 nu e 7 
Then upo ſight the hailſtains thud, i wo: 9 
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P O E MOS. 
47 But ſoon as ere they cry be quiet. got! 2 20279 


of: The blatt'ring winds dare nae:mair-move, 
15 But cour into their caves, and wait 
i The high command of are 8 244 55 


g Let neiſt day come as it lt n 
oY The preſent minute's-only: ours 74 11 » 
| on pleaſure let's employ our wit, | 
Andlangh-atifortues'fechlefs youre: * 


fre 6th PE grip N 
Of ilka joy when ye are young 
Before auld age your vitals nip zalsg n ons 
And lay Fu: twafald o'er a rung, 
LINEN nl vcd W 1 
Sweet youth's a blyth and heartſbme time, 
Then lads and laſſes while its May, 
bac pou the gowan in its prime, 5 
Betore it wither and ys ADE 35.3 CATION 
614-64 Sr 434 
Watch the ſaft minutes of Alves: | 
When Jenny ſpeaks beneath her nd. 


| nd kiſſes, laying a' the wyte 
[ On you if ſhe kepp dowd ſkaith. ; 
* A 290 ud * f $3 <1 00 
? th ye're ill-bred, hell ſmiling ſay 
Ye'll worry me, ye greedy rook; x 


Bync frae your arms ſhe'll rig/awayyt7 oi 
And hide her ſell in ſome dark nooks ?:! 
Her laugh will lead you to the place © 

Where lies the happineſs you want, 

1. \nd plainly tells you to your: face, W 
10 Nineteen nay fays are haff a ßrant 


dow to the heaving boſom cling, PR 
And ſweetly toolie for a kiſs, 
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And fix'd on braſs to buſk our bow'rs, | 


Wee a — _ 
p - 
- 


Frae her falr finger dene eg e T I r dee . 
A taiken of a W tt e 81 
tine box 5th det a / 
Theſe benniſons, I'm very Fe gs oi rear III 
Are of the gods indulgent grant 
Then ſurly carles, whiſht forb er _ wo Dy 4 E 
To _ RR ig Hy 


+ % #44 co x Þ'» b.., 
2 . : * * 32334 N oth $4 
89 0 . 1 


To Mr Wirz AIRMAN: BEG #$ 
| ore vie oy e got oHthY 
8 Ss Sir n may be brd n Blas . 
Your merit to ſet forth. : 3 | 
When there's ſac few wha claim regard, 
- Tat diſna ken 3 OY i i ie '$: 


LS 
* 
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vet "OUR he imortal — W 5 1104207 702 0 | 

_ © To mortals that excel, 5 4 1 2 | 
Which if neglected they're to blame; 

But you've done n your ſell. 5} 81 | 

15 Kn, ne | 


While frac les of youts.; Wa „ ine e 
Fair copies ſhall be tane nt” 


" f KY ' | 
eee rA i i an | 


To your ain deeds the 25 deny'd, erbt s ao auth on | 
Dr of a taſte o'er fine,  / 1 25 >: bin fs 
May be ye're but o'er right, __ I 
To link in verſe like mine. et li rb 
The laſt can ne'er the weld prove, cn wine Aly lately 
Elſe wherefore with good will . n SAE W 
Do ye my nat' ral lays approve, 
And help me up the hill? art y 1:0: gcgen 99 U n 


* 
8 
* 

5 
4 

- 

” 
+ 
ffs 
fo 
44 


" "ſy ; ; . ' : 
By your afſiſtance-wnconſtrain!d, nm 1907 pig of 


10 


N O, EA N * 


o courts Jean repair, 1330 7 Ante oof nnn ELIT 10 
And by your att my way Pye gain gd 
To cloſets of the fair. mY heM od He att 
ren TH fu to TA 5 der T. Nr de 
Had I the muſe like lofty Wp 70 ll e tab s tre! 
For tow' ring numbers fit. N EOS 
Then I the ingenious eee, dene b ben it 
3 trueſt ne to . * 8 Fri { vt i 0 ö 2 Th 704 16 3 
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Fi At et 7 Ai unn ot AZ 
But comic tale, 2 4 leer n 1 99237 


Are cooſten for my ſh are 
And if in theſe I bear the bree, Au 1 r 
In think it very fart. HAW EUA 
— . cd 
Sp er to three Young LAnlss, who would have mak 1 
termine which of them was te bodnleſhs 23 
E anes threo beanties did Me 1 Sar di -* 
And ilka beauty gave a — © bel A l 2037 
Whilſt they with ſmiling eye, 4 % 0:87 en! 


Said, Allan, which think ye maiſt au? sat o/ 
ore judgment: frankly. ISS n t n 2 % 1 8 
e ee eint Ren Sc 


VOLTS 


0 as 19-10 573 of Ron A 
But added, ſeeing them fie prin W350 27t5 1 m4 aur 
Ladies ye maun ſay mair to mme 3fů 
And my demand right. a. 1 l n 70 
Firſt like the gay celeſtial three, LADS 297 2 1} 2735700 i 
Shaw a' your charms, and then ha'e/wi')ye, ,, 
Faith 1 ſhall be your Paris. 
— — — A 
+ To Sir WiLLiam BZNNRT of Grubbet. Bart. 


WHILE now in diſcord giddy changes reel, 
And ſome are rack'd about on fortune's W 
You with undaunted ſtalk, and brow ſerene. 
May trace your ns and preſs the dewy green; 1 
Vol. I. C & 
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. No guilty twangs your manly;jojs: to a As Afar 15 
or horrid dreams to make your ſlęep unſauud. 
| | | To ſuch as you, who can mean ory ibs 1 ve Link 
Nature's all beautiful twixt earth and ſkies. 
Not hurried with the thriſt of unjuſt gain 
Vou can delight yourſelf on Hill br; plain; 
Obſerving when thoſe tender ſprouts appear,ĩ 
Which croud with fragrant ſweets the youthful year. 
Four lovely ſcene of Marlefield abound ++ ++; 17% en 
With as much chojce as is in Britain found: 5 
Here faireſt plants from natyre's boſom ſtart 
From ſoil prolific, ſerv'd with curious art: 
Here oft the heedful gazer is beguil' d. 
And wanders through an artificial wild, n Amis; 1 
While native flow'ry green, and cryſtal ge „ S 
Appear the labours of ingenious hands. 33x et 
Moſt happy he who can theſe ſweets hon w | 
With taſte refin'd, which does not eafy clo. ( 
Not ſo Plebeian fouls, whom ſporting fate ; 
Thruſts into life upon a large eſtate, 1 | 
; While ſpleen their weuk imagination fow'rs, 414. 
They're at a loſs how to employ their hours: 9 87 = 
The ſweeteſt plants which faireſt gardens ſhow; | '-* | 
| 
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Are loſt to them, for them unheeded grow. 
Such purblind eyes ne'er view the ſon' rous page,” Babe 

Where ſhines the raptures of poetic rage 
Nor through the microſtope can take delight, 

1 obſerve the tuſks and briſtles of a mit;, 
Nor by the lengthen'd tube learn to defery 2 117 + 
'Theſe , ſhining worlds whichwelFarayd they), 1 

Bid ſueh read hiſt'ry to improve — 1 
Polite excuſe ! their memories ate ill. l A 

Moll's maps may in their — mabe - 
But thelr cbntents they're not oblig d to e 
And gen'rous friendſhip's out of ſight too . | 
They think"it only: means a A O 2831 45 
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But he whoſe chearful mind/bigh higher bes, 10 Dil) 


And adds learn'd thoughts of others to his own, V. . 
Has ſeen] the world, and read the volume MAN, 7.9431 ar 
And can the ſprings and ends of action wo ry 28s 7 


n 
Has fronted! death in ſerviee of his king, Pai a 
And drunken deep of the Caſtalian 9 15110 ant abolbett 
This man can live, and happieſt tife's bis due, 
Can be a friend a virt ue known: to leo; 5p He b. f 
Yet all a virtues ret _ bond _ 1 Lune ol . , 
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An Error FO Friend at n b. Ng 0 Roine. 


YOUR Neady telle Pa ee to 12. „702 K 


To ſtudy nature, and what art can ee 6 0 SF 
| now approve, while my warm fancy walks | +- N. 
Oer Italy, and with your genius talks; Wo r vob T 


We trace with glowing breaſt, and picrcing hook, 
The curious gall ry of th? illuſtrious Duke, = = = 
Where all thoſe maſters of the arts divine, I, 
With pencils, pens, and chizels greatly ſhine, 
Immortalizing the Auguſtan age, 1 | 
On medals; eanvas, ſtone, or enten page.” 6 2 JON 71 
Profiles and buſts originals erpreſmnmn . 
And antique ſerolls, old &er'we Les ay 2 Wa toll” 
For's love to ſcience, and each virtuous" Scott, 
May days unnumber'd be great Coſmus' lot. : 
The ſweet Heſperian fields you'll felt explore, 
Twixt Arno's banks and Tiber's fertile ſtore. © wh 115 9 
Now, now el wiſh my organ could kecp pate, N : by 
With my fond muſe and'you theſt plaitis'to trace; e 
We'd enter Rome with an uncommon taſte, - 
And feed our minds on every famous alte; 
Amphitheatre, columns, royal tombs,” 1 
Triumphal ache Urn of vaſt domes, 5 9 
7 e eee ee 


| 


— 


* 
- 
1 
1 . ' 
if ; * 7 
5 N y } 
j ; 
: © S'p1 
y "WT 
7 
1 F 7 
pf 1 4 
. , 
=. ? 
3 
4 + 
=_— bh 
—_ + 4 . 
4 . 
1 1 
MW 11 
4 
f F 
1 
n N 
> o hy 
HH 5 1 
1 
1 
1 
l * 
1 pk | 
ww 
* 41 


r 


* — — ] 


P Of EMS 
Old aerial aqueducts, and ſtrong pay? d roads, 
Which ſeem to ve been not wrought by men but „ 
Theſe view d, weid then ſurvey with utmoſt care 
What modern Rome produces fine or rare, | 
Where buildings riſe with all the ſtrength: of art, i494 
Proclaiming their great architect's deſert, - | 


| Which citron ſhades ſurround and jeſſumin,. 4 


And all the ſoul of Raphael ſhines within: 


; Then we'd regal our ears with ſounding notes, 


Which warble tuneful thro' the beardleſs throats, 
Join'd with the vib'rating barmonious ſtrings.. 


And breathing tubes, while the ſoft eunuch ſings. 


Ot all thoſe dainties take a hearty meal; 
But let your reſolution ſtill prevail: 
Return, before your pleaſure cow! tially ANTS 


Io longing friends, and your own native ſoil: 


Preſerve your health; your virtue ſtill improve, 
Hence you'll invite pratection from above. 


— * 4 - 5 ac * 
4 14 1 44 . 0 hi 


The il Rove Tues nete, 45" . A. 

71TH awe and enden we e behold the PG reg Nen i 
Thy lovely roſes have their pointed guards, 

Yet hh the gath'rer oppoſition. mtets / 

* fragrant cee his wann rewards. 


But hedg'd * ms 1 d 3 "iy eyes, 

O plant ſuperior, beautiful and fair, 4 
We view thee like yon ſtars which gem the Ghia, 

* cqualiy to gain we muſt deſpair. ©. n brig vet 


; Ah! wert bob growing on ſome ſecret plain, 5 


And found by me, how raviſh'd would I meet 


| All thy tranſporting charms to eaſe my pain, 


And feaſt my raptur'd foul on all that's tweet. | 


115 


| r O R M . 


Thu ſung poor, Symon 2 Symon: was'in'love, © 
His too aſpiring paſſion made him ſmart; 

%*P The roſe-tree was a miſtreſs far above | 

The WR Ow which broke his tender bert. 


% 


, 
4 * 4 = 1 
- . 


: | | 
— . 


A an ODE. „ 


Nullam Vare. are vite pri e 3 | | 
C.rca mite ſolum Tiburis, et moenia Catii, Horacr. 


— the fielde-ofichind* 


Ne 4 
Bear as in Gaul the juicy vine, | 
How ſweet the bonny grape wou'd ſhine” | NN 
On wau's where now, 
3 Your apricocks and peaches fine _ 
> : | | '1 br A 
© Since human life is but a blink, 26 aka] ee 
| Why '(hould we its ſhort joys ſink; | | 
He diſna live that canna link W e os 
The glaſs about, 5 > 
- When warm'd with wine, like men we think 
Int And grow mair ſtout,” - | YEAR 
ty 1 a. 3 
| The cauldrife carlies clog'd wi' care 
Wha gathering gear gang hyt and gare, 
It ram'd we red, they rant and rait 


\ 


Like mirthfu' men, 
It foothly ſhaws them they can ſpare 
A wn to 8 
What ſoger when with wine he 8 bangs | 
Did c'er complain he had been dung, 
Or of his toil, or empty ſpung ; 
Na, oer his glaſs, 


— 


I 


ES „ ol E * e 


eee but braw derds employ a ES o A f 
5 . Or lone er une ; rd 6 l 
| 2 wr Tt Aen. „ en yo 4 8X 14 317 
|. Yet its tis * we ſhould ſtint - b 
Our ſells to a freſh mod'rate pint, | ; 
_ Way moms: we (the blyth bleſſing) mat 5 „ 


To waiſt or ſpill, KT 
* Bince, aftem when our rcaſon's tinnt 


We Er. do * 
: 5 5 * enn N 
Let's ſet theſe. hair brain'd fowk i in phi EDT | 
That then they're ſtupid. mad and ge 
Do bouts) deeds, which aft they rue go 
For a' their days, th. "iro 
| Which frequently prove very few © 1094 1 25448 9 
| To-ſuchas theſe, 1 BY. 
| ! WW - Thenlet us 8 our bliſs mair beter 1 
3 And tap our heal, and ſprightly liquor, ? 
Which ſober tane makes wit the quicker,,rFr 
e And ſenſe mair keen, bh % 
wy =_ . nile raver heads that's muckle thicker 
=. 4 = Orage wr the pa" . 
g * % a dne 
May ne'er ſic wicked Saks 9 | 
In me ſhall break a' ſacred ties, | 8 


And gar me like a foobilptſe-” 2 ol oor rf 1 
| With ſtiffneſs rude, 044.577 30g EV 
Whatever my belt friends adviſe , % 5 0 
Tho'.ne'er ſo gude. 
Tis beſt then to evite the ſin 
Of bending till our ſauls gae blin, | 
Leſt like our glaſs, our breaſts grow thin, 
And let fowk Peep, 2 
At ilka ſecret hid within | «{ 6,40 
That we ſhould keep ; 
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cron s Willows a bir banden. 80 


War chearful ſounds from every ade Uher Er 0K 

How beautebus on their banks my nymphs appear 
Got through theſe maſſy mountaiis at my ſource, 
O' er rock's. ſtupendous of my upper cot 
To theſe fair plains where I more ſmobthlyt move, 4 
Throw verdant wales to meet Evana's love.» + 


Yonder ſhe comes beneath Dodona's-ſhade; ere 


How blyth ſhe looks? how: ſweet and gaylie r 2 34F 
Her flow'ry, bounds bear all the pride of Ma, = 


While round her ſoft. meanders ſhepherds Play. 1 
Hail, lovely Naid l to my boſome large, #: oP -- 
Amidſt my ſtores commit thy cryſtal be WS eq se 
And ſpeak theſe joys all thy deportment ſhews; | {+4 Z 


That to cold ocean I may have good nwo: 


with ſolemn voice, thus ſpoak myjeſtio Are: wle s Be 

In ſofter notes low d Evan thus fephybp))ß dt 
Great, Glotta; long have I had cauſt to — 5 oe 

While my forſaken ſtream guſh'd fromimy ,urn's - 4 07 


Since my late Lon, his nation's juſt delight. 
Greatly lamented ſunk in endleſs nigu u. 20 


His hopeful Sr, out chief deſire and boaſ tete 
Expos d to danger vn ſome foreigu oαι tt. 
Lonely for years l' ẽj murmur d on mx way.. 


When dark I wept, and ſigh'd in ſhining dar. 


The ſire return'd juſt reaſons for thy pains, 245 
do long to wind through' ſolitary plains : 
Thy loſs was mine ſympathiz'd with the. 
vince one our griefs, then ſhare thy joys with m. 
A arne an $330 1 N | 
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4 Rocks ſtupendous.] The river falls over ſeveral high pre- 
dpices, ſuch as Corra's Lin, Stane-Byre Lin, &c. ed IT 


6 Evana ] The ſmall HIER wa _ Clyde near 
Hamilton. 
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5 Then beer me; liquid chiftain of the dale, BEE - 
Huſh all your cat'racts, till ] tale my tale, _” 
Then riſe and roat, and kiſs your bord'ring flowers, | * 
And ſound our joys around yon lordly towers; 
Yon lordly towers, which happy now contain ' 1 © 
Our brave and youthful Prince return'd: again. 
Welcome, in loudeſt raptures cry d the d : . 35 

His welcome echo'd from each hill and wood; jt 

Enough Evana, long may they contain 

The noble youth ſafely return d agai g. # 

From the green mountain er Fad | 
With my twin brothers Annan and the Twecd, J 
To thoſe high arches where, as Culdees ſingg 
The pious Mungo fiſh' d the trout and ring. 
My faireſt nymphs ſhall on my margin play, | 4: 
And make ev'n all the year one holy day. 
The Sylvan powers and watches of each higbt, 4 
Where fleecy flocks and climbing goats delight, n 
Shall from their groves and rocky mern | 
To join with us, and ſing his welcome home. +. | 
With lofty notes we'll found his high deſcent, - if 1 
His dawning merits and heroic bent: 560 
Theſe early rays which ſtedfaſtly hall ſnine, | 

And add new glories to bis. antient line; ---- -/1 + 

A line ay loyal, and fir d with generous zeal, . 

The braveft patrons of the common wealʒ 
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39 Green mountain] From the ſame hill the rivers Clyde, 
Tweed, and Annan have their riſe, yet run to three different 
ſeas, viz.. the Northern ocean, the German Corals and the 

c mw I” 
41 High . The bridge of Glaſgow, whe: as tis 
Nel St Mungo. the patron of that city, drew up a fi ä 
that brought him a ring which had been dropt; which mira- 
ele Glaſgow retains the memory of in their arme. 


os 


From him who,plung'd hig ſword (fo muſes Gog) 


And teach him through dack cayerns to run; 


ol bim whoſe merit n Huch ! „ 
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Decp in his brealt, who dpeſ}: jdefame our king. 
We'll ing the fire „which in his boſom glows _ 
To warm his "7 bring and ſcorch his daring foesz _ 
Endow'd with all thaſe ſwert, yet. manly charms, 8 Wang 
As fit him for the fields of love, or arms: 
Fixt in an high. and independant ſtate, Eo 
Above to act what's little, to be great. |... 
Guard him fiiſt Power, whoſe Rand directs the ba, 


1 
e 


Long may e on his own fair plaigs relide, Yi 
And ſlight my n TO 7 love his Clyde. [hap 
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On the moſt Hontarab1s the Marquiſs of ownbarr's 8 
e . 3 Ihe + HY 1 


o F La 1 : 


gf \LL Berenice's treſſ>s mount the ſkies, 


£% 4&* 4 


And by the muſe to pins fame ariſe 
Bclinda's lock invite the f mookheft lays 
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55 Sd — — Vide Sale patrick Gotdon- $ 
account. of this illuſtrious fawily, i in his poem on the vaſſant 
achievements of our great king, Robert. ſirnamed the Biuce | I | 
Chap IV. begianing at this ſtanza, the F h our | 
mona ren. 5 

. Now i in thy time quoth he, — al arrire Ke e 
A worthy knight, that from his native land 5 =: 
Shall fly, becauſe he bravely ſhall deprive, As 3 
© In glorious fight, a knight that ſhall withſtand. A 
* Thy, praiſes due, while he doth thee deſcriye; 
„„Fea, even this knight, ſhall with victorious hand 
Come here. whoſe name his ſeed ſhall eternize, . 


And {till thy virtuous line ſhall e 
Vor. 8 D d 


oy 
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2 1 þ | „ | a — 
t & * * 
And not, At Bowmont, beautiful aid young,” 13 
The graceful ringlets of thy bead be ſung! 1 5 "uf 
How many tender hearts' thine eyes hath Waere Me, 


How many i ighing nymphs thy locks have" chain d! * 
The God of Love beheld Him wirh 1 ein 


a an Cyth'rea's lap began to ay aa e e 
ay All drench'd in tears, O mother, help ber beo Hp 
© Elſe by a mortal ral I'm undone; "278" 03-2888 
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«© With happy charms h incroaches on es cs 

Fa His beauty diſconcerts the plots I lay. 804 "0 

When I've made Cloe her humble flave admire. 

Straight he appears and kindles new deſire; 

* She ſighs for him, and all my art beguiles, 

« SAT he, like me, commands and careleſs ſmiles. 

© Ab me! theſe fable circles of his hair, 

© Which waxe around his beàut ies red and fair, | 

© 1 cannot bear! Adonis would ſeem dim, Ge Oe ION 

With all his flaxen locks, At pla&d by him.“ 

Venus reply'd, No more my deareſt boy, | 

© Shall thoſe inchanting carts thy peace deſtroy ; 84 

For ever ſep' rate they tall dea ſe to we: 

or round his cheek, or on his ſhoulders flow: : 

* TH uſe my flight, and make them quickly feel | | 

E Their honour's loſt by the invading ſteel?: 

«rl turn myſelf i in ſhape of mode and health, 

And gain upon his youthful mind by ſtealth; 

4 Three times the ſun ſhall not have rouz'd the morn." 

Eber he conſent theſe from bim ſhall be ſhorn. 5 2 
The promiſe ſne perform'd'; but labour vain, 

And till ſhall prove, while his bright eyes remain; 0 

And of revenge blind Cupid mult deſpair, 

As ſong's s the lovely ſex are grac'd with hair; © 

They'll yield the conquering glories of their beads, 5 

Jo form around his beauty eaſy ſhades; | 7" 41286 if 

And in return, Thalia ſpaes and'fings, . 

His lop'd off locks ſhall ſparkle in their FOR ROS 


| ** 


Then, Ladies, 8 the miſtake, 8 : . Fry ke 


To 5 vouw⁰ Lanins, "wk Jad been ſpleaped 4 Jens 


tleman's t60 imprudently aferting. that to be 1 3 
perpetual VigGiniTy Was the reef! Paniſhinent © | 


be infutted on any of their Sex. 
* 
A7 n ee 
Warrant condema'd to virgin ſtate | * 
By the ſuperior powers, a "ſs il 8 * 
Would to your ſex prove cruel | fate, | : 8 4 Gy 
I'm fure it would to ours. eee 
r 1 R te. 66 


N you the numerous nations 1 
Vour breaſts our beings ſav ec, 
Your beauties make the youthful ſing, 

- And ſooth the old and _ 


Alas! how foo . wi. e,, 


: 
Deſpiſe both wit and arms, 1 5 
To primitive old chaos night mw TREE 1 
We'd ſink without, your charms. F 
i 3T 6 ; 


— aaa tones. „„ 
Were love from us exil'd, + _ | | | 
Sent back to heaven with all the * 2 — 
This world would turn a wild, els ne + .. 


Regardleſs of thats facred. tem... Oey 
Wife huſband, father, ſ nnn, . 
All government we would deſpiſe, _ 11 
And * nn, 50 ad Seat rs. 


And with the accus'd "Th 


F 
I beg it for each lover's ſake, 5 : 5 
: A * 1 
Low bended on my knees... ß 
* N 0 — b | . | 
3 ” 
| 
Z — 8 * 1 
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Still iomething great a Scottiſh hoſom warms; :: 


3 of CO 55 


And frapkly wiſh what bas peri „„ Ki 
- By the audacious vz u 
Might de your thought ; but Tm OTE an dat 6 | Ny W 
it will 1 not N a kroth: F b αꝭj. oo | T 
3.7 4 70. $385, en w 
For often, ah! you LE us groan. ; 2 . 


Deen IN 2. 
Then quarrel with us when we moan , * 
Iman gan Aut mor 63 bing 


* 
By your too cold diſdain; enen 14 0 
h 
And: rave amidſt our pain. A 
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| 99 4 t. 13 42D 44 4 it;} ih. 1. It 
: * 4 £4 1 N 1 %F ? 11 # 0 N 


To Mr Josxrn ele on the je geg Rep een 
e e 7 10 0 ee He] 1 


* * 
1914 3 45] 5. 1 Us 4 Ae 1E. 


UT 2 dear Jos, which aft gives pain 

To ſcrimpit ſauls, own myſelt Night Fila od eee 
To ſee a native truſty friend: of mine qa 7 
gue brawly mang our bleczing billics' wings > * irnki "I 
Vis wherefore no, ſhaw them the frozen north 5.) bY 
Can tow'ring minds with heay' ny heat bring forth: 
Minds that can mount with an uncommon wing n 0} 
And frae black heath'ry headed mountains Hing, 
As ſaft as he that bauglis Heſperian treadsg 03 3500 2062 
Oi leans beneath the aromatic ſhades. - 4 21399 aid 
Bicd to the love of lit'rature and arms, 


Tho' nurs'd on ice, and educate in ſnaw, „Datc lud e 
Honbur and liberty egg him up to draw it νg 
A hero's ſword; or an heroic quill, B Ib 
Ihe monſt'rous faes of rizht and wit to kill 
Well may ye further in your leal deſi en 
To thwart the gow ks, and gar the brethren-tine 
The w rang opinion which they lang have had. 
1. al r hich meunts the agt=is forely bed, e 
Strridly dull! but fools ay . fools will be; | 
And nance s Jac blind as them that winna ſee, 8 s 
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Where's s vice e and viable in joſtbe-ight: $3 415-7 Iu 
Where can a glancing genius; ſhitie mait bright 10 5 
Where cin we human life review mair plan, 
Than in the happy plot and curious feene'? 

If in themſells fic falt deſigus were ill, „ 
We ne'er had priev d the ſweet dramatic (ill 
Of Congreve, Addiſon: Steel, Rowe, and Hill; 
Hill, wha the higheſt road to fame doth . 
And has ſome upper ſeraph for his muſe; .- 

It maun be ſae. eifſe how could he diſplay, | 
With fo juſt ſtrength the great tremendous day. 

Sic patterns, Joleph, always keep i in views... Ws 10 
Ne'er faſh if ye can pleaſe the thinking 1 bad 
Then ſpite of malice, worth ſhall have its due. 55 ff" I 
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Spoken to two YounG LAS, who: aſk'd if I could ſay 2 
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Thing on them. One excelled ene ben.. 
other in fine Eyes. 18 }: 75 18K 

"TH the fe 43 137 | 8 | | 
UPON your check. ſits bi blooming youth. | F | g 


Ne To the Otbhe.. 
Heaven ſparkles. in your 
Ng To both, | 858 
There 8 ſomething: ſweet about each mouth,” ; 
Dear Ladies, let” me wh, 77 27 Wl | 
oooenwvour rar vba 
: | The PoE r's Wisn, an ODE. i” N 
Nuid dedicatum poſcit Apollinem | 3 
V ate . 7 .\,, HORACE. 


2 


RAE great Apollo, Poet ſay, | 
What is thy wiſh, what wadſt thou. wy 
When thou bows at his-(hrine ?. 

Not Karſs o' Gomnie's-tertile field, 
Nor a' the flocks the Grampians yield, 
That are baith fleck and fine: 
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Not coſtly things brought; frac afar, u NN 

| | As wory, pearl, and gem: ou: $\ 
Nor thoſe fair ſtraths that water'd are 1 
| | With Tay. and Tweed's ſmooth oY | 
„ ö ; Which gentily and dantily _. 5 
. Eat down the flow'ry hinges W 
7 14 . greatly and [quietly 4/1 + rang 80 T. 
r e ee eee e 3 87% 


Whaever 1 his catiny fate | | 9 
Is maſter of a good 0 = ate 
1 That can i tnt afforg, . 
3 Let him enjoy't Withoutten care 
And with the Wale of curious . 
Coder is ample odf de. 
Much dawted by the gods is nge, o 
GG We. Wha to the Indian nw © eb ee J 
"Rad ſafe returns en TE 5, 1258 
r Ds With riches that hitches _ 
_ _ oz | Him bigh aboon the reſt 
_ of ſma'-fowk, and @' fowk | 5 
That are wi' dead pan 1 5 


For me, 1 can be well content e 
I ᷑0 eat my bannock on the he? | 
And kitchen't wi' freſh air; 
S f lang-kail I can make a feaſt, . 
And cantily had ,,,, 
g And laugh at diſhes raſe:. 
9 5 u frac Apollo I demand, — 
or But throw a lengthen d rie. 
My outer fabrie firm may ſtand, 2 1D 
And ſaul clear without ſtrife. 5 0 AF 
_— 1 5 May he then but gie then 
3 5 Thoſe bleſſings for my flair, 
| I'll fairly and/ſquairly xx 
Quite a' and ſeek nae mair. 
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To crop contented frosen fare, ec not S Ae 


This Ram of upright hardy ſpiet 1246 „ 5 bat 
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To keep thy faul frac puny fi, ener, oY 
And heeze thee out of Yolgay le, mon E | 
We, in a morning Areamdmd7 ũ Oo oh 


Whiſper'd our will concerning they” F 9 PLING el q 
* * e E 
To Marlus, ſtretch'd beneath wh price | e 5 þ 
Hard by a pop'ling ſtream 3 F A 


He, full of me, ſhall point the wy jo OO 4 ' 79 
Where thou a. ſtar ſhalt ce, een, 
The influence of whoſe bright ag n | i] 
Shall wing thy muſe to fler. M 
Mair ſpeer na, and fear nm. = 
But ſet thy mind t6-reft, t,, 
Aſpire ay ſtill high ay, 0 | 
And re hope the beſt. 4 
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Rau, the babes ae „ Nor s „ of ba li 
Wha'd mony winters dun-. e ee -: al 
Of northern winds and driving nw, ry, 18 vl 2 
Leading his family in a raw, © 7 00 6 abt 9 
Through wreaths that clad the laigher . > 68 L 
And drave them frae the lowner _ bi MN of 


With honeſty on hills blowu bare: gd . 


Was really a horn'd head of merit. 

Unlike him was a neighbouring Got. | 
A mean ſaul'd, cheating, 'thieving fat, - hay fl; 2} e 
That tho? poſſeſt of rocks the primqjjññßĩ]ð 
Crown'd with freſh herbsand rowth e ' . 
Yet ſlave to pilfering, his delight : = 1 
Was to break gardens ilka night, e | 
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And ad him ſteal, 50 af 1 


Made twinters and hog wedders blect,. 


; Met honeſt Toop and ſnakjng Buck, 


New friendſhip with this worthy gain) 


Ws 
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* we N % 18 198 oY 
© Even things he never could enjoy 3 W je 
2 #4 
The pleaſure of a dirty mind n en ant 
That is fac viciouſly inclin d. een es YE Ne 2 
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Upon a barrowing day, when fleet . 8 


L It; 4 


be 7 


And quake with cauld; behind a ruck 


r. A 
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Frae chin to tail clad with thick We mY ht 
He bad defience to thin, air; cls nod? N 8 
But truſty Toop his fleece had. riven,, 8 = % 
When he amang the birns was driven; ä wo 
Half naked the brave leader ſtood, _ IP | . 

His look compos d unmov d his mood i 3 
When thus the Goat (that had tint Wied, 
His credit bath with great and ſma' "RY 
Shun'd by them as a peſt, wad fain * > 


| 4 71> DS 1 
Ram, fay, ſhall I give you a part N 

Of mine? lll do't with ali my heart: x 
Nis yet a lang cauld month to Beltan, 


And ye've a very raggit kelt on 4 44 


Accept, I pray what I can ſpare, ++! 1 4 1 
To clout your doublet with my enz wn. Sher 
No, ſays the Ram tho my coat's torn, 


Yet ken, thou wotthleſs, that I corn 
To be oblidg'd at any price al 1 wp, b he 
© To fic as you, whoſe friendſhip's vice: 
I'd have leſs favour frac the beſ t 


Clad in a hatefu* hairy veſ t. 
Beſtow'd by thee, then as I now 110.1 SAG 
Stand but ill dreſt in native wo 


Boons frae the generous make ane ſmile, N 


From miſcr'ants make receivers ville. 
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on receiving a Preſent of an Orxance from Mrs G. L. now 
| ©. Counteſs of Azovns.' ee 
TOW, Prima's ſon, thou mayſt be mute, i Ar 
For I can blythly boaſt with-thee z Fick 
Thou to the ſaireſt gave the fruit, * 4 
The faireſt gave the fruit to me. n 
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!nſcrided to the Right Honourable the Earl of STAIR. 


RET mine the honour, once again to hear 
And ſee the beſt of men for me appear; 
I'll proudly chant : be dumb, ye vulgar throng, 
Stair bids me ſing, to him theſe lays belong; 
If he approves, who can condemn my ſong'? 
Of health 1 ſing: O health my portion be, 
And to old age I'll ſing, If bleſs'd by thee. 


Bleſſing divine! Heaven's faireſt gift to man!!! | * 


Soul of his joys ! and length'ner of his ſpan ! 
His ſpan of life preſerv'd with panting breath, 
Without thy preſence proves a ling'ring death. 

The victor kings may cauſe wide nations bow, 

And half a globe with conqu'ring force ſubdue; + ' 
Bind princes to their axle-trees, and make 

The wond'ring mob of ſtaring mortals quake: 
Erect triumphal arches, and obtain | 

The loud huzza from thouſands in their train: 

But if her ſweetneſs balmy health denies, - 
Without delight pillars or Aeneids riſe. 

Coſmellius may on ſilky twilts repoſe, 132 
And have a num'rous change of fineſt clothes : 
Box'd in his chair, he may be born to dine Allen 
Vn Ortelons, and ſip fine Tokay wine. dC 
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His liver, if an inflammation ſeize, 

Or waſting lungs ſhall. make him couch and wheeze, | 
| No more he miles; nor can his richeſt toys, + | 

Or looking-glaſs, reſtore his wonted j joys: 

The rich brocade becomes a toilſome weight, 

The brilliant gem offends his weakly ſight; 


Loud tuneful notes, that us d to charm his ear. 
To pleaſe his taſte the cook attempts in vain, 
When now each former pleaſure gives him pain. 


| | | ö : Nor flowing bowls, loud; laugh or midnight tick ; 


Nor ſmutty tale, delight the roving rake; 8 
When health forſakes him, all diverflons tire; | 
There's nothing pleaſts, nothing can inſpire 
A blythſome ſmile; ha ſhuns the ſhine of light, | 
And broken flumbers make a, weary night. 
If filent lep attempts to bring him eaſe, 
His watching fancy feels the whole diſcaſe: 
He dreams a mountain lies upon his breaſt, 
Or that he flies the fury of ſome beaſt ; 
Sees, at vaſt diſtance, guſhing from the rocks, N 
The cooling ſtream while burniny thriſt prorokes 
Him, fainting, to climb up the craggy edge, 5 
And drag his limbs thro' many a thorny hedge; 
Hangs o'er a precipice, or ſinks in waves 
And all the while he ſweats, turns, ſtarts, and raves. | 
How mad's that man, puſh'd by his paſfions wild, 
Who's of his greateſt happineſs beguil de 
| Who ſeems, whate'er he ſays, by actions low, 
To court diſeaſe, our pleaſure's greateſt fos! 
From Paris, deeply ſxill'd in nice ragoos, 
In oleos, ſalmongundies, and liogoes, 
Montanus ſends for cooks, that his large board 
May all invented luxury afford: 5 
| Health's never minded while the ts | 
_  . Devowrs the ſpicy death with much delight. 


Perfumes grow nauſeous then, nor can he her 
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Mean time king Arthur's ſav'ry knighted 1 8 nas wel 
Appears a clown, and's not allow'd to join” OT 
The marinated ſmelt, and ſturgeon jolesp oo 0 0 7 
Soup vermecell, ſouc'd turbet; cray, and ſoalsss. 
Fowls a la daube, and omelet of eggs, 0 99mm 


The ſmother'd coney, and bak'd padocks les 
pullets a biſk, and orangedo pye, | iy Aft 

The larded-peacock, and the Tarts de Moy, | | 
The collar'd veal, and pike in eaſſorole, een: 2, 8 
Pigs a la Braiſe, the tanſy and brufole ; — | | 
With many a hundred coſtly mingled diſh, 
Wherein the moiety of fleſh or fith 

1; wholly loſt,” and vitiate as the taſte 

Of them who eat the dangerous repaſt; 
Until the feeble ſtomach's over-cram'd, 
The fibres weaken'd, and the blood enflam'd. 1 | 
What aiking heads, what ſpleen, and drowzy eyes, Per 
From undigeſted crudities ariſe !. 5 | 
But when Montano's paunch is over-eloy'd;* 
The bagnio or emetic wine's employ dc. | 
Theſe he imagines methods the moſt ſure, e 
After a ſurfeit, to compleat a eure: | | . 
But never dreams how much the balm of life N 8 
s waſted by this forc'd unnat' ral ſtrife. | | HY 
Thus peuther veſſel muſt by ſcouring wear, 

While plate, more free from droſs continues clear. 

Long unconſum'd the oak can bear the beams, 

Or lye for ages firm beneath the ſtreams; * I 

But when alternately the rain and rays, 

Now daſh, then dry the plank, it ſoon decays. 


Luxurious man! altho' thowrt bleſt with wealth, N 
Why ſhould thou uſe it to deſtroy thy health? | 
Copy Mellantius, if you'd learn the art. 
To feaſt your friends, and keep their fouls alert; 
One good ſubſtantial Britiſh diſh or two, 9 15 
Which ſweetiy in their natural juices flow. a 
EE 2 


' 


thts appear. And here no » danger” . found A Th 
Jo tempt the appetite beyond its bound ; f Te 
And you may eat, or not, as vou incline; WA He 
And, as you pleaſe, drink water, beer or wine. W 
Here hunger's ſafe, and gratefully appeas'd, Wi 


The ſpleen's forbid, and all the ſpirits rais'd, 

And gueſts ariſe regal'd, refreſh'd, and pleas d. 
Grumaldo views, from rais'd parterres around, 
A thouſand acres of fat furrow'd ground, 
And all his own—but theſe no plraſure yield, 

While ſpleen hangs as a fog o'er every field: | 

The lovely landſkip clad with gilded corn, - - 
The banks and meads which flowers and groves jadorn,, 
No reliſh have; his envious ſullen mind, . 
Still on the fret, complains his fate's unk ind? 


Something he wants which always flies his reach, W 
Which makes him groan beneath his ſpreading beach. Be 
When all of nature, ſilent, feem to ſhun 7 In 
Their cares, and nod till the returning ſun, RATS... Et 
His envious thoughts forbid refreſhing fleep, d, W 
And on the rack his hopeleſs wiſhes kee: de 
Fatigu'd and drumbly from the down he flies, ore In 
With ſkinny cheek, pale lips, and blood-run eyes. PALL H 


Thus toil'd with lab'ring thoughts he looks aghaſt, » W 
And taſteleſs lothes the nouriſhing repaſt: bt de 
Meagre diſeaſe an eaſy paſſage finds, 19 .4 
Where joy's debarr'd; in ſuch corroded minds. 25 
Such take no care the ſprings of life to ſave, 
Neglect their health, and quickly fill a grave. 

Unlike gay Myrtle, who, with chearful air, 
Leſs envious, tho” leſs rich, no ſlave to care, . 
Thinks what he has enough, and ſcorns to fret, | A 


While he ſees thouſands leſs oblig'd to fate, 8 T' 
And oftner from his ſtation caſts his eye FR S BU 


On thoſe” denn him, than on chen more buch: 


p. O E M 8. AT 


Thus envy finds no acceſs to his breaſt, 

To ſow'r his gen'rous joys, or break his reſt. 

He ſtudies to do actions juſt and kind, 1 

Which with the beſt reflections chear the mind: 

Which is the firſt preſervative of health, 

To be preferr'd to grandeur, pride, and wealth. _ 

Let all who would pretend to common ſenſe, - N it 
'Gainſt pride and envy ſtill be on defence, 
Who love their health, nor would their joys controul, 

Let them ne'er nurſe ſuch furies in their ſoul. 


Nor wait on ſtrolling Phimos to the ſtews, ” 4 
Phimos, who by his livid colour ſhews „ 
Him load with vile diſeaſes, which are finkt J] 
Upon his bones, and with his vitals mixt. | . 


Does that man wear the image of his God, | 
Who drives to death on ſuch an ugly road? | 
Behold him clad like any bright bridegroom, «< . | 
ln richeſt, labours of the Britiſh loom; X | 
Embroider'd o'er with gold, whilſt lace or lawn | 
Waves down his breaſt, and ruffles oer his hand, 

Set off with art, while vilely he employs 

In ſinks of death, for low dear purchas d joys. 

He graſps the blaſted ſhadows of the fair, 

Whoſe ſickly look, vile breath, and falling hair, | 

The flag'd embrace, and mercenary ſqueeze, *© * 4 7 
The tangs of gilt, and terrors of diſeaſe, | i ; 
Might warn him to beware, if wild deſire 

Had not ſet all his thoughtleſs ſoul on fire, 

0 poor miſtaken youth! to drain thy purſe, -. - / 
To gain the moſt malignant human curſe 

Think on thy flannel, and mercurial doſe, 

And future pains, to ſave thy nerve and noſe, 

Think, heedleſs. wight, bow thy infected veins. 

May plague thee many a day with loathſome pains, 

When the French foe his woful way has made, > 

Aud all within bis dire detachments laid * 
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There long may lurk, and; with deſtruction keen, 1 F 
Do horrid havock ere the ſymptom's ſeen, © 0 
But learn to dread the poiſonous diſeaſe, 
When heavineſs and ſpleen thy ſpirits ſeize ; «VOSS H 
When fecble limbs to ſerve thee will decline, Be 
And languid eyes no more with ſparkles ſhine; . A 
The roſes from thy cheek will blaſted fade, 1 T 
And leave a dull complexion like the lead: . H 
Then, then expect the terrible attacks _ - 'Wi 
Upon thy head, thy conduit, noſe, and back; | A 
Pains through thy ſhoulders, arms, and throat; tad ſhing, W 
Will threaten death, and damp thee with thy fins. A 
How frightful is the loſs, and the diſgrace, # H. 
When it deſtfoys the beauties of the face! A 
When the arch noſe in rotten ruin lies, x SM ls 
And all the venom flames around the eyes ; 5 Tl 
When th' uvula has got its mortal wound, $4 T 
And tongue and lips form words without a found ; _ . 
When hair drops off. and bones corrupt and bare, 
Through ulceratedtags of muſcles ſtare. Ti 
But vain we ſing inſtruction to his ear, | : Tl 
Who's no mare flave to reaſon than to fear; 7 =: Ou 
Hurried by paſſion, and'v'ercome with wine, \ — 85 Te 
He ruſhes headlong on his vile deſigns © © © + Aj 
The nauſeous bolus, and the bitter pill, 5 He 
A month of ſpitting, and the ſurgeon's bill, | WI 
Are now forgot, whilſt he But here tis beſt dm 
To let the curtain drop, and hide the eſt Th 
Of the coarſe ſcene, too ſhocking for the ſight * Th 
Of modeſt eyes and ears, that take delight *-- ©. But 
To hear with pleaſure Urban's praiſes ſung; _ 11 
Urban the kind, the prudent, gay, and young, An 
15 Who moves a man, and wears a roſy ſmile, An 
That can the faireſt of a heart beguile: 4 
0 


A virtuous love delights him with its grace, | 
Which ſoon he'll find in Myra's lov'd embrace, 5 Wh 
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Enjoying health with all its lovely tin 

But Tal po fighs with matrimonial cares 
His cheeks wear wrinkles, ſilver grow his bas 
Before old age, his health decays apa ce, ee | 
And yery rarely ſmiles clear up his fac. | 
Talpo's a fool, there's hardly help for that, 
He ſcarcely knows himſelf what he'd be at; 
He's avaritious to the laſt deggree,.., 
And thinks his wife and children make too re ww wer! 
With his dear idol; this creates his pas 
And breeds convulſions in his narrow: maj. * ne Share 41 
He always ſtartled-at approaching fats. 
And often jealous of his virtuous mate; 
Is ever anxious, ſhuns- his friends to ſave: 
Thus ſoon hell fret himſelf into a graves * 
There let him rot—worthleſs the muſe's lays, 359 A 
Wuo never read one poem in his days. "by 

1 fing to Marlus, Marlus who regards 
The well meant verſe, and-generouſly rewards 
The poet's care; obſerve now, if you can, 11 
Ought in his carriage does not ſpeak the man!! 


o him his mauy a winter wedded wife 7 Mar bl 
Appears the greateſt ſolace. of bis life. rs; N ; > 
He views his offspring with indulgent love, 
Who his ſuperior conduct all apptove. 
Smooth glide his hours; at fifty he's lefs old 


Than ſome who have not half the number told. fs 
The chearing glaſs. he with, right friends can ſhare, 4 
But ſhuns the deep debauch with cautious care. 3 — 
His ſleeps are found, he ſees the moru ng riſe, => 

And lifts his face with pleaſure; to the ſkies: 
And qaffs the health. that's born on Zephyr's wings, . 
Or guſhes from the rock i in limpid ſpringss. 
from fragrant plains he gains the chearing ſmell, . 
While ruddy beams all diſtant dumps repel. 
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The als of nature to a mind thus turn d, | 
Enjoying health; with ſweetneſs ſeems adorn'd 14 
To him the whiſtling ploughman's artleſs tune, Wa 
The bleeting flocks, the oxen's hollow crune 
'The warbling notes of the ſmall chirping ng, th. 
Delight him more than the Italian ſong. 

To him the cheapeſt diſh of rural fare, 

15 And water cool in place of wine more rare, 

Shall prove a feaſt. On ſtraw he'll find more eaſe 
Than on the down even with the leaſt diſeaſe. 

. Whoever's tempted to tranſgreſs the line 

By moderation fix'd to enlivening wine, 

view Maero, waſted long before his time, 
Whoſe head, bow'd down, proclaims his liquid crime, 


. 


The purple dye, with ruby pimples mixkt, . 
As witneſſes upon his face are fixt. N c 


A conſtant fever waſtes his ſtrength away, © 7 

And limbs enervate gradully decay: | 
The gout and palſy follow in the rear, 
| And make his being burdenſome to bear: 
His ſqueamiſh ſtomach lothes the ſavoury ſey, 
And nought but liquids now can find their wax 
To animate his ſtrength, which daily flies, 
"Till the young drunkard's paſt all hope, and dies. 

To practiſe what we preach, O goddeſs born ! 
Aſſiſt thy ſlave, leſt Bacchanalians ſcorn 
Thy inſpiration, if the tempting grape 
Shall form the hollow eye, and idiot gape. 
But let no wretched miſers who repine, 

And wiſh there were not ſuch a juice as wine, 
Imagine here that we are ſo profane 
To think that heav'n gave plenteous vines in eats? 
No; ſince there's plenty, cups may ſparkling Gow 
And we may drink till our rais'd ſpirits glow. 
They will befriend our health, while chearful rounds: 
Incline to mirth, and keep their proper bounds. 


1 : | $ , ty, = 18 8 "i SY, | # 
| | Pp 0 E M 8. En > | qr 
Fools ſhould not drink, l own, who ll With" more, 


And know not ben tis proper to give o'er, gk: T3: 25 8 
Dear britous. let no morning drinks deceivtrte 
Your appetites, which" elſe at noon would crave 1 | * f 
duch proper aliments, n . 
At even your bearty bottle, health and ſport. 
Next view we floth' (too oft the child of wealth lr 
A ſceming friend, but real foe to health. en ee 
Lethargus lolls hls lazy hours away, F N . is 12 | 
His eyes are drowſy, and his lips are blae; N85 * 
His ſoft enfeebl'd hatids ſupinely hing, e e 2 
And ſhaking knees, unus' d, together clings ' al 
Cloſe by rhe fire his eaſy-chair too ſtands, = 5 i 
In which all day he ſnotters, nods; and yawns. 1. aid _—_ 


Sometimes he'll Urone at piquet. hopibg gain, ey. * 1 
But you muſt, deal his cards. that's too much pain. 
He ſpeaks but ſeldom, puffs at every pauſe, e 
Words being 4 labour to his tongue and jaws: © 7p 
Nor muſt his friends diſtoùrſe above their breatß ; 
For the leaſt noife ſtounds through his _ _ act tf} 


He cauſes ſtop each eranby in his room, eee 0 
And heaps on eloathes, to ſave him from the neun 5 PN 
Free ait he dreads as his moſt dangerous foe, © . n 


And trembles at the ſight: of ice ot now. 0 e. 
The warming pan each night glows Ser his'ſhet bs, 1480 
Then he beneath a 164d of blatikes' ſwelts; NY 08. 7071 
The which (inſtead of ſhutting) opes the Yours)" mort tif 
And lets in cold at each dilated pre. 
Thus does the gokbard health and vigour waſte voto bat) 
With heavy indoletice, till at the laſt, zl ald nE 
Ciatic, jaundice, dropſy, or the ſtones ! ad. v0 PF 0 
Alternate makes the lazy lubbard groan; + © # een! 
But active Hllaris much rather loves, 3 5 | 
Vith cager ſtride; to trace the wilds and dude: 
To ſtart the covy,. ar the bounding roe, | 
or work Aenne 3 overthrow: 
Vot. L sun an f- hs 0 0% A 


2 5 „ 0 2 N . 


| "on run-rejoicing with his curling throw ; „ 


ve * 
* - 1 : = 
, > 
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The race delights, bie, horſes are bis ere, 
And a ſtout ambling: pad his eaſieſt chair. | 


- Sometimes to firm his. nerves, he'll plunge the — 
And with expanged n! the billows ſweep: 15 
Then on the links, or in the eſtler walls, 1 
He drives the go.] or ſtrikes the, tenpis-balls. | 
From ice with. pleaſure he can bruſh the ſnow, 


Or ſend the whizzing arrow from the ſtring 
A manly game *, which by itſelf ! ſing. 


Thus chearfully bell walk, ride, dance, or game, 55 


6 ETER 


Nor mind the northern blaſt, or ſourhery | flame. 


Eaſt winds may blow, and ſudden fogs Ms. f al . 


But his hale conſtitution s proof to all. 
He knows no change of weather by a corn, . 
Nor minds the black, the blue, or ruddy DAN. : 
Here let no youth extravagantly given... 


Who values neither gold, nor health nor berg, 5 0 5. 


Think that our ſong encourages the, . 
Of ſetting deep, or waſting too much time ** 
On furious game, which makes the paſſions boil, 


And the fair mean of health a wo ors I f = . 


Find uſeful learning in the inſpired Qrains., A 
And bleſs the. generous poet for his PAINS, ad 
Thus he by lit rature and exerciſe, 15 71 


Improves his ſoul, and wards e off each diſeaſe, -. 5 5 3 


_ Health's op' ner foes we've: taken care to *. 


1 Which make des Rl rey fey! la 


. * 51 : = 1 « 
2 2 2 _ 4.3 — „„ 4 . 
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By violence exceflive, or the pain cee | ; if 
Which ruin'd loſers ger muſt "+ „ 
| Our Hilaris deſpiſes wealth ſo won; wy ed: dad 
Nor does he love to be himſelf undone £ , ns 8 1 10 . 
But from his ſport, cqn with a ſmile WW 1 
And warm his genius at Apollo's s fire 3. RO. 7 py | | 
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ut when thel ills FER 40 het Wall... 

Then hope for health from Cutts approven An, ere 
To ſuch well feeh i in nature's darker laws, OTE 
That for diſorders e can' aſſign a cauſe? ot 7 {4 andy 0 | 


Who know the virtues of falubriou: us plants,” 

And what each different conſtitvtion wants, 

Apply for health. — But ſhun the vagrabt oe; 
Wha gulls the croud with Andrew! s comic clack : 
or him that Charges gazettes with bis bills, 
His Anodynes, elixirs, tinctures, pilts, . 
Who rarely ever cures, but often kills eee 
Nor truſt thy life to the old woman 's charms; 8 
Who binds with knotted tape thy legs or arms, ws 
Which they pretend will purple fevers cool ; | 
And thus impoſe « on ſome believing fool, 


When agues ſhake, or fevers e  P — 9 
Let your phyſician be a man of fame, Longs ˖ ef. 
Of well-known learning, and in good reſpect © fern r % 
For prudence, honour, and a mind ereck: Some 
Nor ſcrimply fave from what's to merit due; e n 
He faves your whole eſtate who ſuccours you. en: 

Be grateful, Britons, for your temp'rate beams, | a WR. 2} 


Your fertile plains, green hills, and ſilver ſtreams, 8 

Oerelad with corns, with groves, and many a lake n 
Where riſe green heights, where herds in millions id? Pen } 
Here uſeful plenty mitigates our cats, | On ee 
And health with freſheſt ſweets embalths the Al. AvSLat 

Upon thoſe ſhores, where 1 5 'of circling tas 1 F _ 
Glance feebly on the mov, and frozen "bays1 10 5 . 
Where, wrapt in fur, the ſtarving Lapland brood * e 
Scarce keep the cold from curdling of their blood'z * 85 kh 4 
Here meagre want, in all its pinching e e OT 
Combin'd with lengther d night and bleakeſt ſtorms, A A 
To combat joyful health and calm repoſe, al; | 
Which from an equal warmth and plenty Rows. 


ea P44 © | 5 e 
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Yet rather, O great Ruler of the aur 1 
Bear me to Weygate, or to Hudſon's bow, 13 
Than ſcorch me on theſe dry and blaſteg TREE 
Where rays direct inflame the boiling veins ,_ . 

Of gloomy negroes, ,who're .oblig'd to breaths, 
A thicken'd air, with peſtilential death; | 
Where range out o'er th' unhoſpitable waſtes, 
The hunger- edg d and fierce devouring beaſts : 
Where ſerpents crawl, which ſure deſtruction bring, 

r in the envenom'd tooth or forked ſting; _ 
Where flecting ſands nc'er yield t induſtrious 1 
The golden ſheave, or plants for wine and gil; 
Health muſt be here a ſtranger, where the rag} WS: 
Of fev'riſh beams forbid a Jengttien' d age, 

Le Dutch, enjoy your dams, your bulwarks youll, 
0 war with Neptune for a ſandy coaſt, , 6 As 
Whilſt frighted by theſe deep tumultous power, 
You ſcarce dare ſieep i in your ſgbaqueous bowers: 
Raiſe high your beds, and ſhun your croaking 5 | 
And battle with tobaceo- moke your fogs; 4 ny 5 W 
Soak on your ſtoves, with ſpirits charge your veins, | 
To ward off agues and rheumatic pains bo 12 5 . 

Let the proud Spaniard ſtrut on naked bill,” ” 
And vainly trace the plain for eryſtal rills. 5 5 = 0 
Starva on a fallad, or a garlic head, EY DOS 
Pray for his daily roots, not daily bread ; re ty: 

Fe fow'r, and jealous of his friend and wife,” vis Wh T. ö TA : 
"i li want and ſpleen cut ſhort bis thread of vie.” 4 

-Whilſt- we on our auſpicious iſland fipd fog. 9550 bh, : 
| Whate er can pleaſe the ſenſe, or chear the wind. 

Bleſt Queen, of iſles! with a devout regard, 1 8 
Allow me to kneel down and kiſs thy ſwrard, e 
Ar ſſow ry ſward, and offer heaven a yow, _. Et 
Which gratitude and love to thee makes due: * 
It e 'er I from thy healthful limits ſtray, N 

Or by a wiſh, or word, a thought betroy, 
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bs * 0 'B * . e ee 
Againſt 18 int elt, or 5 fair FP" og e 
May neyer Daphne furniſh me à crown; 7 39h 2 | 
Nor may the firſt rate judges. of our F 
or read, or on my blythſome numbers ſmile. je $6994) 
Thalia here, ſweet as the light, retir'd, 5 1 5 BY! 7 N 
Commanding me to ſing what ſhe d inſpir'd, © 
And never mind the slooming critics bray; | 
The ſong was hers—ſhe . [ obey, * 
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* Rickr, and SANDY : A Paſtoral on the. death x - 
Marrkzw Prtor, E/i; Inſcribed to the Right Lovin 
Perſon defi igned by the dr 0 eee ro | f 

* x 33 RE 

ROBERT the good, by a * the fraing % 

Wiſe are his words, like filler is his beard; © VS 
Near ſaxty ſhining ſimmers he has ſeen,” OL hs 


- Tenting- his hirſte on the Moot-land green" 4 or * * 


Vaſbaken yet with mony a winter's wind, . 
Stout are his limbs, and youthfu* is his minds MOT: 
But now he droops, ane wad be'wae > en. 405% 
Him ſae caſt down; ye wadna trow tis be. 99 
By break of day he ſeeks the dowy glen, De; wy mY +, 
That he may ſcowth to a his mourning len: 9 999 
Nane but the elinty craigs and ferogy briers © | 
Were witneſſes of a his granes and tears ; e ah 55 
Howder'd wi' hills a ery tal burnie rann, 
Where twa young ſhepherds fand the good avld man- 

Kid Richy Spec, a friend to a* diſtreſt, . 

And Sandy, wha of ſhepherds fings the beſt; | 

With friendly looks they ſpeer d wherefore he mourn 4. 

He rais d W head, and, bghing, thus return — 
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MV * 0 "x "MS. 2 | | 
O Matt! poor 2 ak. 6 den gt ape 


2 of e's 1550 Fe 


Of a' my Zrief; ſoect-linging Matt's | nae mair. N 
Ah heavens ! did e er this 5) vart head of wine e * 7 i. ” 
Think to have ſeen. the ela mools 0 on «il, N 

8 " Ricux, | 5 | 82 
My heart mica me, when 10 came this » nay,” K 

His dog its lane ſat yowling on a btae; ET 

I cry'd, Ik, i poor Riog wood. — fairy man; 2 
i He wag d his tall, cour'd near, and lick d m my adi 

clap'd his head, which eas d a wee his pain; x 99 8 7 
ut ſoon's I gade away, he yowl' d again. 

| Pooor kindly beaſt. Ah, .Grs! how ſie endes 

Mair tender-hearted mony a time than we! 

MEETS 1) CO Fi 7 

Lu.anſt ouk l dream'd wy tup that bears the bel. 

And paths the  ſnaw,. out o'er a high craig e 7 
And brak his leg—1 ſtarted frac my bed, ou $2 

Awak'd, and leugh. — Ahl. now my dream its red. . 

How dreigh' s our cares, our joys how ſoon away, 

Like ſun-blinks on a cloudy winter's day! 8 

Flow faſt, ye tears, ye have free leave for me z 
Dcar ee 1 Matt, thouſands ſhall ht 65 thee. 

| 155 Ronexr. 1 
Thanks to my friends, for ilka briny tear. | 

Le ſhed for him; he to us a“ was dear: GARE 3 
Sandy, I'm eas'd to ſce thee look ſae wang". 3 

8 * . beſpeak the kindly man. 
by 1 Richv. . +: 

Bout twice the dimmer: 5 fun has thaw'd the ram, 5 

Since ſrae our heights, Eddie was tane awa' 3» its 

\ Faſt Matt has follow'd Of fic twa bereft, -, 
4 Fc 0 ſmooth our * alake! ! wha have we 41 
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| 20 * 1 „ KS 
Waes we! o'er-thort a tack of fic is gien, 
But wha may contradict the will of Heaven E 
Yet mony a year he liv'd to bear the dale 
Sing oer his faogs, and tell bis merry tale. 5 
Laſt year I had a Rately t: tall alh-tree, ; as 
Braid were its branches, a ſycet ſhade to me; 3 7 05 
thought it might have flquyiſh' d on the bene, Se 
(Tho' paſt its prime) yet twenty years or fae: be 
But ae rough night the blatt ring winds blew ſnell, - 
Torn frae its roots, adown it ſouchan fell; 
Twin'd of its nouriſhment, it lifeleſs lay, . 
Mixing its wither'd leaves amang the clay. R 
Sac flouriſh'd Matt: but where s the tongue can tell 
How fair he ner! ? how much lumented fell? 

SANDY. | 
How nach cou 'd he gi's e a fool reproof,._ 

Een wi' a canty tale he d tell aff loof? | 2 
How did he warning to the doſen d ſing, wh 
By auld Purganty, and the e ? 
And Luck's filler, laddle ſhaws how aft 
Our greateſt wiſhes are but vain, and. daft. 


The wad-be wits, he bad them a but ANR 
Their crazy heads i into Tam Tinman,s hap; 
There they wad ſee a ſquirtel wi” hi bells 
Ay wreſtling up, yet riſing like themſells. 
Thouſands of things he wittly, could ſay, 5 K. Fo 
With fancy ſtrang, and. fau] a8 clear 35 day; 
Smart were his tales : but where's the tongue can telt © 
How blyth he WAS *: ?. how much, e: n En 
And as he blythſome, was, fie was Ys viſe, | 
Our laird himſell va d aft take bis advice. 
Len cheek for chew he'd ſat, him 'mang them, *. 5 * b 
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When clan «pit ken, wi wicked fad,” 

- Had eee of outs, but mait of his ain blood ; 

When 1, and mony mae that were right crouſe, 
Wad fain about bis lugs have burnt his houſe: = 
Let lady Anne, a woman meek and kind, 

A fac to weirs, and ot a peacefu' mind,. 

Since mony in the fray had got their dead | 
To make the peace, our friend was fent wi” ſpeed. | 
The very facs had for him juſt regard, 

Tho' fair he jib'd their 7 formalt ſinging bard. 
Careful was Matt: but where's the tongue can tell 
Ho wiſe he was? bow much lamented ſell? - 

ene  BANSE---- 
| Wha wes like him; in a ſhort ſang 4 
The bonny laſs, and her young lover 8 pine ! | 
il ne'er forget that ane he made on May, 
Wha-brang the poor blate Symie to his 0. 
To gratify the paughty wench's pride, 
The ſilly ſhepherd bow'd, obey'd, and dy d. 
Sie conſtant laſſes as the Nut brown Maid, 
| - Shall never want juſt praiſes duly paid; © * 
Sic claim'd his ſang, and till it was his care 
With pleaſing words to guide and ruſe the fa, YEE 
' How ſweet his voice, when beauty was in view, * FD 
Smooth ran his lines, ay grac'd wi' ſomething f new; 
Nae word. ſtood wrang: but where's the tongue" can a tell 
rr LOOT THF | 
Ricny, 12 
And when he had a mind to be mair wt 
A winter nae better e cou 40 debate; 
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* Lok XIV. Wie of Frkdes! þ bh 1 
I Boileau, whoſe Ode, on the A TOE by be French 

in 1692, he burleſqued, on its oy 9 by the * 
% 1695. f 
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far out of kieht of le he aften e PS | -# þ dev: 1 | | 
When he of haly wonders took a view: a ne * 
Well cou'd he praiſe the power that made us a , IF Fw e 
And hids us in return but tent c 
Wha guides us when we're waking or aſleep, . 
With thouſand times tnalr care than we our thee.” 
While he of pleaſure, power, and wiſdom ſang, 
My heart lap high my lugs with pleaſure rang; 
Theſe to repeat braid ſpoken 'T wad ſpill, e 
altho* 1 ſhould employ my .utmoſt kill. 
He towr d aboon: but ah; what tongue can tell 
How high he . ? how much. lamented fell? 
1 Roskxr. 1 
My benniſon, dear lads, light on ye ba 
Wha ha'e ſae true a feeling of our ſkaith: i 
0 Sandy, draw his likeneſs i in ſmooth verſe, | 
As well ye can—then iepherds wall rehearſe. 
His merit, while the ſun metes out the day, 
While ews ſhall bleet, and little lambkins, mae, 
re been a fauter, now, three days are paſt, „ 
While 1 for grief have hardly. broke my faſt : 3 
Come to my ſhiel, there let's forget our care, | | 
| dinna want a rowth of country, fare, | | 
de as it is, ye're welcome to à ſkair : | 
blides, my lads, I have a browſt of tip, 
As good as ever wuſh a ſhepherd's lip: 
We'll take a ſcour o't to put aff our pain, 
For a' our tears and ſighs are but in vain s 
Come help ms up yon footy cloud ſhores r rain, ; Sk 
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, To Mr Porr. tn Aufi Bug 
THREE times pre read your Iliad oer: 
The firſt time pleas d me well , 
New beauties unobſerv'd before,” a n eee 
Next pleas'd me better ſti l: 
Vox. I. EN a 8 | : 
1 | 
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Examin'd ilka line; 5 
The third time 
The labour feem'd 9 Arine... 1 


aeg ru not tewpt my _ „ 
© WY On dazzling rays, to. ſtare, Fog N 


And read and write nac mai r. c. 
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. . Lord Advocate. 
Onur tn a cloſet fix foot ſquare, aa | 
No faſh'd with 1 meikle ;vealth or 4 
I paſs the live Jayg day ; W.. hir 


VVBomething that” s Yeh Ut . ſnac k to ſing, © 
yt - And fmooth the ro nkled Paws 
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Thus care 1 happily beguiſe,” 2 ba 4 * 
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55 wha in kittle "Oy of ſtate, OT OIL 
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Jet ſome ambitious tho! hs [ have, 1 
Which will attend me to m e e 
Sie buſked: baits t + ba | i 
f 2 50 4:4} 295 of Ne. IT Ne To 
Theſe keep my fancy o on e wing, 5 


Prond as the thief in bell, "i, ih 
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_ == Leſt] ould” tine dear {lf coriceit,, e 


TY » plandit and 4 file, eee 
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How mony, your renal unbleſt,. His fit 68 
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Pretend, forſooth, they re f gentle e , e bie 


Cauſe chance gi” es them 1 ear r the a Y 95 th s " 
And better chiels "ns bell + 
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I've fm a wean aft den "a, _ 9550 ee + 
And greet, becauſe it was 6 „ fs 147 8 f Wei . 
Heez'd on a board, 9 tha RC | 0 10 . 
Rejoicing in the artfu height,” 12 5 ae aden, | 
How ſmirky look'd the little Lisht! N 4 8 ; i: 
And thought fell a Wah, | + 
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Sic bairns are ſome bife up g wee. 57 + | | 25 
With ſplendor, wealth, and quality, W [ha 
Upon theſe ſtilts rown vain; j 8 25 
They o'er the pows of poor fowk tide, "Ix 
And neither are to had nor bide, Fas 29 ans 
TRA a NN their 4 


Now ſhou'd ane ſpeer at fic N 35 
What gars the look fie bigg and bluif? Ne 
Is't an attending menzie ? | 8 

or fifty diſhes on your table? Be as | 
or fiſty horſes in your ſtable? | Os 
Or heaps of l cunzie 175 En Corn, 
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| Are theſe the things thai & cpa" 
Come, vain gigantic ſhadow, tel | Wha Re 
If thou ſayeſt yes—I'll "ſhaw 19 > Io i | o 5 I 
Thy picture — Means thy fill mind, „„ 
Thy wit's a croil, thy judginent vin, OST 
And love worth nd ara. = u OY 
Acept ou pal ye nbly born, RR 
Whom heav'n takes pleaſure to adorn. 1 3 . 
With ilka manly itt; „ N | 
lu courts or camps to ſerve your nation, 
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Th' inferior world do juſtly bow. 
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Warm'd with that generous emulation 4 
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123 M498 
While you're the majſt deny d: dee 
Yet ſhall your worth be ever pr d e 
Warn ſtrutting nathings are deſpis' 4 1 Fe 
. * 3 
Wu 4 . linking 4 ; te 
NSN 142 5 A 
This is ſet affas I am able; | 
I'll frac a Frenchman thigg a fable, 15 1 arLvY 
And buſkitin a plaid: PE Pens = 40 
8 Wee 
And tho' it be a bairn of Motte“ 's, 2151 { 4 W 
When I have taught it to ſpeak We 3 1 Fes 
oP 7 6. Ow its ſecond dad, 100 1s! 54 ; Hs 41171512 
| [4 Julien ils Ani 
8 Twa books, near Rants in a ſhop, © a 


The tane a gilded Turkey Span 0 
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s The tither's face was weather beaten, ff 
And cauf-ſkin jacket fair worm: eaten. 8 
The corky, proud of his braw uit, 

* Curl'd up his noſe, and thus, « cry” 'd out; 


% Ah! place me on ſome freſher binks; * 


4 Fight how this mouldy creature ſtinks! 5 


, How can a gentle hook like me 
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60 Endure ſic ſcoundrel company? i 
« What may fowk ſay to ſe me "clog... 1 + vi 


6 Sacicloſe to this auld ugly thi IP de Tae 
5+ But that 'm of a ſimple ſpirit, e Rae x Von 
$ And diſregard my proper- werit ? yp” | We hy 
Bon ww 2 LIES. 
3 — = —ͤ 


* Monfſ. la Motte, who has written lately a curions us Cale 
_ eftion of Fables, from which the felowing is e, 


Quot. 
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Rot 
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1 0 M 8. 229 
' Quoth grey-baird, Whiſht, Sir, with your din; 
For a“ your meritorious inn, R | 
Zan F be worth withins gn an dos ah Ft 
For as ' auld-faſbion'd as I ho, . * 5 Wks och b 7% 
May be I am the better boot. W r non—_ 21469 Brit 2 at | 
0 heavens!-I canna thole the claſh. der N 3 


« Of this impertinent auld ha; 
« | winna ſtay ae moment langer, e wg e 
Ay Lord, pleaſe to command. your: anger i. ack 

i Pray only let me tell ou tbat 
© What wad this inſolent be at! 1 With 
Rot out your tongue — pray, Maſter $ymmer;,, <a K 

© Remove me frac this dinſome . 121 

f you regard your reputation, "+ 7 PRES TIN Cage 
And us of a diſtinguiſh'd dation, W 
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" Hence frae this beaſt let me be "de Yap 8 
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JA. 
„For with his (tour and ſtink I'm. worried.”... a 
* Scarce had be ſhook his: paughty. crap, 1 PILL 


hen in a cuſtoryer. did R$ o M ants 21A 
' He up douſe Stanza lifts, and. eyes. Fon 


nyt onizend s 

'Turns o'er his leaves, admires, and buys him 2 4 ed dT 

This book, ſaid he, is good. and Jo bao Ws MA 

The faul of ſenſe in ſweeteſt verſe... 8 7 
u reading title of Silt nenne anc wo | 
bis, Gods! wha buys this donny naithing? | 2 5 
* Nought duller &'er was „ IPRS; aw rats! hiak 
„ hst a deal of T NBA fato to asg 12h 


Now, Sir, t' 3 what we've hora. jo 41” 
lou are the buyer repreſepted ; - YEN det 01 . | 
And, may your ſeryant hope | 
y lays. ſhal! merit your regard, | 
Il thank the gods for my reward, 
And ſmile at ilkg fop, 
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And put his qualities to trlal; d N 
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. Spake to him thus — My neightia; pro TA ba 
Can ſt tell me what's the time of Way? (SING. 1-144 FER 
The Dial faid, © I dinna ken altea n 
Alle what ſtand pe there fof the)} gaz Rd 
I wait here till b Weben e N r 
For nought I ken but by his ligbt 
Wait on, quoth Clock, 7 ſcorn bit 451 3 
Baith night an ty in, Jan I Relp: dine 
Vind up my we g his "but nne! 4 week, ; 
Without him I can gang and 1180 
Nor like an uſeleſs ſumph I. Rand, 
But conſtantly wheel rHñ my band FR Mi dene 
Hart, bart, I. ftrit? juſt ibu be bout ; 
Aud Jam right, am =twe—thier far. 
While thus the Clock was boiſting loud, 
The bleezing ſun brak through” 2 Uoud; t 
The Dial, faitlify* to his güde. wy 24 
Spake truth, and lai the hampers aide jy Oh 
Le ſee, ſaid he, I've dung you fair, en 
Tis four hours and three quarters mair, 3 
« My friend, be added, 'count again, | 
And learn a wee to be'lefs vn? ” 8 2 5 
* Ne'er brag of conſtant” thverity kaut, 
And that you anſwers never want; 
For you're not ay to be'baliv'd: 820 
s Wha truſt to you may be dectiv* 
ge councel'd to beheave like me; 
For when I dinna clearly 1 
„ I'always own I dinna ken, 
4 And 49 s the way of viſe we. FT 
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BO KS we. 
An Ode nth wee of Lady lige arb. 


be! ND VIH l 


AL LL in her bl combs veins ods A305; 2 5 

Lucinda, earn, AFI. 

Her loſs a thoutand mourners are, i, in - 

And beauty, feels, el e 11. wi 20 oy! 7 59. 

Now grief and tears o'er all our joys * ; 
Viewing her roſy cheeks all ah 
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Thus ſome fair far Gdisssich d bright, .. in of 
Which decks the heavens, and- guides ie wan 
When clouds obſcure its glorious light, g 54 r 58 
It leaves. the gloomy, world in pain: 
z ſudden death has vail'd Lucinda's eyes, 


And left us loſt indess and btb. n Ns A 


Nor ſweetneſs, beauty, peta gp ws VI 7 71420 
Nor blood, though nobly bigh;it. ſprings 3 : 
Nor virtue's ſelf can purchaſe, health, per 
When death ſevere his ſumman brings: 
Ee might the fair Lucinda, young and gay, 
Hare bleſt the world with a much longer ſtar. 
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. 
To leave this lom unconſtant globe: 
Tir'd with its vain, its jangling noiſe, | Fr 

Thou wiſely -drogtthy human robe? ot N 
Or tell us, guardian angels, tell tell us. wan: dg FM 
Did ye not claim her hence nat of (rout 3 


Yes, well we know it is your way, 
When here below ſachbeings/hive, | + 1 2s 
To grudge us even our carthly-clay;' - N 2 45 
Which form'd like her becomes a. „Date br 
nh you demand, and free from cares. eee 
lumindful of our fruitleſs ſighs oo tears, 


- 


- \ = 


9 


— 


TTT = 
P — 2 2 1s : \ l l 
* = g = _ be —— — 2 „ ES 
3 —— — * oy — a 3 
, - — — on 
- __ » jo 4 2 4 — 2 — es — 2 . 
6 2 —— — % . 
_— Ly * * 
E 3 * : * | . 
- * 1 & L p 
* - : 
- 2 
bl 
6 


CC 
= —— | 4s - 


+ Zan, 1 


= 
— 
— 


— 
— ð;ſ 2 


= —— W 
— — 
* — ſs 
b 


«| 
. 
v4 
14 
_ : 
17 
11 
1 
= 
$ 
1 
1 
14 
9 
_ 
| ö * 


Pp 1 tap. 9. 85 


Yet Britain's happy, who ſuch beauty yields, "$2549 g 


Yet, deign, ne. friends to human Bad 5 


The lonely conſort to attend; 1 
0 ſmooth the ingoilh of his mög. 
And let his killing forrows end: 
Tell him, his ſighs and morning to alſwage, 
"ach day ſhe dwelt with bio! was worth an age. 
Kn 11 Un 02 Aas ting 4's 
'Ye lovely virgins who TTY He 25d) IT A0 9 
Je fair to whom ſuch ſtrains belong, | 
In melting notes her beauties tell c. 
And weep her virtues in a fonz: 


gee that ye place her merit in trut licht: 
+ linging her's your own will ſhine ene * 
* 128 . bn 6.4. 1 E 24 * * 17770 = 


Let caſt and weſt; and ſouth and north, 151 v2.5, 
Aloud the mournful muſic hear, ; 
How beauty's fallen beyond the Forth; by 1730064 7 

Let Britain's geuius cypreſs wears” 


As fore d from A wi uy nen $ Sela 
1:9 (4 


Elegy on the Right Honourable Jaus Lotd/Catvzoiny ul 
* the 7th of Ae W Ju: eighth Year wy ay 2570 
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AS ports feign, owl be n 15 
| Love and the Paphian bride's 20 1 Ain 

Sae we the fair Soytheſka ſaw, 

Carnegie by her We. | 


1nd] coca. Ret: 2 + 


2 14 . 24 fr Wr 4 IN LON 
Now PEI 'd frac his guete by death, ol} 2:46 ond 
| v3. 


ler grief wha can expreſs? 1 0274 4 29D 
What muſe can tell the waefu”. Wld, + FOUR ee 
Or wother's deep diſtreſs!» e t/a ae e 
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POEMS 
gar roſes wither in their buds,” © , 
FEill'd by an eaſtlen blaſt, 

And ſweeteſt da uns in May with clouds 
And ſtorms are ſoon o ercaſt. 


Ah e life! Ae day gives joy, 

The nieſt our hearts maun bleed: 
Heaven caus'd a ſeraph turn a boy, 

Now gars us true he's d ed. 


Wha can reflect on's ilka grace 
The ſweetneſs of his tongue, 

His manly looks, his lovely face, 
And judgment ripe fac young; 
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And yet forbear to make a doubt, 
When he with grief of heart pe cnn 
fie man was wank in Ne * 


Mortals the ways of providers F 
But very ſcrimply can: r 4625 
The changing ſcene eludes the ae 


And reaſdnings of ane e 
How many Abeübüs ilka 1845 he, af; 4 
Of hopefu* children, crave” ar ad : 
Our hope and care, then diſappear, P 
To glut a gaping ae e <M; 


What is this grave? A FN a poor | 5 Mo | 
Which hads our rotting duds; . . _. 3-5 ths 
Th' immortal mind, ſerene and pure, ek pong 

Is claith'd aboon the clouds, FE TTY 
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Bot bow ſhall ſhe ſuch worth and goodbeſs paint? 


POEMS 5, 
Fey e W » 

7 You had him but in truſt; K ER] 

Ile was your beauteous ſon, your heir, | W toda R's Elſe 
Yet ſtill ae haff was Unſt 2 34 - As n 
The other to its native ſkies. RY NC Fa tet A 

Now wings its happy way; i Jala 
With glorious ſpeed: and joy he flies, Ye 
There bliſsfully to ſtray. 
Carnegie then but changes clay 5 93 3 
For fair celeſtial rays; | . = | 
He mounts. up to eternal day, h 4 
And, as he parts, he ſays, 355 2d, 
Adieu, Mamma, forget my tender fate; He 
© Theſe ruſhing tears are vain, they flow too late,” 
This ſaid, he haſted hence with pleaſing jo; Wher 
IT ſaw the gods embrace their darling box. Too 1 


SSD DDDSODS SD SODS SDSS 
As Ode, facred to the Memory of the Right Honourable 
ANNE Lady GAIRLIES. ,, ./ 
ow vain ere our attempts to know? | 
How poor, alas! is reaſon's fill ? 
We blindly wander here below ©. - 
Yet fondly ſearch heaven's ſecret will: 
Zach day we ſee the young the great, the —_ 
The good, the bad. without diſtinQtion, e 


Jet ſuch as have the reſt out-ſhin'd, | 
.__ We ſhould de faulty to negle;, 
Zach grace of beauteous Garlia's mind 
Deſerves the muſe's high reſpect. 


A e daughter, virtuous wife and faint 3 hangs en? 


Some ſeraph; whio in endleſs day 
Win themes ſublime We the n 
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Dart in "ded ſhining ray, pie ab 
And all my foul with her infpire; . 
Elſe ſing yourſelves fo fair a frame and mind, 
As now ſupplies a place _—_ woke kind. 


As we the 8 5 EET, 7 
Whofe beams make ev'ry joy ariſe, 
Yet dare not view the dazzling fire, 
Without much hazarding our eyes; + 
$ did her beauties ev'ry heart allure, | \ 
While her Wet virtues kill'd each thought | . 


She breath'd more PARIS Ga the eaſt, 
While ev'ry ſentence .was divine ; 
Her ſmiles could calm each jarring breaſt ; 
Her ſoul was a celeſtial mine, 155 
Where all the precious veins of virtue lay; * 
Too raſt a treaſtire en . mien 
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3 
Tho FOX from an eerily rick, 7 
Which from the world reſpect does Fg 
Jet wanted ſhe no borrow'd grace, 
Her. own demands immortal fame : 
Worthy as thoſe who ſhan the vulgar roads, 
art from HERE ener eg een 


Such pains as weaker hed poſſeſs, 
Could in her breaſt no acceſs find ; 
But lowly meekneſs did confeſs - 
A ſteady and ſuperior mind : | 
Unmorv'd ſhe bore theſe honours due the great, 
Nor could have been depreſs'd with a more humble fate, 
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* She was age of thi ben Marſhal of Sehe 
D 1 


„ 04 E N 8⁴ 


As to dhe fields the huntſman hies, 
With joyful ſhouts he wakes the S 5 
While natute ſmiles, ſerene the ſẽies, 
Swift fly bis hounds, ſhrill blows his horn: 

When ſuddenly the thund'ring cloud pours 1 
N Denen, day, and drives him from the Wer 


* \ 1 
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Thus young Mie dine Saas arms 
Graſp'd all that's lovely to his heart, 
Rejoic'd o'er his dear Anna's charms, 
But not expecting ſoon to part; 
When tigid fate, for reaſons known above, 
Snatch'd from his breaſt the Wt o his _— i? 
Ah, Garlic! once e happieſt man, 
Than cer before Brigantine chief, | 
Now ſever'd from your lovely Anne 
Tis hard indeed to ſtem your grief: 
Yet mind what you might often from her "ys 
What bangen ie. a we ſhould — 
Oh! nc'er Tas that 8 care, ac 27 
Thoſe heaven-born thoughts the did ia ploy, whe 
To point thoſe ways how you may ſnhare iT 
Above with her immortal joy: 5 monk u 
Such a bright pattern of what's good and great, 
Even a need not als to imitate. 703-2871 0 40000 
————— 


The LovELY Ln: 1 the An 
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A Nvymen, ah ilka beauty es 

dae morning by her toilet plac'd, . 
Where the leal hearted Looking-glaſs 
With truubs addreſt the lovely Lass 


4 


% 


To do ye juſtice, 3 fair, 
Amaiſt in charms ye may compare 
With Venus” ſell —Byt mind amaiſtʒ 
For tho' you're bappily poſſeſt 
Of ilka grace which claims reſpect, 
Yet I ſee faults ye ſhould correct; 
] own they only trifles are, 
Vet of importance to the fair: : 
What ſigaifies that patch o'er braid, 
With which your roſy cheek's o eflaid? 
Your natural beauties you beguile, 
By that too much affected ſmile 
Saften that look — move ay with caſe,” 
And you can never fail to pleaſe, _ 

Thoſe kind advices ſhe approv'd, 
And mair her monitor ſhe lov'd, 
Till in came viſitants a threave 
To entertain them ſhe maun leave. 
Her Looking-glaſs— They fleetching praiſe - 
Her looks—her dreſs— and a' ſhe ſays,” 
Be't right or wrang; ſhe's hale compleat, 
And fails in naithing fair or ſwect. 
dae much was faid, the bonny Lais 
Forgat her faithfu' Looking-glaſs, . 


Clarinda, this dear beautie's You, 
The mirror is ane good and wiſe, 
Wha, by his counſels juſt. can ſhew 
How nobles may to greatneſs riſe. 
God bleſs the wark : if you're oppreſt 
By paraſites with fauſe deſign, 
Then will fic faithfu mirrors beſt 
Theſe under plotters counter mine. 
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ANEs Jove, by ae great act of grace, | 
Wad gratify his human race,. 


And order'd Hermes, in his name, 


With tout of trumpet to proclaim 


A royal lott'ry frac the ſkies, 


Where ilka ticket was a pr izc. 

Nov aus there need for Ten per cent, 

To pay advance for money lent: 

Nor brokers nor ſtock jobbers here 

Were thol'd- to cheat fowk of their gear. 
The firſt-rate benefits were Health, 


Pleaſures, Honours, Empire and Wealth; 
But happy he to whom wad fa? Te 


Wiſdom, the'higheſt prize of a': 

Hopes of attaining things the beſt, 

Made up the maiſt feek of the reſt. 

Now ilka ticket ſald with eaſe,  * 
At altars for a ſacrifice ; | 188 tl 
Jove a' receiv'd, ky, gates, and ews, 


Moor-cocks, lambs, dows, or bawbee-rows; 


. 


Nor wad debar c'en a poor droll, 
Wha nought cou'd gi'e but his parol. 
Sae kind was he no to exclude 

Poor wights for want of wealth or blood; 
Even whiles the gods, as record tells, 


- Bought ſeveral tickets for themſclls: 


When fou and lots put in the wheel, 
Aft were they turn'd,-to'mix them weel ; 
Blind chance to draw Jove order'd ſyne, 
That nane with reaſon might tepine: 


Hie drew and Mercury was clark, 
The number, prize. and name to mark. 
Now hopes by millions faſt came forth, 


But ſeldom prizes of mair worth, 
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gie as dominion, wealth and ſtate, - 
True friends, and lovers fortunate, pee” 1 
Witdom at laſt, the greateſt prize. 
Come up '—aloud clark Hermes cries—.. 
Number ten thouſand—come let's ſee 
The perſon bleſt —Quoth Pallas, me; _ 
Then a' the gods for blythneſs ſang, is 
Throw heaven great acclamations rann +; {144 
While mankind grumbling laid the wyte | 
On them, and ca'd the hale a byte. 8 
Yes! cry'd ilka ane, with ſobbing heart, 
Kind Jove has play d a parents part, 8 
Wha dld this prize to Pallas ſend,. 
While we're ſneg'd off at the wob's end. 

Soon to their clamours Jove took tent, 
To puniſh which to wark he went; 

He ſtraight with Follies fill'd the wheel, 

In Wiſdom's place they did as well; 
For ilka ane wha Folly drew, 
In their conceit a Sagcs grew; | 3 
dae thus contented a' retir d. „ 
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And ilka fool himſelf admir'd. ; * N 
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| Th Mien and Manas, 


QuorT ſyne there was a „ wretched miſer, A 

With pinching had ſcrap d up a treaſute ʒ REN 
Yet frae his hoords he doughtna take - 3 
As much wou'd buy a mutton ſtake, 
Or take a glaſs to comfort nature, Der OS 
But ſcrimply fed on crumbs and water 2 | 9 
In ſhort, he famiſh'd *midſt his plenty ; 3 - wy 
Which made ſurviving kindred canty,. 3 
Wha ſcarcely for him pat on black, 1 3 
And only in his loof a plack, | „ 


Jumpt in —ſwam o'er, and hain'd his ae 0 


But a' in vain— he gain'd the ſhore— | | 
Arriv'd— the three pow'd dog of bel! 0 ar. 
. _Gowl'd terrible a triple yell nn SW 
Which rouz'd the ſneaky Siſters three, , 

Wha furious on this wight did fle 


by which Pluto his dues had loſt: 


Or ſtung wi' bauld Prometheus pain, 
Or help 1 8 to row his N =p 


1 : 8 5 | : 5 
ws » 0x u 8. Y 
0 Which even they grudg' d: ie is the way” 10 ee SF 5 

- Of them wha fa“ upon the pre geen went 
' They'll ſcarce row up the wretth's fert: 1 


Sae ſcrimp they make his winding-ſhect, * 


| Tho' he ſhould leave a vaſt eſtate, ae e 
And heaps of gowd like Arthur's ſeaat 


Well, down the ſtarving Shaiſt did wol, 


Till it fell on the Stygian brinnk k Wet 


Where auld Van Charon ſtood 09 raught 4 
His wither'd loof out for his fraught j 


But them that wanted wherewitha', 
He dang them back to ſtand and bla . 


The Miſer lang being us'd to ſave; © 05 51 
Fand this, and wadna paſſage craves © 
But ſhaw'd the Ferryman a knack. Nat d m9 


Charon might damn. and fink and roa; 


Wha'd play'd the ſmuggler on their coaſt, 


* " 
— 


Then brought him for this trick ſac hainous 
Afore the bench of juſtice Minos 35 
The caſe was new. and very kittle, 


Which puzzl'd a' the court na little; 
Thought after thought with unco' ſpeed 
- Flew round within the judge's head, A 
To find what puniſhment was due 
For fit a daring crime and new. 


Shou'd he the plague of Tantal feel, 
Or ſtented be on Ixion's wheel, 


* o 


or ſent amang thy wicked ut. 
To fill the tub that ay rins oub? e 
No, no, continues Minos, no. 
Weak are our hun ilhments below., 
For ſick a crime; he maun be hurl'd. 
Straight back again into the world. 
I ſentence him to ſee and hear 
What uſe his friends make of his gear. * 
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The Ars and He pn," 


HE Ape and Leopard, beaſts for ſhow, 
The firſt, a wit, the laſt a, a 
To make a penny at a fair, an 
Advertis'd a' their parts fac. e 4 4 
The tane gae out with meikle wind,... 
His beauty *boon the brutal kind 1 
Said he, I'm kend baith far and near, i 
Eten kings ate, pleas d when L appear: * 
And when 1 yield my vital puff, 
Queens of my ſkin will make a muff; 
My fur ſae delicate and fine, | 
With various ſpots does ſlcekiy ſhines! - 
Now lads and hoſſes faſt did rin: 4 4417; 


4 


z 


To ſee the beaſt with bonny King 1 5c” 
His keeper ſhaw'd him round ahont 


1 3443-8 


They ſaw him. ſoon, and ſoon came aut. 


bot maſter Monkey with an ar 
Hapt out, and thus harangu' d the fair; 


Come, gentlemen, and ladies bonny, vals * 


Lil give ye paſtime for your! money ;; 


-+ * 
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can perform, to raiſe your wonder. 2 123326 
Of pawky tricks mae than a hunder, bug sene net aud 


My couſin Spotty, true he” CYAN) 554. 97 wart « 


He has a curious ſuit to ſhaw. 
Vor. I. a l 
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And naithing mair. But frac wy wink nes det 70 


"As ſhall blyth ſatisfactien find.” ie 18 
Sometimes ['ll act a chiel that's FI £02 00 at 
Look thoughtfv'. grave, and wag my n wy e ee 
Then mimic a light headed rake; © 6 N 
When on a tow my houghs 1 ſhake * nas 1 FRY AP 
Sometime, like modern monks, III cem . an: 
To make a ſpeech, and-naithing mra n. 
But come away, ve needna ſpeer | 
| What ye yere to pay; I'ſe no be der: 
And if ye grudge for. want of ſport. 
Tl give it back t' ye at the port. a na 
The Ape ſucceeded; in fowk" went ln * «GAs N 9 
Stay d long—— and tame out well content; 1 ö 
\ Sae much will wit and ſpirit pleaſe, © een 9 5 
Beyond our ſhape, and braweſt clai tb. 
How mony, ah ! of our” fine gallants e 8g; ee 26.5 


Are ny Leopards in their talents? eee if 


ann nd Bock. yt. e ee 


pron a time a ſolemii A "Wil 1 1 0 „ 
Was dand' ring throw a narrow ys 3 


Where he forgather'd with a Brock; 5 iv H&E $63 5 EF. 


Wha bim ſaluted frac a tek; Mick 4. ef 
Speer'd how he Peg EIT Or | 
What's a' yer news ——and how 1s trade — 1 02 
How does Jock Stot and lucky vad. 
Tam Tup, and Bucky, boneſt lad 2 Er: ct idgg My 
Reply'd the Afs, and made à hecl1h)2! 


- 
wr 4 


E'en. a' the better that yer well: ei er nere BE? 1 


But Jackanapes and ſoii arling Fitty  / een ada Yam 
Are grown ſae wicked (ſome ca'ꝰt mch zoqt 2 an 
That we wha ſolid are and grave, | 63, Uu apts e 


Nae Peace at our ain bewms can have; aol *; g 


1 * 
f 


4 ; 5 | 
P Or E Mo 8 _ 
While we are biſy gathering Warn. ud ae 


Upon a brae they'll ſit and ſacer. ens nh By ; 


If ane ſhou'd chance to wa $46 wn 3 vr 
0: bae ſome vet at his ch. 194 
or 'gainſt a tree ſhou'd rub his arſe;. 1, +: -4// Tell] 
That's ſubject for a winſome farc —-᷑: 


There draw they me, as void of thinking, Nat ne et 


And you, my dear, famous for ſtigkingg 1 4 
And the bauld birſy Bair your frienn 1 9 
A glutton dirty to the een nnn 1 ac b 
By laughing Dogs aud Apes arr) | : e 


Wha is't can thole to be ſae us di 5 
Dear me! beh] wow I and and fay ye fe CRE of 


Return'd the Brock 'm unko w ae 
Jo {ce this flood of wit break in: dun art an Ack noahnedttb 
O ſcour about, and ca t a fin; 4 Yo a3 tr 1 75 F n | . Y 


Stout are your lungs, your voice is loud. 
And ought will paſs upon the crowd. 7. 4 ebe 2A 
The Aſs thought this advece was right, | ail 
And bang'd away with a' his might; 4 wrids it 
Stood on a know among the cattle;  .. / n HT 
And furiouſly gainſt wit did rattle: web 
Pour'd out a deluge of dull phraſes, | 


While Dogs and Apes leugh, and wade 3 nod tor ; 


Thus a the angry Aſs held forch, . u dr 


\ 4 
Sery'd yy to augment their vir. [ iagte 
, „ qt ee eee od Mi ett” 
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Tu Lin and ane eee nf aid 25 1 
A bloody weir ;—at laſt the Lyon gain d. 

The royal victor ſtrak the earth with aw. 5 Wy 

And the four-footed world obey d his . 2 es 1 

From ilka ſpecies deputies were fent;;! 1 + on | k 
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Their for reign liege, wha d gart the rebels aki 1 50 
And own his royal right, and princely: nn d 00 


After diſpute, the moniĩeſbvotes agree „e ee 


5 | That Reynard ſhould addreſs his wagen). . 9rd ont 


Ulyſſes like in name of a? the layer; 10h 
Wha thus went on—* O prince, allow thy Pe, 1 e 


To rooſe thy brave 'atthievements and rend m 


Nane but thy daring front fhon'd wear the erowun,, 
© Wha art like Jove, whaſe thunder bolt can make 
© The heavens be huſh, and a' the earth ing e W 
© Whaſe very gloom, if he but angry nods, 7555 . 
Commands a peace, and flegs the inferior baba ; EY | 
© Thus thou, great king; hat by thy conqu? og paw). 
© Gi'en earth a ſhog, and made thy will a a 22 1 
© Thee a the animals with fear adore,” |» 1 0.5 25 f 
© And tremble if thou with hen woes: b 0 ( 
© 'O'er a thou canſt us th thy ſeeptre ſway, [1504 #16 
© As Badrans can with cheepitg/ Rottans play.“ 
This ſentance vex'd: the envo Rottan ſair /: 
He threw his gab, and girn'd ; but durſt nae malt“. 
The monarch pleas'd with Lowry, wha'durft glbom'? b 
A warrant's otder'd for a gbd bund ſum, Mer Mor i U 
Which Dragon, lord chief treaſurer muſt pay no rus 
To ſly tongu'd Fleechy ena certain day 


Which ſecretary ape in form wrote donn... 


tis 
- 


Sign'd Lyon, and a wee bentath -Baboony 14s 07 yoo boy 
*Tis given the Fox———Now Bobtail tap o' kin, 

Made rick at anes, is nor to had nor binn 
He dreams of nought but pleaſure, joy, and peace, 
Now bleſt with wealth, to purchaſe hens and geeſe : 

Yet in his loof he hadna tell'd the gowdd. 
And yet tho Rottanꝰs breaſt with anger glouwd / 

He vow'd revenge, and wateh'd it night and d, 


Ile took the tid, when Lowry was aw ] . Ws ba 
And through a hole into his eloſet lips, © ft" wal 0 5 


W. 


There chews the warrant a“ in little nis. 
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Thus what the Fox had for bis flatt' ry gottenn 


Ev'n frac a Lyon, was made nought but an'offended Rottan. 
| | | l ' | 1 | AN ei 
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The Carramaan and th; Ar. ö 7 

Pensy Ant, 1 tri ng FOR A 
Came ae day whidding o'er the . A 4 'Y 
Where to advance her pride; the ſaw, * M4 Kit gy tf 
A Caterpillar moving flaw : 00 be : 


Good e' en t' ye, miſtreſs Ant. ſaid he, 1 © 
How's a' at hame I'm blyth to $'ye. ' 


Nor wad cirilities return bY: neces Hd 8 


Poor animal, I pity thee, 

Wha: ſcarce can claim to be a creature, - > noo e e 
But ſome experiment of nature, ' 

Whaſe filly ſhape diſpleas'd her eye, 

And thus unfiniſh'd was flung by. 


2 
' 
— 
* 


But gecking up her head, qvoth 155 1 r tat url 


The ſaucy Ant view'd him with ſcorn, ” © 1 & K 


. For me, I'm made with better gies, u Ot ih 2750; val 
: With active limbs, and lively face 0 
/ And cleverly can move with eaſe - © 8 07 1 $45 
1 Frae place to place where c 'er I Tus * F360 ce 
| Can foot a minuet or & f NN ee 
And ſnoov't like ony ee 221% „ if poo] ht 
Which gars my jo aft grip my han >. „ 43a 
Till his heart pitty-pattys, and 0 2 | 's 
But laigh my qualities I bring x 
| To ſtand up claſhing with a thing 20 ns 
; A creeping thing the like of thee 748 77 11) 108 247 
[ Not worthy of a farewell t' yet b 
f The airy ant fyne turn d wa 


The Caterpillar was ſtruck d umd, 0! 28 2P 


: i n 
And never anſwer'd her a mum 2 8 es 


And left him with a proud gaffa. 7 
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4 The humble ppilts tech uwe pain; = 20 Tor 25; 
= - 'Thas.to be bafiter'd with diſdain. eee hee e e 
But rent neiſt time the Ant came by, N | 
The worm was grown a butterfly :::: 
Tranſparent were his wings and fair, 
Which bare him flight'ring throw the ait: 
Upon a flower be ſtapt his flight, Nays | 
af | And thinking on his former flight; + ok 
b Thus to the Ant chimſell addreſt, bs l de 
l Pray, madam, will ye pleaſe toreſt 2. onus T7 
„ Aud notice hat [ now adviſe, an ird II 
Inferiors ne er too much deſpiſ ee 
For fortune may gi'e ſic a turn | 
—_ To raiſe aboon ye what ye ſcorn: 0 
PF For inſtance now l ſpread my wing + 9 44/ 
In air, while you're a crecping thing 


* 
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The twa Care 0 the bun. 1 Ar 
9 A d enn l. dnt fi ell} bu 
WA Cats anes on a Cheeſe 410 liebe, a N 69 

To which baith en en Acne Tor 
But diſputes, ſie as aft ariſe, I enn Bs ls bt 8 
Fell out a ſharing of the prize, N 3 le ard 
Fair play, ſaid ane, ye bite o'er thick. 
Thae teeth of your's gang wonder quick! 
Let's part it, elſe lang of the man NV 


| Bie chang'd, the kebuck will be doon | 
But wha's to dot: They're parties baith, n, | 
1 And ane may do the other ſkaith, ' &‚ Bt al 


Sac with conſent away they true. 
Aud laid the Cheeſe before a judge: oe ch. N e 0 | 
A Monkey with a campſho face, 1 at +45. ＋ 

Clerk to a juſtice of the peace; e # ett 44 het | 
A judge he ſeem'd in juſtice, ſkill' d, allo. ad 8+ . 
| When be bis maſter's chair had fta. 4. 5-2 Dates 


* 


F G f N 


Now umpire choſen for diriſſon, Fr 
Baith ſware to ſtand by his deciſion... Oe; 
Demure he looks. < The Cheeſe be pales— r n 
He prives — it's good as for the ales : 
His knife whops throw't in tit fell? 155 Ari 386; 
He puts ilk haff in eitller hell:? e ys get OR 


Said he, we'll truly weigh the cactc /; an ren 
And ſtricteſt juſtice ſhall have place 3 . 4 H. eee 
Then lifting up the ſcales, he fand eb X 
The tane bang up, the other days: S054. t 228008 bn. 
Syne out he took the heavieſt baff, NR eee 
And ate a knooſt o't quickly aff, * 1150604: got FÞ6 


And tiy'd it ſyne3—it now'prov'd lebe: 2 
Friend Cats, ſaid he, we'll do ye _w_ 

Then to the ither haff he fell, 8 
And laid till't teughly tooth and N. 


Till weigh'd again it lighteſt prov d, frat) by 898 
The judge, wha this ſweet proceſs 4 Bid r 
Still weigh'd the cafe, and RY e v, 5&4 bn 
Till clients baith were weary grown; NAR Bai 


1 
iii 


And tenting how the matter went, 0 
Cry'd, Come, come, fir, we're baith content. 4 en L6H 
Ye fools, quoth he, and Juſtice too narf a 2712 F 
Maun be content as well as you. eee BR 
Thus grumbled they, thus he went on,. [1.97 3681S 
Till baith the haves were near hand' abt! 01 ext hl 
Poor Pouſies now the daffin u- 
Of gawn for nignyes to the law; {13272 2-21 i BET 
And bill'd the judge, that he wall pleaſe 7 1'oy ft e 
To give them the remaining Cheeſe: eat 9003 at 
To which his worſhip grave n L tie, 16 © $1 
The dues of court maun firſt be paid e e An IT ; 
Now Juſtice pleas'd : hat's to the fore! © as 
eh but right ſcrimply clear your ſcote: 1 n 100 | 
at's our decreet :—ga& ; D lng} 38 
Aad thank oer erte . en Who vi 
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Ta travellers, as then were rn e 
To ſay I've ſeen, and ought to ken;) TY 12 1 8 
Says ane, tis a ſtrange beaſt een I 


. A little bowk, with a lang N 14 ST 


Reply d his nibour, That þ 10 true; _ 
For well I wat his colour g green, 


Ne'er faſh ye'r ſells about the matter, 


* * „* 7 1 7 
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The Camtetzon;” "01 mr weld 


th A hears T9791 74 


Bout the Cameleon fell a ta king, ng e es 
(Sic think it aws them mettld men, 10165 | 


Four-footed, with a fiſh's head; e dhe 


And moves far ſlawer than, a nail; : u gat pw ! 
Of colour, like a blawart blue jt — 


0 * 2114 7 


1 " 
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If ane may true bis ain tua en:: ag) ons 
For Tin ſun-ſhine ſaw him fair, | OBS ett RIS 
When be was dining on the..air.—,, , 1... (lin 4 
Excuſe me, ſays the ither rn, rn ER 
I ſaw him better in the, ſhade, be: acts a EI 
And he is blue. —He's green, Don fore. — pos 3 5 
Ye lied — And ye re the ſan f a whore —,, . "| 
Frae words there had been cuff : and kick, „ n 
Had not a third come in the nick, A 
Wha tenting them in this rough mood, fp . 1 r 


Cry'd, Gentlemen, what! are ye wood? . 1051000 vl arc} 
What's ye'r quarrel, and it. may be ſeo tid 4.4, denurs c 


Truth, ſays the tane, ſir, ye haſt heaꝝ t t Hin = N 


The Cameleon, I fay, he's blue; lo & 961 
He threaps he's green. Now, — 5 ſay vou? gut? 


88 1 437 b Nie | 
Says the ſagacious arbitrator,-: .: _..., +4 ! 
He's black. Sac nane of you are rights. EY OY Ol OY 5 
I view'd him well with candle light;... 455 w W 29h 
And have it in my, pocket here 
Row'd in my napkin, hale and feee r. 


Hy faid ae cangler, what Fa mean? * as bf dl 
TII a * lugs ont, e nia 9197 al 1a. + b 


1 


, p ; | Te 1 5 N * F = a +4 22 1 FL 6 \ 8 * 4 a 
0 5 * * : : - 
\ % T” 


©, 
* CH 


P O EY M 84 


gald th' ither, were I gawn to dea tg 
I'd ſwear he's blue with my laſt breatt nm 
He's black, the judge maintain'd ay ſtout, + ' . 
And to convince them, whop'd bim out 2 

But to ſarprize of ane and a', a | 
The Animal was white as ſna m, - 1 
And thus reprov'd them, Shallow boys, 
© Away, away, make nae mair noiſe; 
© Ye're a three wrang, and a' three right; | 
gut learn to own your nibours ſight. © 5 
© As good as yours. Lour judgment Ss; 
© But never be ſae daftly weak | 
T' imagine ithers will by force 
submit their ſentiments to yours; 
* As things in various lights ye ſee, L e 
© They'll ilka ane reſemble me.. by 


„ The wa Lizanuad 7 nnd 

ExzaTH a tree, ae ſnining dar: 
On a burn-bank twa Lizards lay- . , - = 
Beeking themſells now in the beams, 1 


Then drinking of the cauller ſtreams. | nt 
Waes me, ſays ane of them to th' ither, ee a 


How mean and ſilly live we, brithee2 sd? iy f 
Beneath the moon is ought ſac pears. N ils n 
Regard leſs, or mair obſcure ele! wor n 63 n 


We breathe indeed, and that's juſt a 13 L a0 
But, forc'd by deſtiny's hard law, a6) 
On earth like worms to creep and ſprawl: wo N 
Curſt fate to ane that has a ſaul 
Forby, gin we may trow report, 

In Nilus giant Lizards ſport, 
Ca'd Crocodiles :—ah 1 had 1 been 1:44 tub 
Of fic a ſize, upon the . green,. . wal r ue +S 

Vor. I. K K 
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Then might 1 had my datt of fame; 1 di 
Honour, teſpect, and a great n mag: 21;/ N 


And Man with gaping jaws have ſhor d, 


| Syne like a pagod been ador'd, 


Ah, friend ! replies the ither Lizard; 
What makes this grumbling in thy 1 71 
What cauſe have ye to be unealty? 1 9 
Cannot the ſweets of freedom pleaſe ye? | 
We free ſrac trouble, toil or care, 18 | 
Enjoy the ſun, the earth and air, 
The cryſtal ſpripg/and"green-wood ſhaw, | 


And beildy holes, when tempeſts blaw. 


Why ſhould we fret, look blae or wan, 


Tho' we're contemn'd by. paughty man? 


If ſae, lets in return be wiſe, 
And that proud animal deſpiſe. 
O fy! returas th' ambitious beaſt, 
Now weak a fire now warms thy breaſt? + + + 


It breaks my heart to live fac mean; 
T d like t' attract the gazer's cen, 


And be admir'd— What ſtately horns 
The Deer's majeſtic brow adorn gs 
He claims our wonder and our dread, +. es: 
Where &er he heaves his haughty head. 
What envy a' my ſpirit fires 
When he in cleareſt pools admires - - 
His various beauties with delyte; 55 | 

m like to drown myſelf with ſpite. 

Thus he held forth when ſtraight a pack 

Of Hounds, and Hunters at their back, 

Ran down a deer before their face, 


_ * Breathleſs and wearied with the chace, | 


The dogs upon the victim ſeine, r 
And bevgles ſound his obſcquies. 4 {Ul 
But neither men nor dogs took tent MELEE, 


| Of our wee Lizards on the bent, 


We - 


r 0, E M/S. 


While hungry Bawty, Buff. and Tray, 3 
Devour'd the paunches of the prexyx.. ES. 
Soon as the bloody deed was paſt, © 
The Lizard wiſe the proud addreſt; 
Dear couſin, now pray let me hear 

How wad ye like to be a Deer? 

Ohon! quoth he, convinc'd, and wae, 
Wha wad have thought it anes a-day! 
Well, be a private life my fate, t 
Ill never envy mair the great: 

That we are little fowk, that's true; 
But ſac's our cares and dangers too. $ 
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Mexcusy in queſt of PEACE. 


HE gods cooſt out as ftory gaes, | 
Some being friends, ſome being facts 
To men in a beſieged city. . - 
Thus ſome frac ſpite, and ſome frae pity, 


Stood to their point with canker'd ſtrictneſs, 3 
And leftna ither in dogs likeneſs; | 
5 Juno ca'd Venus whore and bawd, 
Venus ca d Juno ſcaulding jad, 8 
> F'en cripple Vulcan blew the low, 


Apollo ran to bend his bow, 

Dis ſhook his fork, Pallas ber ſhicld, 

Neptune his grape began to wield ; 

What plague, gries Jupiter, hey boy: 

Maun this town prove anither Troy? 
What, will you ever be at odds, 

Till mankind think us fooliſh gods? —— 
Hey! miſtreſs Peace, make haſte—appear— 
But madam was nae there to hear: | | 
| KK 2 „ 
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On that fair complimenting nd; 7,006 Wong 


In ev'ry point cou'd e er agree; 


And teughly tovlied day and night 


Come, Hermes, wing thy heels and head, 


And find her out with à thy ſpecd ? »// 
Trowth, this is bonny wark indeed. 


Hermes obeys, and ſtaptna ſnort. 


But flies directly to the Court: 


For ſure, thought, ſhe will be found eg 


Where praiſes and embraces ran 

Like current coin tween man and man: 

But ſoon, alake ! he was beguil'd, 

And fand that courtiers ohly ra. ns 
And with a forinal flatt'ry treat ye, | 
That they mair ſickerly might cheat ye: 


Peace was na there, nor &er could det! 


Where hidden envy makes a hell. 
Nieſt to the ha', where juſtice ſtands © 
With ſword and ballance in her hands, 
He flew—no that he thought to bud her 9? Dog 


| Between the accufer and defender; Kan 
But ſure he thought to find the p 


Amang the fowk that fill the bench, an 9816 


| Sae muckle gravity and grace e 
Appear'd in ilka judge's face: 1 1 Sn bn 
Even here he was deceiv'd ann 9 
For ilka judge ack to his an 
Interpretation of the law,” 


And vex'd themſells with had and dra. 
Frae thence he flew ſtraight to the Kik: 

In this he prov'd as daft'a ſtirk, | 1-37 

To look for Peace, where never three 


Ane his ain gate explain'd a text 
Quite contrair to his neighbour next, 


To gar believers trow, them right. | 
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PO E M S. 2 


Then fair he ſigh'd—whete can ſhe be? 
Well thought—the univerſity, 

Science is ane, theſe maun agree : 1 
There did he bend his ſtrides right 19 85 0 
But is as far Aidan as ever; | . 
For here contention and ill-nature 

Had runkled ilka learn'd feature; 

Ae party ſtood for ancient rules, 
Anither-ca'd the ancients fools 

Here ane wad ſet his ſhanks aſpar, 

And rooſe the Man ſang Troy war. 
Anither ca's him Robin Kar, 

Well, ſhe's no here—away he flies 

To ſeck her amangſt families: 

Tout, what ſhou'd ſhe do there I wonder ? 

Dwells ſhe with matrimonial thunder, 80 
Where mates, ſome greedy, ſome deep drinkers, 
Contend with thriftleſs mates or jinkers ? | 
This fays, 'tis black; and that, wi' ſpite, - 

Stifly maintains and threeps tis white. SS 

Weary'd at laſt, quoth he, let's ſee, ' + 
How branches with their ſtocks agree; | 
But here he fand till his miſtake: + 
Some parents errel were, ſome weak; 
While bairns ungratefu* did behave, - 
And wiſh'd their parents in the grave. 

Has Jove then ſent me amang thir fowk, 
Cry'd Hermes, here to hunt the gowk ? 
Well I have made a waly round, 

To ſcek what is not to be ſound: 
Juſt on the wing—towards a burn 
A wee piece aff his looks did turn, 
There miſtreſs Peace he chanc'd to ſee, 
Sitting beneath a willow tree: 20 

And have I found ye at the laſt? 

He cry'd aloud and held ber faſt. 
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Here 1 reſide, quoth:iſhe} and fila; Ape 
With an auld ber mit in this WII... 


Well, madam, faid he, I percei te 
That ane may long your preſence erave, 
And miſs ye ſtill - but this ſeems e 
To have ye, ane maun be alane. $ Fi W Sf 

The brain andthe SYxR. opt 1 
Fro by a living Spring, a rill e e 
Flow'd caſily adown a hill; „ 2s 
A thouſand flowers upon its bank 
Flouriſh'd fu' fair and grew right 4 70 2 
Near to its courſe a Syke did lye, f 
Whilk was in ſummer aften drr, . I 


2 


And reer recover'd life again, C 
But after ſoaking ſhowers of main 3.0 or RIOT 4 
Then wad he ſwell, look big and fpruſb, 4 7 1 
And o'er his margin proudly gumnn 7 
Ae day, aſter great waughts of wet, 188 ; 
He with the cryſtal current met, | ria Yiu I 
And ran him down with -unco* dnn d 


Said he, How poorly does thou rin? 7 
See with what ſtate I daſh the brae, . 0 4 
Whilſt thou canſt hardly make thy way. 

The Spring, with a ſuperior air, 
Said, Sir, your brag gives me n eic are 
For ſoon's ye want your foreign aid, "2,99 
Your paughty craks will ſoon be laid: 
Frae my ain head I have ſupply, 


But you muſt borrow, elſe rin dye. gn B; 
Dos oE©oeeo T 
EN NERD | C 

| The Dart Bax Gain, a Tale. | 4 

T market anes, I watna how, . 5 
Tva herds between them coft a cow - f £ 


Dijving her hame, the needfu* Hacky 
But ccicmony chanc a to . 


Nn 
Quoth Rab right favingly to 8 
Gin ye'll eat that digeſted. draſf 
Of Crummy. I ſhall quat my patter. 

A bargain be't with a my heart 
Raff ſoon reply'd, Aud lich i bis tom. P 
To gorble't up without a glo om: j 

Syne till't he fell, and ſeem'diright, vag 
His mealtith quickly up to gap? 
Haff done, his heart began to ſrunner, 
But lootna on till Rab ſtrak under; 
Wha fearing ſkair of cow, to tine, 

At his daft bargain did re pine. 
Well, well, quoth Raff, tho? ye was wn” 


** * < 
" 4 FAY - 
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I'll ſcorn to wrang-ye,, ſenſeleſs. Os „ 
Come, fa' to wark, as I hae e & ben 4 i _ 
And eat the ither haff as/ſoong Eel Sor rae 08 
Ye's fave ye'r part—Content, * 2 — ?- „ a Ted | 
And flerg'd the reſt o't in his gad. 1 
Not what was tint, or what was won ahi SF I 
Is cithly ſeen— My ſtory's done. Me > 4 
Yet frae this tale confed' rate — 3 4 a 20 > | 
To fave their cow, and yet nen n 589 r 
— SS === SS 
The Twa Cvur-Punsrs, a Tale. 3 
IN borrows. town there a fair, {Sod 
And mony a landart coof was 3 | 
Baith lads and. laſſes buſked dae | io TART." 
| To glowr at ia me antics rat * 
And lay out ony ora bodles t 
On ſma' gimeracks that e. 
Sic as a Jocktaleg, or ſheers, 5 
Confeckit ginger. plums, or . 93 
Theſe gaping gowks twa pen farnexs . 
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The tane, leſs like a knave than fool, on 4 N 
Vnbidden clam the high cockſtool, i os Ray 


Now a' the crowd with mouth and cen + mp Pak ( 


And never thought upon a trick, 
ill he beneath had done his job, 


Or cou'd be found in a' the fair. 


But ſure where er your tinſel be, 


In hoden gray 80 haſhly cled, | 


And pat his head and baith his hands | E 
Throw holes where the ill- doer ſtands: : ; ql "_ TY 


1 * 1 


Cry d out, © What does this idiot pred" m dc 1 
They glowr'd and leugh, and dee e adi gu; 


By tooming poutches in the mob; : 
Wha now poſſeſt of rowth of gear, 
Scour'd aff as lang's the coſt wes ter, #001 ts 56 7 
But wow ! the ferly quickly chang d. 
When throw their empty fobs they rang de 
Some girn'd and ſome look'd blae wi grief; 
While ſome cry'd out, Fy had the thief ??? 
But ne'er a thief or thief was there, \— 77 51 | 


The jip, wha ſtood aboon them a.. 
His innocence began to ſhaw; - | i te 
Said he, my friends, I'm very ſorrx Sil 
To hear your melancholy ſtory; | 4; ce Ste; 1 


7 ", a 


Te canna lay the wyte on me. IP PA | e 


itt. to ROBERT aun, * Devonthee, By; | T 


RAE northern mountains hid with ar e ee W 
Where whiſtling winds inceſſant blawg 2 TY Er 
In time now when the curling-ſtane, 0 . By 


Slides murm'ring o'er the icy plan,, f Ni 


What ſprightly tale in verſe can Yarde | 5 5447 0 0 65 tn | Th 
Expect frae a cauld Scottiſh bad. In 
With broſe and bannocks poorly fed, eee Di 


. 


r O R 1 
Skelping o'er frozen hags with: b n tne hw it” 
Picking up peets to beet his ingle 1 

While fleet that freezes as it fa's,- . 

Theeks as with glaſs the divot wa wn | 

Of a lagh hut, where ſax the gither,” 5 ll 9 | : 


Ly heads and thraws on- craps of heather: 
Thus, Sir, of us the ſtory gae s, 

By our mair dull and ſcoruſu' fae 2s 
But let them tauk and gowks believe, B lf 
While we laugh at them in our flexes Tir EY | 
For we, nor barbarous nor rude, ++ 0 1 f 1 
Ne'er want good wine to „ WA M OT OE: | 
Have tables crown'd—and heartſome beils, 4 8 # oy 
«And can in Cumins, Don's; or Steil's,' + 7 IE . 4 
Be ſerv'd as plenteouſly and civil, | 

As you in London at the Devil. lk Got - 
You, Sir, yourſelf wha came and au, e e ks Þ 
Own'd that we wanted nought at a, 571 

To make us as content a natio [i 12a | 

As any is in the creation. Seiya x 

This point premis'd, my-canty muſs: A 264 

Cocks up her creſt without excuſ e ; | 
And ſcorns to ſcreen her natural flaws i 309008 2H |- 
With ifs, and buts, and dull becauſe; „% 1 
She pukes her pens and aims a flight, - ꝓ— et I oy 
Thro' regions of internal light, ky Hr 
Frae fancy's field, theſe truths to bring 
That you ſhou'd hear, and ſhe ſhou'd: ſing, 


| 

| 

L 11.54% 4543 of | 

Langſyne, when love and innocence | -- % 5 | 

Were human nature's beſt defence, ug, : MENT £1 | 

Ere party jars made lawtith leſs, | 5 1 4 nn 1 15 

By cleathing't in a monkiſh dreſs; vittds e ai ire * 1 

Then poets ſhaw'd theſe evenly roads | 
That lead t6 dwellings of the gods. 

In theſe dear days, well ken'd of fame, | 


Divini vates was their name: 
Vol. I, WM 
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Sae eithly it lays, to his hand a 
What his juſt appetites demand. bath) ai: ogy 


* 


It 1 is, and ſhall be 9, I 
While they move in fair, virtue's way. 


Tho' rarcly we to ſtipends teach, 


Yet nane dare hindet us to preacck g. 
Believe me, Sir, the neareſt way - 8 
To happineſs, is to he gay 


For ſpleen indulg'd, will baniſi reſt 


Far frac the boſoms of the beſt: :; „ os Iu 
Thouſands a year's no worth a prin, tat 

When e'er this faſhous quelt gets inn 

But a fair competent eſtate 

Can keep a man frae looking blate, 


Wha has, and can enjoy, O t 
How ſmoothly may his minutes flow? L Alan 
A youth thus bleſt with manly frame 
Enliven'd with a lively flame, e ee 
Will ne'er with ſordid pinch controul 2 % 9348 
The ſatisfaction of his ſoul. * 
Poor is that mind, ay diſcontent; 


That canna uſe what God has lent; $a 4 
But envious girns at a' he ſees, Wh 


That are a crown richer than he's; | 
Which gars him pitifully hane, + vt 


And hell's aſe middins rake for gain; 


Yet never kens a blythſome hour, „ dt; pos”? 

Is ever wanting, ever ſowr. | | 
Yet ae extreme ſhou'd never make 

A man the gowden mean'forſake, © 

It ſhaws as much a ſhallow mind, 1 Frs 

And ane extravagantly blind, 10 

If careleſs of his future fate 2468] 

He daftly waſtes a good eſtate, | 


And never thinks till thoughts are vain, 


And can afford him nought but pain. 


, 0 TS 
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Thus will a joiner” $ ſhavings, bleez; : INS us "TR 
Their ow will for ſome ſreonds , . 
Rut ſoon the glaring leam is paſ t. 
And cauldrife darkneſs follows faſt: , 5 5: © 
While flaw. the faggots large expire, 


And warm us with, a laſting finn 
Then neither, as I ken ye will 
With idle fears your pleaſures ſpilbß 1 

Nor with neglecting prudent care 
Do ſkaith to your ſucceeding heit: 


Thus ſteering cannily throw: life, 
Your joys ſhall laſting be and rife; | ; 

Give a' pour paſſions room to reel; . - {tbe 

As lang as reaſon guides the wheel : 


* ba 
Deſires, tho! ardent, are nat crime, ,., it v 
When they harmoniouſly keep time; ] x CY 

But when they ſpang o'er reaſon's fene. 
We ſmart for't at our ain expences 1 7 wal 10 T 
To recreate us we re alloẽw- d. 


But gaming deep boils up the blood, 
And gars ane at groom porters ban 110 
The Being that made him a mann 
When his fair gardens, houſe and lands ne 
Are fa'n amongſt the ſharpers hands. 
A chearfu' bottle ſooths, the minded „ f 
Gars carles grow canty, free, and kind: 
Defeats our care, and heals our ſtrife ; 
And brawly oyls the wheels of life: ; 
But when juſt quantums we tranſgteſs; | 
Our bleſſing turns tlie quite 1 ts 

To love the bonny ſmiling fair,. 
Nane can their paſſions better wart; 
Yet love is kittle and unruly, LITE a 
And ſhou'd move tentily and holy: I 
For if it get o'er meikle head, n 
Tis fair to gallop ane to dead: 
Liz 


* 


f ; 8 74 
am. P.OMBUAMO) 6: 2 
_ Oer ilka hedge it wildly bea, 95 HT | 
And grazes on forbidden grounds | 
Where conſtantly, like furies range: 1s 207 wont 
Poortith, diſeaſes death, revenge: Dales Ts 11 
To toom anes poutch to dunty clever. 
Or bave wrang'd huſband. probe ane's livers. e, N 
Ot void ane's ſaul out throw a ſh anker \ 
In faith *twad any mortal canker. / 
Then wale a virgin worthy you. F 
Worthy your love and nuptial vow ; | 7 
Syne frankly range o'er a' her charms, 4 1 7 
Drink deep of joy within her arms; a 2'7ta B 
He ſtill delighted with her breaſt, / 8 
And on her love with rapture feaſt. 6 
May the be blooming, ſaft, and young A 
With graces melting from her tongue 5 en nt » 7 T 
Prudent and yielding to maintan 1383 b V 
Your love, as well as you her ain. R 
Thus with your leave, Sir, I've 2 free 20 21994511 0, T 
To give advice to ane can gie'! io 09h poten 
As good again But as maſs [on? mee A 
Said, when the ſand tald time was W tn 14/5 gf N 5 T 
© Ha'e patience, my dear. friends, a wee, e off wait} 6 L 
And take ae ither glaſy-frac me ; „t Rares nf I 
And if ye think there's doublets ave, 5 ehe U 
I ſhanna bauk the like, frae uu. A 
————— Tl 
Tit for Tar, 3; + 5 © | Tl 
E-$0UTa our channel, where tis common te $ In 
To be pricſt-ridden, man and woman; 7 = 
A father, anes in grave proceſſion, 444 <p | To 


Went to- receive a wight's confeſſion, 
Whaſe fins, lang-gather'd, now began 
To burden ſair his inner man: eee BY 
But happy they that can with caſe. 
Sling aff fic laids when e'er they pleaſe 5 


Pp O E M 3. 
Lug out your fins, and eke your purſes, | 
And ſoon your kind ſpiritual nurſes 


Will eaſe you of theſe heavy turſes. 


Cries Hodge, and fighs, ah! father ghoſtly, 


I lang'd anes for ſome jewels coſtly, 
And ſtaw them frae a ſneaking miſer, 
Wha was a wicked cheating {qeezer, 
And much had me and others wrang „ hh 
For which I aften wiſh'd him hang'd. 
The father ſays, Iown my ſon, 

To rob or pilfer is ill done, 

But I can cith forgive the faut, 
Since it is only tit for "ns 

The ſighing penitent 'gade furder, 

And own'd his anc's deſigning murder, A 
That he had lent ane's guts a ſkreed; 
Wha had gi'en him a broken head. 
Replies the prieſt, my (on, *tis plain is 
That's only tit for tat again. | 

But ſtill the ſinner ſighs and ſobs, 
And cries, ah] theſe are venial jobs 
To the black erime that yet behind 
Lyes like auld Nick upon my mind: ; 

1 dare na name't; I'd ſure be ſtrung 

Up by the neck or by the tongue, 4 

As ſpeak it out to you: believe me, | 
The faut you never wad forgive me. 
The haly man with pious care, 
Intreated. pray d and ſpake him fair, 
Conjur d him, as he hop'd for heaven, 
To tell his crime, and be forgiven. 

Well then, ſays Hodge, if it maun be 
Prepare to hear a tale frae me, | 
That when 'tis tald, I'm unco feard 
Yell wiſh it never had been heard: 
Ah me! your reverence's ſiſter, 

Tea times I carnally bave—kift ber. 
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Al 's fair, returns b the reverend brother, 


I've done the ſamen with your weber „in vg te 
Three times as aft; and ſae for that 1 Log 


Wes re on a level, lit mm tat. 


4 vt 51 


Bile from Mr Wilton Franken. be of. 15 


maties at Straban in eee 


24)" 


E windy day laſt owk, I' Il ne er forget, 

I think hear the hailſtanes rattling yet; 
| On Crochan buſs my hirdſell took the lee, 
As ane wad wiſh, juſt a' beneath my cee: 
1 in the bield of yon auld birk- tree ſide, 


Poor cauldrife Coly whing' d oat ow en 775 


Right tozylie was ſet to caſe my ſtumps, 


Weel hap'd with bountith hoſe and twa ſoll'd pumps; 


Syne on my four-hours luntion chew'd my e 


Sic kilter pat me in a merry mood: 24 {0 


My whiſtle frac my blanket, nook I drew, 4 
And lilted owre thir twa three lines to you, 

Blaw up my heart- ſtripgs, ye Pierian quines, : 
That gae the Grecian bards their bonny wowed 
And learn'd the Latin lowns Ge ſprings to play, 
As gars the world gang dancing to this day, 

In vain I ſeek your help; tis bootleſs toil 
With ſic dead aſe to muck a moorland foil; 
Give me the muſe that calls paſt ages back, 


And ſhaws. proud ſouthern ſangſters their miſtak, 


That frae their Thames can feteh the laurel A, 
And big Parnaſſus on the frith of Forth. 
Thy breaſt alane this gladſome gueſt does fill 


With ſtrains, that warm our hearts like cannel gill, 
And learns thee, in thy umquhile gutcher's tongue, 


The blytheſt lilts that c'er my lugs heard ſung. 
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Ramfay ! for ever lire: for wha like you 3 11 
In deathleſs ſang fic life · like pictures drew? n 
Not he wha whilome with his harp cou'd ca- 
The dancing ftanes to big the Theban wa; 
Nor he (ſhamefa's fool head) as' ſtories tell, | 
Could whiſtle back an auld dead wife frac hell; 
Nor e'en the. loyal brooker of Belt trees, | 
Wha ſang with hungry wame his want of fees; | 
Nor Habby's drone cou'd with thy wind-pipe pleaſe: 
When in his well kend clink thou manes the death 
Of Lucky Wood and Spence (a matchleſs ſkaith 
To Canigate) ſae gaſh thy gab trees gang, 
The carlines live for ever in thy ſang. 
Or, when thy country bridal thou purſues, 
To red the regal tulzie ſets thy muſe, = 
Thy ſoothing ſangs biing canker'd carles to eaſe, 
Some lowps to Latter's pipe, ſome birls babies. 
But gin to graver notes thou tunes thy dreath, 
And ſings poor Sandy's grief for Edie's death, 
Or Matthew's loſs; the lambs in concert mae, 
And laneſome Ringwood youls upon the brae. 
Good God! what tuneleſs heart ſtrings wadna twang, 
When love and beauty animates thy ſang ? "ESA 
Skies echoe back, when thou blaws up thy reed, 
In Burchet's praiſe for elapping of thy head: 
And when thou bids the paughty Czar ſtand yon, 
The wandought ſeems beneath thee on his throne. 
Now, be my ſaul, and J have nought behin, 
And weil } wat fauſe fearing is a fin, Tg 
I'd rather have thy pipe, and twa three ſheep, 
Than a' the gowd the monarchs coffers keep. 
Coly, look out, the few we have's gane wrang, 
This ſc'enteen owks I have not play'd fac lang; 
Ha, Crummy, ha—trowth I maun quat my ſang; 
But, lad, neiſt mirk we'll to the haininz drive, 
When in freſh lizar they get ſplect and tive; 


. „* 9 u 


III whiſtle to thee all Ae ba ah 


. 8 


To Mr WiLLIaM STARRAT, on receiving the. above 
| TONE: | 2 | 
Tas AE fertile fields whece nae curs Sd is Wig creep, 
To ſtang the herds that in raſh buſſes ſleep; 
Frae where Saint Patrick's bleſſings freed the bogs | 
145 Frae taids, and aſks, and ugly creeping frogs; 
= Welcome to me the ſound of Starrat's pipe. 
Wo Welcome, as weſtlen winds, or berries ripe, 92 
When ſpeeling up the hill, the Dog-days heat 
Gars a young thirſty ſhepherd pant and ſweat : | 
Thus while I climb the muſes mount with care, 
Sic friendly praiſes give refreſhing Air. 
o! may the laſſes loo thee for thy pains, _ 
And way thou lang breathe healſome o'er the plains: 
Lang mayſt thou teach, with round and nooked lines, 
- Subſtantial ſkill, that's worth rich filler mines; 
To ſhaw how wheels can gang with enten eaſe, 
And what kind barks fails ſmootheſt o'er the ſeas; 
How wind-mills ſhou'd be made—and how they work 
The thumper that tells hours upon the kirk: 
How wedges 1 rive the aik: How pulliſees 
Can lift on higheſt roofs the greateſt tree 
| Rug frae its roots the craig of Edinburgh caſtle, 
As eaſily as I cou'd break my whiſtle." , .... 
= What pleughs fits a wet ſoil, and. whilk the am: 
if & And mony a thouſand uſeful things forby. - 
il - I own tis cauld encouragement; to ſing, 
When round ane's lugs the blatran hailſtanes ring; 


And flank thro' on and x never faſh their de 


The royts will reſt, and gin ye like my. plar, 1 


But feckfu* folk can front the baldeſt wind. 1 5 


w >, 


Aft had J wid throy? * with chorking oe _ 


M1229, 11 
When neither nal nor keit cou'd fend, 3 
Yet blythly wald 1 dang out oer the __ | f 
And tend oer, hurns as licht ad o rage 


Hoping the, morn might, prove a better day. . 
Then let's to lairds and ladies leave the ow]; 
While we can dance and. whiſtle. oer the tans 
Mankind's account of good and ill's a jeſt, 
Fancy's the rudder, and content $A feaſt. 
Dear ſriend of mine, ye but oer weikle rooſe 
The lawly mints of my poor moorland muſe, | 
Wha looks but plate, when even d to ither twa, | 
That lull'd the dee], or. bigg'd. the Theban wa; 
But trowth, tis natural for us a' to wink 
At our ain fauts, and praiſes frankly drink: 
Fair fa' ye then, and may your. flocks grow rife, | 
And may: nae elf twin crummy other Be... 
The ſvn ſhines ſweetly, a the lift looks blue, 
C'er glens hing hovering clouds of ring dew _ 
Maggy, the bonniaſt laſs of a our town, int © r 
Brent is her hrow her hair a curly brown, | ts - 3 
„N VAN bak 
I have a tryſt vi her, and maun away, Th” 


* 
* 
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7 
Then ye'll excule me till anither day, | 14 5 5 
When I've mair time; for ſhortly I'm to 12 6 E282 ; 
Some dainty fangs, e that fall round, Crochan ring. * 
7 1 1181 4344.1 
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1 RecrTarive. ES 
List n morn young Roſalind, with hug king 705 * 97 
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Met with the ſinging ſhepherd on the green; 
Armyas height, wha us'd with tunefuꝰ lay 

To pleaſe the car when he began to plax = LI 
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Him with 2 mile The Booming lan my 000 22d KA 
: T cheark?® of fhe inward joy confelt,”" 51 at 12 * | f 
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FOO RosALIN B. nen 
Dear thepherd riow exert your wonted ts" 
rh tell you oi that thall your thoughts nt 
"Anmyas,  ** a en 
out ui? treit, bg phy lass, and if they'll dear, faked 
But ceremony, you Fl lang wall hear. W D 
mY ROSALIN VD. 
They'll bel Alt de idvitethe blythelt due; 1 
The beautious Chaterifſk of theſe plains, n 
still to them dear, wha late made us ſue wWae, 
When we htard tet! ſhe Was far aff tb gage, 
And leave our heartlome fields, her native land. 
Now's ta en jo tim ime, and fix'd by Hymen's bad. 
(=. W972) 2 AnMitas. an 
To whom? ſpeak Faſt —1 hope ye ginnis eek je 
as "WI 205 
No, no, my eat, tis true, as we ſtand here, 
The Thane of Firx, who lately wi! his Flane, 
And  Vizy leel, made the BiyTu Bowt his ain; To 
He, the delight of baith the ſma' and great, 
Wha's bright beginning ſpae his ſonly fate, 
Has gain'd Her heart; : and now theit miitual fame 
Retains the fair, and a' her wealth, at hame. 
Auras, 
Now Rolilisd- may never ſorrow twine 
Sac near your heart as joys ariſe. in mine. 
.Come kiſs me, laſſie, and you s hear me "ſing 5 
A bridle ſang that thro' the woods ſhall ! ring... 
Ros AUIx p, 
Ye re ay ſae daft, come take it. and ha'e done; 


Let a. the likes he faſt. and fret thy füße. 
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/ | Anuvas ſings. 
| Court. abend a your whiſtles join, 
And ſhaw your blytheſt Faces ; 
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P. 0. E M, * . 
14 The nymph that we were like to tige, 
' At bame her pleaſure places. 8 P 
4 ' Lift up your notes both loud and gay, 8 
| Yet ſweet as pbilomella's, 
. And yearly ſolemnize the day 55 
L When this good luck befel us. $7 
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44. „ £ 


| Hail to the Thane deſcended frac. 
MaAcpurr renown'd in ſtory, 
Wha: Albion frae tyrannic ſway - 
Reſtor'd to autient glory: 
His early bloſſoms loud proclaim, 
That frae this ſtem he riſes, _ .. 
Whaſe merits gives him right to fame, 
And to the higheſt prizes. 


His lovely Counteſs 1 ye ſwains, 
Nae ſuhject can be fweeter; 
S The beſt of blood flows in her veins, 
Which makes ilk grace compleater 2 
Bright are the beauties of her mind 
Which frae her dawn of reaſon, 
With a' the rays of wit hath ſhin' 
Which virtue Gill PR. ſeaſon. 


Straight as the * = features fair, 
And bonny to a wonder; 1 
Were Jove rampaging in the air, 
Her ſmiles might ſtap his thun der. os 
Rejoice in her then happy youth, | 
Her innate worth's a treaſure ; 
Her ſweetneſs a“ your cares will ſooth, 
And furniſh endleſs Pleaſure, 


Lang may ye live t' enjoy her charms, 
And lang, lang may they bloſſom, 
| M m 2 
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- als ſcreen'd within your arms, . n gar. 
And lodged in your boſom, -_* a, ft Bid 20 
Thrice happy parents, juſtly may 1105: rotor 
Jour breaſts with joy be fired, ny nolidg' * 995 
When you the darling pair ſurvey, «ts ee $61.5) 
By a' the warld admired. ul 0 dd duet 


On ſeeing the Ancurzs n ln a. the 7 


Buts and A Gt. 


'1 £54 3s {1 


At the if ire of Sir william Bennet" = 
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Neque "i arcum =o Apis; 0 4 


AroLLo aft flings by his boss, 
And plays the Broom of ene eee 
He ſometimes drinks— A be 


2 117 * N 0. 33 1 4 _ +3 
1 * Pl 
S 
8 His Deva,” 
* 
pitt 31 180 6} * n 1 10 


HE Rovers and the Buts you ſaw, ers 


And him who gives deſpotic lap 7/ 


1 be numbers ſing what you have ſeen , _ 
« Both in the garden and the greet, 


* 
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© And how with wine they clos'd,the day © a eee 


© In harmleſs toaſts, both blyth and gay: 
ts 2911884) 


© This to rewember'be't thy care, 0 
How they did juſtice to the fair. ia 


| The ANSWER, 
SIR, 1 with much delight beheld ee 
The royal Archers on the field; _ 
© Their garb, their manner, and their tame, 
Wakes i in the mind a martial flame. | 
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To ſee them draw the bended yew, G20 T2 gon zun ET 
Brings bygane ages to our view, $1534, 11,90 den 
When burniſh'd ſwords and whizzing flanes 
Forbade the Norwegens and BOY, rr ein +. 
Romans and Saxons, to invade : n 
A nation of nae foes afraid; e #9950" 1 F 
Whaſe virtue and true valour fav'd” © | 
Them bravely from their b'ing enſlav d: e e 
Eſteeminig't greater not to be,” [8/2 
Than loſe their darling Liberty. 
How much unlike !-—— But mum e Fl 
Some beaux may ſnarl if we ſhould prat. ; 
When av'rice, luxury and eaſe, i 
A tea-fac'd generation pleaſe, 7» ? vi aulkcke 
Whaſe. pithleſs limbs in filks:6'er-elad,' © at 4 
Scarce bear the lady-handed lad een 1 117” 
Frae's looking-glaſs into the chair, | | 
Which bears him to blaflum the fair, * FAG 
Wha by their actions come to ken %% tue 
Sic are but in appearance en 
Theſe ill cou d bruik, without a ade, a 297. 01 
To ſleep in boots upon the field: 
Yet riſe as glorious as the ſun," 7 t ee miez 
To end what greatly they de gun. 52 63 drga5t4? 
Nor cou'd it ſuit their taſte and pridlnse 
To eat an ox boild in his hide; U 420 . 
Or quaff Pure element, ah me! It 3 i 4607 9 
Without ream, ſugar, and bohea. Nee N Ol 
Hail noble ghoſts of each brave ſ ire! 
Whole ſauls glow'd with a god-like fire! T 5 fu 
If you're to guardian poſts aſſign'd, ! 
And can with greatneſs warm the mind; 
Breath manly ardours in your race, | 
Communicate that martial grace, / 
By which through ages you maintain x4 
The Caledonion rights unſtain' F 


\ 


„ P dh EA MW % 


That when our nation makes demand 2 5 
She may ne'er want brave hearts and 1 8 
Here, Sir, I muſt your pardon alk,. 
Tf I have ſtarted from my tak: 
For when the fancy takes a flight, -- 
We ſeldom ken where it will light. 
But we return to view the band, mY 
Under the regular command N 
Of * ane wha arbitarly ſways, | 
And makes it law whate'er he ſayg : 
Him honour and true reaſon rule, PET 99h, 
Which makes ſubmiſſion to his will 
Nae flav'ry, but a Juſt delight, * 
Whiles he takes care to keep them Fg: | 
"Wha never lets a cauſe depend | 
Till the purſuer's power's at end; 
But, like a miniſter of ſtate, . 
He ſpeaks, and there's no more debate 37 bl 
Beſt government, were ſubjects ſure 
To find a prince fit for ſic pow'r. „ t 
But drop we caſes not deſir d. 5 60 l i 
To paint the Archers now xetir' d . n of 
From healthfu' ſport, to chearfu* wine, #4 ig l it 
Strength to recruit, and wit-refineg + + 1 
Where innocent and blythſome tale 
Permits nae ſourneſs to prevail: 
Here, gir, you never fail to pleaſe, 
Wha can in phraſe adapt with caſe, 
Draw to the life a kind of fowks, BME i: 
Proud ſhawps, dull roofs, and gabbling gowks, N ho 
Gielaingers, and each greedy wight, þ er 
You place them in their proper light; 
And when true merit comes in view, 
You fully pay them wt! at's their due. 
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Mr David Drummond, preſident of the council. 
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wie dreling wheels the: hearty phaſe, 1 n def T. 
Well flavour d with ſome ban e Fa * ois 91 
Or with the bonny fruitfu! dame, ode a 


— * 2 — 


Wha brightens in the nuptial ame. 0 11 
My lord, your toaſt, the uy we: $ A. ABI of | | x4 
h To lady Charlotte, he replies. AF 7:4: $1 2 24. 8 . 
Now, Sir, let's hear your beauty wright: F Keno | 
To lady Jean, returns the kdight ye Oh j 
To Hamilton a health gaes round, GD 7 7011 ννο b 
And one to Eglinton 1 is crown'd; | - r BOP 'YA 
How ſweet they taſte ! Now, Sir, you fays Nn | 
Then drink to her that's far away, » 1g wie 0 li 
The lov'd Southelk, Neiſt, Sir, you namen 
I give you Baſil's handſome dame, I oF 
lot come to me then toaſt the fair * 2226100 
That's fawn, O Cockburn, to thy ſkair. 0 61 
How heatty went theſe healths about! | 8 
How blythly were they waughted out! "7 0 
To a' the ſtately, fair and young 
Frae Haddington and Hopten ſprung; Bas 161 
To Lithgow's daughter in her bloeſmnmm —! 
| To dear Mackay, and comely Home; 14 tom Bal 
7 To Creightons cvery way divine, e 
| To Haldane ſtreight as any pine. e OY 
© how delicious was the glass 19 OB OD 
Which was perfum'd with lovely BefgY ß: 
And fae theſe rounds were Rowing gien, N 
To ſiſters Niſbet, Nell and Jean- 2 „ie hn 
To ſweet Montgomery ſhining fair, Non 
To Prieſtficld twins, delightfa? pair. e 
To Katies four of beauteous fame, „ h 
Stuart and Cochran lady claim ; I 100 
Third Hamilton, fourth Ardreſs name 


To Peggies Pentland, Bang and Bell, i 
To Mintg's mate, and lively * 5 | t L040 
To Gordon's raviſhingly ſweet. | 1 | 
To Maule in whom the praces moet, 


FO * r A „ 
1 | To Hepburn wha has charms in ſtore, / „ i 175 Au 


| N 
To the polite Kinloch and H a t os 


To bonny Crawford ever green et 4 


Ho» 


Oft Invernytie and Denairn.|,”; nn 
- To gracefu 5leigh, and Oliphant, 1 v 84 
To Naſmith, Baird, Scot Grier and Grant: 
To Clerk, Anſtryther, Frank and Cham., 
J0 Deans agreing with her name. 4 90 
Where are we now! come to the det A \ 
In Chriſtendom, and a“ the reſt - 1 5 5 44 
(Dear nymphs unnam d, lay not the blame cal, 
On us, or on your want of fa. | AM 
That in this liſt you do not ſtanod jm 8055 1 G 
For heads give way: — But there's my hand, 
The neiſt time we haye ſic a night, - + 
5 We Il not neglect to do ve right); 

Thus beauti6s rare .and-yirgins fine, wie Ye 
With blooming. belles enliyened our vine, 1551 
Till a“ our noſes gan to ſhine. 
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Who're plagu'd with guiding of the Aan. E $f} 
And pity'd each flematic r 
Whoſe creeping ſauls ken nae delight, 1999). 


, oor paſſion! ſure by fate deſign d Herta bus: 
he mark of an inferior mind. οαν⁰J 51 
o heaven a filial fear Wwe awe. . 311 2 nates v1 


Lads, cock your bonnets, . b. 05 
* or in earneſt, nnn . S 48 
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_ To Pringle harmony all Gerz; 162 Cowl to flo” 


T0 Wallace beautifu' and gyn, 4 1 — 55 i 
To Campbell, Skecn and Rutherfoord . 40 oi 


To Maitland fair the much ador dd 1 e og 
To Lockhart with: the Gl e 


To Stuarts mony a dazzling bairn liar ©: 


Then down, we look d upon the greats”. ate „ #5711 


But keept themſelves ay on the gloom, - 1 04 we af it of 
Startled with fears of what's to come. & tis e * 


But fears nane elſe a man ſhou'd _ 42 xo Hh 8 


« * 15 : ml 2 : 7 
8 1 {a A 0 0 9 th . | 
1 0 1 * 3. ä 
Be ſtill fucceſsful, ever glad, th m | I 
5 In Mar's or in Venus' bed; Es. e N 
ö dae bards aloud ſhall chant your mib, e 
N And ladies ſhall your ſpirits raiſeQ. „ 


Thus, Sir Pre ſung what you requir! ld 
g As Mars and Venus had inſpir' d. ; n 
' BB While. they inſpire, and you approve,”  _ Br Boy 
I'll ſing brave deeds, and after lovez 7 on 7 
Till great Apollo ſay well done, | N 
And own me for his native ſon. 
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Wrote on Lady SoMERVILE's Book of Scots Sands. 


AE, canty book, and win a name z 
Nae lyrics e' er ſhall; ding thee : 


| Hope large eſteem, and laſting fame, 50h; Ev; : 
+ if Somervilla ſing thee, 25 | n 
If ſhe thy ſinleſs faults forgive, | W e 
Which her ſweet voice can cover, 1 | -— 
Thou ſhalt, in ſpite of critics, live 
j Still grateful to each lover. 
\ | 4 
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